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PR E F A C E. 

THE old and infirm have at Icaft this privilege, 
that they can recal to their minds thofe fcenes of 
joy in which they once delighted, and ruminate over 
their pad plea fares, ^ith a fatisfa^ion almoft equal to 
the fiift enjoyment. For thofe ideas, to which any 
^eeable fenfation is annexed, are eafily excited j as 
leaving behind the moft ftrong and permanent impref> 
lions. The amufements of our youth are the boaft and 
comfort ©f our declining years. The ancients carried 
this notion even yet further, and luppofed their heroes in 
Ae Elyfian Fields were fond of the very fame diverfions 
they exercifcd on eaith. Death itfclf could not wean 
them from the accuftomed fports and gayeties of life. 
" Pars in graminei^ excrcent membra palaeftris j 
•* Contendunt I'udo, et fulva lu^antur arena : 
** Pars pedibus plaudunt choreas, et carmina dicun^. 
•* Arma procu4, cttrr{i(que virum miratur inanes. 
" Stant terra defixae hadae, paffimque fohiti 
'* Per campum pafcuntur equi. Qiiae gratia cvrrui^ 
" Arraorumque fiiit vivis, quae cura nitentes 
** Pafcere eqnos, eadem fequitur tellure repoftos.** 

ViRCi^neid. vi^ 
Part on the grafly cirque their pliant limbs 
In wreftling exercife, or on the fands 
Struggling difpute the prize. Part lead, the ring. 
Or fweil tl\e chorus with alternate lays, 

B z The 



4 P R B^ F A C E. 

The chief their arms admires^ their empty cars» 
Thejr lances fix'd in earth. Th' unhamefs'd deeds 
Graze unreftrain'd ^ horfes, and cars, and arms. 
All the fame fond defires, and pleafing cares. 
Still haunt their (hades, and after death Airvive. 
I hope therefore I may be indulged (even by the more 
gi-ave and eenforious part of mankind) if at my leifure 
hours, I run over, in my elbow-chair, (bme of thofe 
chaces, which were onci the delight of a more vigorous 
Age. It is an entertaining, and (as I conceive) a very 
innocent amuiement. The refult of theie fambiing 
imaginations will be found in the following poem; 
which if equally diverting to my readers, as to myielf, 
I ihall have gained my end. I have intermixed the 
preceptive parts with fo many defcriptions and digref- 
fions in the Georgick manner, that I hope they will not 
be tedious. I am fure they are very neceffary to be 
well underftood by any gentleman, who would enjoy this 
noble fport in full perfe£lion. In this at lead I may 
comfort myfelf, that I cannot treipafs upon their pati> 
ence more than Markham/Blome, and the other profe 
writers upon this fubje^. 

It is moft certain, that hunting was the cxercift of 
the greatefl: heroes in antiquity. By this they formed 
themfelves for war; and their exploits againft wild 
beafts were a prelude to their other viftories. Xeno- 
phon fays, that almod all the ancient heroes, Nel(:or9 
Thefeus, Caftor, Pollux, Ulyffes, Diomedes, Achilles, 
&c. were /vt«t9*j7*t ttwnytirtS^ difciples of huntiflg ; 
being taught carefully that art, as what wouW be highly 

ferviceable 



PREFACE. i 

iemceable to them m military di£:]pline. Xen. Cyne- 
getic. And Pliny obferves^ thofe who were defigoed 
for gresit captains, were £rft iaugiit << certare cum fu*^ 
*' gacibus feri8 curfu» cum aiidacibus roborey cum cal« 
" lidis afta :" to conteft with tbe fwifteft wild beafts* in 
rpeed; with the boldeft, in itreogth; with the moft 
cuiiiuiig> in craft and fubtilty. Piin. Paoegyr. And 
the Roman .emperors, in tbofe monuments they ere£led 
to tranfmit their a£Hons to future ages, made no fcruple 
to join the glories of the cfaace to their moft celebrated 
triumphs* Keither were dieir poets wanting to do juC* 
tice to this heroick exercife. Befide that of Oppian in 
Greek, we have feveral poems in Laitin upon hunting* 
Gratius was contemporary with Ovid 5 as appears by 
tikis verfe; 

<< Aptaqoe venanti Gra^us arma dabit." 

Lib. iv. Pont. 

Gratius ihall arm the huntfman for the chace. 
But of his works only fome fragments remain. There 
arc many others of more modern date. Amongft thefe 
Kemefianus, who feems very much fuperior to Gratius, 
though of a more degenerate age. But only a frag- 
ment of his firft book is preferved. We might indeed 
have expe^ed to have feen it treated more at large by 
Virgil in his third Georgick, iince it is exprefsly part of 
bis fubje^^. But he has favoured us only with ten 
veries.; and what he fays of dogs, relates wholly to 
greyhounds and maftiffs. 

** Veloces Spartse catulos, acremque Moloflum." 

Georg. iii. 

The greyhound fwift, and maftiff's furious breed. 

B 3 A^'* 
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And lie direfls us to feed them with butfer-milk. 
«* Pafce fero pingui.*' He has, it is true, touched upon 
, the Chace in the 4th and 7 th books of the ^neid. But 
it is evident, that the art of hunting is very different 
now from what it was in his daysj and very much al- 
tei'ed and improved in thefe latter ages. It does not ap- 
pear to me that the ancients had any notion of purfuing 
wild beafts by the fcent only, with a regular and well- 
difciplined pack of hounds; and therefore they nauft 
have pafied for poachers amongft oiu* modern fportfinen. 
The mufter-roll given us by Ovid, in his ftory of Ac- 
tseon, is of all forts of dogs, and of all countries. And 
the defcription of the ancient hunting, as we find it in 
the antiquities of Pere de Montfaucon taken from the Se- 
pulchre of the Nafos, and the Arch of Con ftan tine, has 
not the leaft trace of the manner now in ufe. 

Whenever the ancients mention dogs followed by the 
feent, 'they mean no more than finding out the game by 
the nofe of one fingic dog. This was as much as they 
knew of the *' odora canum vis.'' Thus Nemefianus 
•iays, 

<< Odorato noicunt veftigia prato, 

*« Atque etiam leporum fccreta cubilia monftrant.** 

They challenge on the mead the recent ftains^ 

And trail the h^re unto her fecret form, 
dppian has a long defcription of thefe dogs in his firft 
l>ook, from ver. 479 to 526. And here, though he 
feems to defcribe the hunting of the hare by the fcent 
through many turnings and windings j yet he really 
fays no more^ than that one of tliofe hounds^ which he 

calls 



PREFACE; t 

rails Ixntrrvftf, finds out the game. For he follows 
the fccnt no further than the hare's form i from whence, 
after he has ftarted her, he purfues her by fight. I am 
indebted for thefe two laft remarks to a reverend and 
wry learned gentleman » whofe judgment in the MUj 
lettres nobody difputes, and whofe approbation gave me 
the affurance to publKh this poem. 

Oppian alfo obferves, that the beft fort of thefe find- 
ers wete brought from Britain $ this ifland having^al- 
^s been famous (as it is at this day) for the befl breed 
of hounds, for perfons the beft flcilled in the art of 
hundng, and for horfes the mod enduring to follow the 
chace. It is therefore (Irange that none of our poets 
have yet thought it worth their while to treat of this 
fubjeftj which is without doubt very noble in itfelf, 
and very well adapted to receive the moft beautiful 
terns of poetry. Perhaps our poets have no great 
genius for hunting. Yet I hope, my brethren of 
the couples, by encouraging this firft, but imperfef^, 
eflay, will fhew tlie world the^ hare at leaft fome ti^e 
for poetry. 

The ancients efteemed hunting, not only as a ma^Iy 
and warlike exercife, but as highly conducive to health. 
The famous Galen recommends it above all others, as 
not only exercifing the hody, but i^iving delight and 
entertainment to the mind. And he calls the inventors 
of this art wife men, and well-ikilled in human nature. 
Lib. de parvatf pils exercitio. 

The gentlemen, who are fond of a gingle at the clofe 

of every verfc, and think no poem truly mufical but 

B 4 what 



t PREFACE. 

what 18 in rhyme, will here find themfclvcs cfifappointcd. 
If they be pleafed to read over the (hort preface before 
the Paradife Loft, Mr. Smith's poem in memory of his 
friend Mr. John Philips, and the Archbifliop cf Cam- 
bray's letter to Monfieur Pontcnclle, they may probably 
be of another opinion. Fdr my own part, f fliall not 
be aihamed to follow tihe example of Milton, Philips, 
Thomfon, and all onr beft tragick writers. 

Some few terms of art are difperfed here and there ; 
bat fuch only as are abfolutely requifitc to explain my 
fubje^l. I hope in this the criticks will excirfe me^ for 
I am humbly of opinion, that the affectation, and not 
the neceflary ufe, is the proper objeft of their cenfure. 

But I have done. I know the impatience of my 
brethren, when a fine day, and the concert of the ken- 
nel, invite them abroad. 1 (hall therefore leave ray 
reader to fuch diverfion as he may find in the poem 
itfelf. 

*< Enage, fegnes, 
*< Rumpe moras ; yocat ingenti clamore Cithaeron, 
** Taygedque canes, domitrizque Epidaurus equorum i 
*« Et vox affcnfu nemorum ingcminata lemugit." 

Vjro. Georg. lii. 
Hark, away, 
Caft far behind the lingering cares of life. 
Cithseron calls aloud, and in full cry 
Thy hounds, Taygetus. Epidaurus trains 
For us the generous fteed 5 the hunter's fliouts. 
And chearing cries, aflenting woods return, 

T O 



T O 

WILLIAM SOMEHVILE, Efq; 

ON HtS FOEM CALLED 

THE CHACE. 

XTTHILE you. Sir, gain the fteep atcent to fame, 
* ▼ And honours due to deathlcfs merit claim j 
To a weak Mufe a kind indirigence lend, 
Fond with juft praife your labours to commend, L 

And tell the world that Somervile's her friend. J 

tier incenfe guiltlefs of the forms of art 
Breathes all the huntfman^s honefty of heart ; 
^fe fancy ftill the pleafing fccnc retains 
^ Edric's villa and Ardenna's plains : 
Joy«, which from change fuperior charms received; 
The horn hoarfe founding by the lyre relieved : 
When the day crown*d with rural chafte delight, 
^«fign$ obfequious to the feftive night j 
The feftive night awakes th* harmonious lay, 
And in fweet verfc recounts the triumphs of the day. 

^^nge ! that the Britiih Mufe ihould leave fo long» 
The Chace, the fport of Britain's kings, unfungi 
^iftinguifhM land ! by Heaven indulged to breed 
^c ftout, fagacious bound, and generous ftecd j 
In vain ! while yet no bard adorned our ille, 
To celebrate the glorious fylvan toil. 

For 



For thtt what darling (on ihall feel thy fire. 
Cod of th* unerring bow, and tuneful lyre ? 
Our TOWS are heard— 'Attend, ye vocal throng, 
Somenrile meditates th^ adycnturous fong* 
Bold to attempt, and happy to excel. 
His numerous verfe the huntfman's art ihall tell. 
From him, ye Britiih youths, a vigorous race. 
Imbibe the various fcienoe of the chace ; 
And while the well-plann'd fyftem you admire. 
Know Brunfwick only could the work infpire $ 
A Georgick Muie awaits Auguftan days. 
And Somervilcs will fing, when Fredericks give tlie 
bays. 
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T O T HE 

K V T H O R 
THE CHACE. 

ONCE morey my friend, I touch the trembliflg lyre^ 
And in my bofom feel poetic fire. 
For thee I quit the law's more ragged ways, 
To pay my bumble tribute to thy lays^ 
^^ty though I dally turn each learned fage. 
And labour through the unenlightened page : 
^ak'd by thy lines, the borrowVl flames I ftel. 
At flints give fire when aided by the ileel. 
Though in fulphureous clouds of fmoke confin'd^ ' 
Thy rural fcenes fpring frefii into my mind. 
Thy genius in fuck colours paints the chace» 
The real to fi^litious joys give place. 
When the wild mufick charms my ravifli'd ear. 
How dull, how taftelefs Handel's notes appear 1 
Er'n Farinelli'8 felf the palm refigns. 
He yields— hut to the mufick of thy lines. 
If friends to poetry can yet be found j 
Who without bluihing fenfe prefer to found ; 
Then let this foft, this foul-enfeebling band, 
Thdb ^frarUiiig minftrels, quit the beggafd land. 

They 



t •» 1 

Tbey but a momentary J07 impaity 

*Tit yooy who touch the Ibnl, and wum the heart* 

How tempting do thy fylvan fports afipear ! 

Ev'n wHd AmbitioD might voochlafe aa ear. 

Might her food luft of power a while compoley 

Aod gladly change it for thy fweet repoie. 

No fierce, unruly ienates, duvatcn here, 

Ko axe, no icaffbldy to the view ^ypear, 

No-anvyy •dirappointment, anddefpair. 

Here, bleft viciffitude, whene*er you plea(e» 

You 4ep kom cxereife feo ieamed eafe s 

Turn o'er each claflic pc^, «aoh beauty tsMc^ 

The mind w w—a ii ed in the pkafii^ cbacc. 

Oh ! would kind Heavca fuch happinefs beftow. 

Let fools, ktlkMnw, be mates here below. 

Grandeur and ^lace, lliofe baits to cauh the mittp 

And all ^wir pageant tiain^ I pity and de%ife. 
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THE CHACE, 
BOOK I. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

'Tbefubjea propofed. Addrcfs to his Royal Higlineft 
the Priilce. The origin of hunting. The rude and 
unpoliflied manner of the firft hunters. Beafts at firft 
liunted for food and facrifice. The grant made by 
Cod to man of the beafts, &c. The regular manner of 
hunting firft brought into this ifland by the Normans. 
The beft hounds and heft horfes bred here. The ad- 
mintage of this exercife to us, as iilanders. AUdrcfe 
to gentlemen of cftates. Situation of the kennel and 
«s feveral courts. The diverfion and employment of 
Wnds in the kennel. The different forts of hdunds 
for each different chace. Defcription of a pcrfcdt 
kouftd. Of fizing and forting of hounds, the middle- 
Szed hound reeommended. Of the Urge deep- 
'ttouthed hound for hunting the flag and ottet. Of 
^eVime-hound $ their ufe on the borders of England 
and Scotland, A phyfical account of fcents* Of good 
^^ bad fceming days. A fliott admonition to my 
brethren of the couples, 

'T^HE Chace I fing, Hounds, and their various breed, 
'■' And no lefs various ufe. O thou Great Prince 1 
^W Cambria's towering hills proclaim dieir lord. 

Deign 



14 SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

Deign thou to hear my bold, iRftmdrre fimg^. 

IVhile grateful citizens with pompous flicw. 

Rear the triumphal arch, rich with th* exploits 

Of thy illuftrious houfe; while viipns pare 

Thy way with flowers^ and, as the Royal Toath 

PafTing they view, admu'e and figh in yah: ; 

While crowded theatres, too fondly proud i 

Of their exotic minftrels, and ihrill pipes* 

The price of manhood, hail thee with a (oBg* 

And airs foft-warbling ; my hoarfc-ioQiidiiig horn 

Invites thee to the Chace, the fi>ort of kings ; 

Image of war, without its guilt. The Mufe i 

Aloft on wing fhall foar, condud with care 

Thy foaming courfer o>r the fteepy rock. 

Or on the river bank receive thee fafe, 

Light'boubding o'er the wave, from ihore*to (kofe. 

Be thou our great prote£lor, gracious Youth ! 2< 

And if, in future times, fome envious prince, 

Cflrelefi) of right and guileful, ihould invade 

Thy Britain's commerce, or fhould ftrive in vain 

To wreft the balance from thy equal hand $ 

Thy hunter-train, m chearful green array'd, 25 

(A band undaunted, and inur'd to toils) 

Shall compafs thee around, die at thy feet, 

pr hew thy paiTage through th' embattled foe^ 

And clear thy way to fame : infpirM by thee 

The nobler chace of glory ihall purfue 30 

Through fire, and fmoke, and blood, and fields of death. 

Nature, in her produftions (low, afpircs 
By juft degrees to reach Perfeftion's heights 

So 
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So mimic Art works lelfarely , till Time 
Improve the piece, or 'wife Experience give 3 5 

The proper finiflung. "VThcn Nimrod bold. 
That mighty hunter^ firft made war on beafts. 
And ftain'd the woodland- green >k ith purple dye. 
New, and unpoliih^d wsls the huntfman's art 5 
Noftated rule, his vranton will his guide. 40 

With clubs and ftones, rude implements of war. 
He ann'd his favage bands, a multitude 
L'ntrainM 5 of twining oiiers formed, they pitch 
Their artlefs toils, then range the defert hills. 
And fcower the plains below ; the trembling herd 45 
Start at th' imufual found, and clamorous £hout 
l-'nheard before ; furpriz'd alas ! to find 
Man now their foe, whom erft they deem'd their lord, 
But mild aijd gentle, and by whom as yet 
Secure they graz-'d. Death ftretchcs o'er the plain 50 
Wide-wafting, and grim flaughter red with blood : 
L'l^'d on.by hunger keen, they wound, they kill. 
Their rage licentious knows no bound ; at laft, 
Incumber'd with their fpojils, joyful they bear 
Upon their Ihoulders broad tl>e bleeding prey; «f 

Part on their altars fnwke a facrifice 
To that all-gracious power, whofe bounteous hand 
Supports his wide creation j what remains 
On living coals they broil, inelegant 
Of tafte, nor ftiird as yet in nicer arts ^o 

Of pampered luxury. Devotion pure. 
And ftrong neceflity, thus firft began 
The chacc of beafts 4 though bloody was the deed. 

Yet 
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Yet without gttilt. For tlie gnen lieib i 

Unequal to fuftain nian*s labooiiiig noe^ 65 

Now every moving thing that fiv'd on cardi 

Was granted him for food** So juft is Hcarcoy 

To give us in proportion to our wants. 

Or chance or induftry in after-tsnes 
Some few improvements made, but ihort as yet 70 

Of due perfe£kion. In this iile remote 
Our painted anceftors were flow to leain^ 
To arms devote, of the politer arts 
Nor (kiird nor iludious $ till from Neuftria^s coafts 
Vi£koriou8 William, to more decent rules 75 

Subdued our Saxon fathers, uugfat to fpeak 
The proper dialed^, with horn and voice 
To cheer the bufy hound, whofe well-known cry 
His liftening peers approve with joint acc]||pi. 
From him fucceflive huntfmen learn'd to join So 

In bloody focial leagues, the multitude 
Difpers'd, to fize, to fort their various tribea. 
To rear, feed, hunt, and difcipline the pack. 

Hail, happy Britain ! highly favoured iile. 
And Heav*n*s peculiar care ! To thee 'tis given j - 

To train the fprightly fteed, more flest l^an thofe 
Be^^t by winds, or the celeftiai breed 
That bore the great Pelides through the prefs 
Of heroes arm'd, and broke their crowded ranke } 
Which proudly neighing, with the fun begins 90 

Chcarful his cou^rfe > and ere his beiims decline^ 



* Gen. chap. ix. ver. 3- 
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Has meafur*d half thy furface unfatigucd. 
In thee alone, fair land of liberty ! 
Is bred the perfe£l hound, in fcent and fpeM 
A$ yet unrival'd, while in other climet 95 

Their virtue fails, a weak degenerate race^ 
In vain malignant fteams and winter fogs 
Load the dull air, and hover round our coafts*. 
The huntfman ever gay, robuft, and bold, 
Defies the noxious vapour, and confides 10^ 

In this delightful excrcife, to raife 
^is drooping herd> and chear his heart witfi foy. 
Ye vigorous youths, by fmiltng Fortune blcft 
With large demefnes, hereditary wealth, 
Hcap'd copious by your wife fore-fathers' care, 105 
Hear and attend ! while I die means reveal 
T' enjoy thdfe pleafures, for the weak too ftrong, 
Too coftly for the poor : To rein the fleed 
Swift-ftretching o'er the plain, to chear the pack 
opening in conibits ef harmonious joy, 1 10 

But breatfeing death. What though the gripe fevcre 
Of brazen-filled Time, and flow difcafc 
Creeping through every vein, and ner\'e unftrung, 
Afflift my fhatter'd frame, undaunted ftill, 
iiz'd as a mountain aih, that braves the bolts 1 1 5 

Of angry Jove ; though blafted, yet unfallen ; 
Still can my foul iii Fancy's mirrour view 
Deeds glorious once, recal the joyous fcene 
In all its fplendors deck'd, o'er the full bowl 
i^ecount my triumphs pafi, urge others on 120 

^ith hand and volce^ and point, the winding way s 

C Picas 'd^ 



^5 SOMERVtLE'S POEM«. 
Pleas *d with th^t fociml §mifi% garrolity, 
The poor difbanded yeeupmn's ibk delight. 

Firft letjthc Keniicl ]>t the humfintn's c^. 
Upon fome little emineoQe €r«£^, 125 

And fronting to the ruddy daws ; its couits. 
On either hand wide <»peiiing to receive 
The fun\s aU-chearing b^m9> when mild he fiii]ie$» 
And gilds the mountaia top9. for much the pack 
j[ Kous 'd from t|ieir dark alcoves ) delight to ftretch, 130 
And baik in his invigoratiag ray : 
Warn'dby the ftrcaming light and merry lark. 
Forth ruih the joUy clan ; with tuneful throats 
They carol loud, ai;^d ia grand chorus join'd 
Salute the ^ew-bom day. For not alone 135 

The vegetable worlds b^t mieB and brutes 
Own his reviving iniiuence^ and yoj 
At his approach. Founjtain of lig^ 1 if chance 
Some envious cloud veil thy refulgent Wow, 
In vain the Mufes aid ; untpu<sh'd> unilnmgi 940 

Li«s my mute harp, and thy defponding bard 
Sits darkly mufing o^t th' unfiniih'd lay. 

Let 09 Corinthian pillais prop the dome, 
A vain expenc^> on chantable deeds 
Better difpas'dv to clothe tlie tatter'd wieftdb, {4.5 

Who fhrinka beneath the blaft, to feed the poor 
Pinch'd with ai&i£tive want : Forufe, notibte^ 
Gracefully plaio, let eacb apartment jriie» . 
O'er all let cleaalinefs prefide, no fcrapB 
Beftrew the pavement, and 00 half^pick^d bonos ^ 50 
To kindle ikirce debate^ or to difguft 

TKat 
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That nicer feafe, 00 ^'tdch the iportTnten's hoptf . 

And all Ins future tiinmphsy mufl depettd. 

Soon as the gmwiing pack with eager Jay 

Have lapped ^cir finokmg viands » mom or ^rCf 15$ 

From the full ciftera lead the du£i:ile ftreams, 

To wzih thy court well pai^M, nor fpare thy paint, 

For much to health will dcanlinefa avail. 

«^k'ft thov for hounds to climb the socky ftoepy 

And bruih th' entangled co««rt, whofc nice Hotnt <6o 

O'er greafy fallovrs and frequented roads 

Can pick the dubiou« way ? Banifli far off 

£ach noifome ftench, let no offenfive fmcli 

Invade thy wide inciofiire, but admit 

The iiitrouB air and purifying; brcfeae. 165 

Water and fhade no lefs deftiand thy caft c 
h a large fquare th' adjacent fieW inclofe^ 
^ere plant in equal ranks the Reading elm^ 
Or fragrant lime j moft happy thy defign, 
J' at the bottom of thy Ipacidii* court, 1 70 

A latge canal, fed by the cryftal brook, 
From its <ranfparent befom iMt reflect 
Downward thy ftru^re and inverted grove* 
Here when the fun's too potent gleams antioy 
*rhc crc^Bvded kennel, and the drooping paek, »75 

Reftlefs and faint, loll their unmoiftch*d tongues, • • 
And drop their feeble tails, to cooler ihade^ 
Wd forth the paftiting tribe ; foon IKaltthoo find 
The cordid breeze their fainting hearts reviver 
"TumultuOu'S foon they phmge into the ftrcam, *i8o 

There lave their rocking fides, with greedy joy 

C a C"'-^ 
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Gulp down the flying ware, this way and that 
From fliore to Ihorc they fwim, while clamour; loud 
And wild uproar torments the troubled flood j 
Then on the funny bank they roll and ftrctch 185 

Their dripping limbs, or elfe in wanton rings 
Courfing around, purfuing and purfued, 
The merry multitude difporting play. 

But here with watchful and obfervant eye. 
Attend their frolicks, which too often end 19^ 

In bloody broils and death. High o'er thy head 
Wave thy refounding whip, and with a voice 
Fierce-menacing o*er-rulc the ftem debate, 
And quench their kindling rage ; for oft in fport 
B^un, combat enfues, growling they fnarl, 195 

Then on their haunches rcar'd, rampant they feize 
Each other's throats, with teeth and claws in gore 
Befmear'd, they wound, they tear, till on the ground. 
Panting, half dead the conquered champion lies : 
Then fudden all the bafe ignoble crowd 20«i 

Loud-clamouring feize the lielplefs worried wretch 
Andrthirfting for his blood, drag different ways 
His mangled carcafs on th* enfanguin'd plain. 
O breafts of pity void I t' opprefs the weak, 
' To point your vengeance at the friendlefs head, 2,05 
And with one mutual cry infult the fall'n ! 
Emblem too juft of man's degenerate race. 

Others apart, by native inflinft led. 
Knowing inftruftor ! 'mong the ranker grafs 
Cull each falubrious plant, with bitter juice a 10 

Conco^tive ftor'd, and potent to allay 

EaclV 
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Each vicious ferment. Thus the hand divine 

Of Providence^ beneficent and kind 

To all his creatures, for the brutes preicribet 

A ready remedy, and is himfclf 115 

Their great phyfician. Now grown ftiff with age, 

And many a painful chace, the wife old hound^ 

Regaidlefs of the frolick pack, attends 

His mafter's (ide, or flumbers at his eafe 

Beneath the bending fhade ; there many a ring 220 

Runs o'er in dreams ; now on the doubtful foil 

Puzzles perplex *d, or doubles intricate 

Cautious unfolds, then wing'd with all his fpeed. 

Bounds o'er the lawn to feiee his panting prey 2 

And in imperfe6): whimperings fpeaks his joy. 225 

A different hound for every different chace 
Selcft with judgment ; nor the tunorous hare 
O'ermatchM deftroy, but leave that vile offence 
To the mean, murderous, courting crew ; mtent 
On blood and fpoil. O blafl their hopes, jufl Heaven I 
And all their painful drudgeries repay 
With dilappointment and fevcre remorfe. 
But hufband thou thy pleafures, and give fcope 
To all her fubtle play : by nature led 
A thoufand fhifts ihe tries ; t' unravel thefe 235 

Th* induftrious beagle twifts his waving tail. 
Through all her labyrinths purfues, and rings 
Her doleful knell. See there with countenance blithe. 
And with a courtly grin, the fawning hound 
Salutes thee cowering, his wide opening nofe 240 

Upward he curls, and his large floe-black eyes 

C 3 Mc** 
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Melt in foft blandifhrnents, arid humble Joy ; ' 
His glofly ikin, or yellow-pied, or blue. 
In lights or Ihades by Nature's pencil drawn, 
Reflefts the various tints ; his ears and legs "*4S 

Fleckt here and there, in gay enameHd pride. 
Rival the fjpeckled pard j his rulh-grown tail 
O'er his broad back bends in an ample arch ; 
On fhoulders clean, upright and firm he ftands ; 
His round cat foot, ftrait Haras, and wide-lpread thighs. 
And his low-dropping cheft, confcfs his fpeed, 251 
His ftrength, his wmd, or on the fteepy hill. 
Or fai^cxtcnded plain ; in every part 
So well proportion'd, that the nicer Ikill 
Of Phidias himfelf can't blame thy choice. • 25 5 

Of fuch compofe thy pack* Biit here a mean 
Obferve, nor the large hound prefer, of fize 
Gigantick j he in the thick -woven covert 
Painfully tugs, or in the thorny brake 
Tom and embarrafs'd bleeds ; But if too fmall, 460 
The pigmy brood in every furrow fwims ; 
Moil'd in the clogging clay, panting they lag 
Behind inglorious j or elfe fhivering creep 
Benumb'd and faint beneath the fheltering thorn. 
For hounds of middle fize, active and ftrong, a6 c 

Will better anfwer all thy various ends. 
And crown thy plcafing labours with fuccefs. 
As fome brave captain, curious and exaft. 
By his fix'dikandard forms in equal ranks 
His gay battalion, as one man they move a^o 

Step after ftep, their fize the fante, their arms 

Far- 
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Far-gleamliig^ dsn die Vmui united blaze r 
Reviewing geneorals his merit own ; 
How regular ! how juft ! And all his cares^ 
Are well repaid, if mighty George approve. 475 

So model thou thy pack, if bennaQr Much 
Thy generous foul, an4 the werW's jtiff appkufe. 
But above ail take heed, nor mix thy hounds 
Of different kinds ; difcordanr founds &b11 ^te 
Thy ears oflfended, and a lagging line a 60 

Of babbling curs difgrace thy broken pack. 
But if di' amj^ibious otter be thy chace» 
Or (lately ftag, that o'er the woodland reigns ; 
Or if the harmonious thunder of the field 
Delight dty raviih'd ears ; the deep-flewM hound' xt^ 
Brted up with care, ftrong, heavy,, flow, but fnre i 
^hofe ears down^^hanging from his thick round head 
Shall fwetp the monzing devv^ m^hofe clanging vcfice . 
Awake the mountam eciwin her cell, 
And ihake die forefts : The bold Talbot kind : . e^ 
Of theie the prime ; as white as Alpine fnows ; 
And gitat their uie of old. Upon the banks 
Of Tweed, flow winding through the vale, the £eat 
Of war and rapine once, ere Britons knew 
The fweetes'of peace, or Anna's dread comraands 295: 
To lafting Itfiigues the haughty rivals aw'd, 
There dw^lt a pilfering race ; well train'd and ikiil'd 
In all the myileries of theft, the fpoil 
Their only fubftance, feuds and war their fpoct : 
Not morfe expert in ever}' fraudful art 300 

C JL Th' 
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Th' arch * felon was of old, who by the tail 

Drew back his lowing prize : in vaia has wiles. 

In Tatn the flielter of the cotcring rod^ 

In vain the foocy ckrad, and ruddy flames 

That iflued from his numch ; for fixMi be paid 305 

His forfeit life j a debt how juftly due 

To wronged Alcides, and avenging Heaven ! 

Vcird in the Ihades of night they ford the ftraaniy 

Then prowling far and near, whatever Aey feizc 

Bcci>mc!; their prey ; nor flocks nor herds are fafe, 3 to 

Not (I alts pmtc£^ the fteer, nor firong-barr'd doors 

Secure the favourite horie. Soon as the mom 

Rcvcah his vrongs, with ghaftly vifage wan 

The phtndcr^d owner ftands, and fcom hts hps 

A thonikitd thronging curfes bucft their way : 315 

HI* cnlls his (lout allies, and in a line 

Hi!^ faithful hound he leads, then with a voice 

1*h:U Utters loud his rage, attentive chears :: 

Soon the fagacious brute, his curling tail 

Fluurifli'd in air, low bending plies around jao 

] lis bufy nofe, the fleaming vapour rnufl*s 

Inquifitive, nor leaves one turf untried, * 

Till, confcious of the recent fiains, his heart 

Beats quick ; his fnuffling nofe, his active tail* 

Atteft his joy ; then with deep opening mouthy 3*5 

That makes the welkin tremble, he proclaims 

Th' audacious felon j foot by foot he marks 

tils winding way, while all the Mening crowd 

• Cacus, Viig. JEn. lib. riu.' 

Applaud 
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i^ppJaud hk reafbtungs . O'er the watexy ford. 

Dry Tandy heaths, and ftony barren hills, 330 

C)'er beaten paths, with men and beaib diftain'd, 

Vatniag he purfues ; till at the cot 

ArrivM, and feizing by his guiky throat 

The caitif vile, redeems the captive prey : 

So exquifitely delicate his fenie ! . .: 335 

Should ibme more cunous ipoctfinan here enquire 
^^'hence this ikgacity, this wondrous power 
Of tracing ftep by ftep, or man or brute } 
What guide inviiible points out their way, 
O'er the dank marih, bleak hill, and .fandy plain ? 340 
The courteous Muie fhall the dark caufe reveal. 
The blood that from the heart inceflant rolls 
Iti many a crimibn tide, then here and there • 

h fmaller rills difparted, as it flows 
^ropell'd, the.ferous particles evade , 34^ 

Through th' open pores, and with the ambient air 
Bntangling mix. As fuming vapours rife. 
And hang upon the gently purling brook, 
There by th' incumbent atmoTphere comprefs'd* 
The panting chace grows wanner as he flies, 350 

And through the net-work of the Ikin perfpires j 
Leaves a long-ftreaming trail behind, which by 
The cooler aur condensed, remains, unlefs 
By fome rude (lorm difpersM, or rarified 
% the meridian fun's intenfer heat. 3 5^ 

To every fhrub the warm effluvia cling, 
tiang on the grafs, impregnate earth and ikies. 
Widi noftrils opening wide« .o'er hill, o'er dale . 

The 
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The yigoRNB bammit pmfiie, with every tnmtth 

Unie the gratcfiil Beam, qmk pieafincs fiing 560 

Their uagiing ncna, idnle tbty their thaoki iqtty. 

And in triumphant wadodj oonfefs 

The titillating |sf • Thus on die air 

Depend the hunr's hopes. When ruddy ibeaks 

At we forebode a bluftering fkaaaf day, 365 

Or knMriag clouds Hnriram the axnintain's hroir, 

Allien nipping fkoAs, and the loeen biting blafts 

Of the diy paiddng euft, meaace the trees 

With tender hMbms teeming, kindly fpere 

inqr flec^^H^; fMciE, in their wami beds of ftrnr 370 

Low-finking tt dieir ioaie i KMeit they (brink 

Into fome dsuk reoe&y nor hear diy Toice 

Though ofr ittvtok'd ; or haply if diy call 

Rouie up the flumbeiHig tribe, wkh heavy eyes 3 74 

Gfatt'd, lifelefs, dull, downwaid they diop their tails 

Inverted ; Idgh on tbeir bent hades tttBt 

Their pointed briiHes ftare, or 'mong the tufb 

Of ranker weeds, ca<si flomadi^hcaling plant 

Curious they crop, fick, ipiridels, f^'Ioni. 

Thefe inaufpicious days, on other cares 3S0 

Employ thy precious hours ; th* improving ftiend 

With open arms embrace, and from his lips 

Glean (cience, (eafbnM with gpod-natur*d wit. 

But if th* inclement (kies and angry Jove 

Forbid the pleafing intcrcourft, thy books 385 

{nvite thy ready hand, each facred page 

Rich with the wife remarks of heroes old." 

Coiurerfe familiar with th' illuflriovs dead f 

With 
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With great examples of old Greece or Rome 
Enlarge thy free-born heart, and blefs kind Heaven, 
That Britain yet c»^4Dys dear l-iberty, 
That balm of life, that fwecteft blefling, cheap 
Though purchased witK ouf h\w4' WeU*bred, polite, 
Credit thy calling. See I how mean, how low. 
The booklefe feuntering youth, pfoxtd of Ac jkut 3 9^ 
That digniftcs his cap, hw flourilhM htlt. 
And nifty cou'ples gittghug by hi$ fide* 
Be thou of other mold ; and ipiow that filth 
Tranfporting plea^ree were by Heaven t)rd4m*rf 
Wifdom's relief^ smd Virtue'* great rew^ird, ^ 
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BOOK II. 

THfe ARGUMENT. 

Of the power of iu^ad in brutes. Two remarkable 
inftances in tbe hunting of the roebuck, and in the 
hare going to feat in -the morning. Of the vai iety of 
feats or fcxitis of the hare, accc^ding to the change of 
the feafon, weather, or wind. Description of the 
iiare-hundng in eli its parts, interfperfed with rules 
to be obferved by thofe who folfow that chace. Tran- 
fition to the Afiatick way of hunting, particularly 
the magnificent manner of the Great Mogul, and 
other Tartarian princes, taken from Monfieur Ber- 
nier, and the hiHory of Gengiikan the Great. Con- 
cludes with a fliort reproof of tyrants and oppreilbrs 
of mankind. 

NOR will it lefs delight th' attentive fage 
T' obferve that Inftinft, which unerring guides 
The brutal race, which mimicks reafon's lore^ 
And oft tranfcends ■: Heaven -taught, tlie roe -buck fwift 
Loiters at eafe before the driving pack 5 

And mocks their vain purfuit, nor far he flies. 
But checks his ardour, till the fteaming fcent 
That freihens on the blade, provokes their rage. 
UrgM to their fpeed, his weak deluded foes 
Soon flag fatigued j (IrainM to cxcefs «ach nerve, 10 

Eacli 
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Each ilacken'd finew fails ; they pant, they foam | 
Then o'er the iawn he bounds , o'er the high hills 
Stretches feaire, and leaves the fcatter'd crowd 
To puzzle in the di£^nt vale below. 

'Tis Inftin£l that directs the jealous har« 15 

To chufe her foft abode : With ftep reversed 
She fonns the doubling maze ; then, ere the mom 
Peeps through the clouds, leaps to her clofe recefs. 

As urandering ihepherds on th' Arabian plains 
No fettled refidence obfcrve, but fluft 20 

Their movmg camp, now, on fome cooler hill 
^^"^ith cedars crown' d, court the refreHiing breeze > 
And then, below, where trickling ftreams diftil 
From fome penurious fource, their third allay, 
And feed their fainting flocks : So the wife hares 25. 
Oft quit their feats, left fome more curious eye 
Should mark their haunts, and l^ dark treacherous wiles 
Plot their deftruftion ; or perchance in hopes 
Of plenteous forage, near the ranker mead. 
Or matted blade, wary and clofe they fit» 30 

^Vhen fpring fhines forth, feafottof love and joy, 
In the moift marfli, 'mong beds of ruihes hid. 
They cool their boiling blood : When fummcr funs 
Bake the cleft earth, to thick wide-waving fields 
Of com full-grown, they lead their helplefs young : 3$; 
But when autumnal torrents and fierce rains 
Deluge the vale, in the dry crumbling bank 
Their forms they delve, and cautiojuily avoid t 

The dripping covert : Yet when winter's cold 
Their limbs benumbs, thither with f^ed return*d 4A 

In 
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In the long grifs th^ ikulk^ or Ihrinking creep 

Amoag the wkher'd leaves, thus ehangiiig Hill, 

As fancy prompts them, or as food invites. 

But every feafon cavefuUy obfcrv'd, 

Th' inconftatit winds, the fickle element, 45 

The wife experienced kuntfman foon may find 

His ftibtk, various game, nor vndfte in vain 

His tedious hours, till his impatient hounds, , . 

With di&ppoiDtment vex'd, each fpringing lark 

Bubbling purfue, far featter^d o*er the fields. 50 

Novr golden Autumn from her open lap 
Her fragrant bounties ihowers ; the fields are fliom ; 
Inwardly fmiling, the proud farmer views 
The rifing pyramids that graot his yard, 
And coimts Ms large increaie ; his bams are ftor'd . ^5 
And groaning ftaddles bend beneath their load. 
All now is free as air, and the gay pack 
In the rough briiUy ftubbles range unblani'd ; 
No widow's tears overflow, no fecret ctirfe 
9«rells in the farmer's breaft, viehich his pale lips 60 
Trembling conceal, by his fierce landlord aw'd t . 
But courteous now he levels every fence, 
Joins in the common cry, and halloos loud, 
Charm'd with the rattUiig thundev of the field* 
Oh bnr me, fome kknd power invifible \ 65 

To that extended lawn, where the gay court 
View the fwift racers, ftretching to the goal 3 
Games more renowned, and a far nobler train^ 
Than proud £!ean fiel^ could boaft of old. 
Oh ! were a Theban lyre not warning here, -^o 

And 
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And Pindar's voice, to do tbeir merit nght! 
Or to thofe fpaeioud plains, where the llrain'd eye 
In the wide profpe^ loSt, beholds at laft 
Sanim's proud fpire^ that o'er the hills afcends. 
And pierces through the clouds. Or to thy downs, fc 
Fair CotTwold, where the well-breath'd be«gle dimbt 
With matcfakfs fpeed, thy green afpiring brow. 
And leaves the lagging multitude behind^ 

Hail, gentle Dawnl mild b]u(hing goddefs, hail f 
Rejoic'd I fee thy purple mantle fpread go 

O'er half the Ikies, gems pave thy radiant way. 
And orient pearls from every flirub depend. 
Farewel, Cleora j here deep funk in down 
Slumber iecure, with happy dreams amus'd, 
Till grateful fteams ihall tempt thee to receive Sc 

Thy early mieal, or thy officious maids. 
The toilet placed, ihall uige thee to perform 
Th' important work. Me other Joys invite. 
The horn fonorous calls, the pack awakM 
Their mattins chaunt, nor brook my long delay* 90 
My courfer hears their voice j fee there, with ears 
And tail ereft, neighing he paws the ground ; 
Fierce rapture kindles in his reddening eyes. 
And boils in every yein. As captive boys 
Cqw'd by the ruling rod and haughty frowns 95 

Of pedagogues fcvere, from their hard talks 
If once difmifs'd, no limits can contain 
The tumtilt rais'd within their little breafts. 
But give a loofe to all their frolick play s 
§0 from their kennel rufli the j<^qu3 pack ; . . «» 

A thou- 
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A thoufand waiiton gaietfes exprtfs 

Their inward extafy, their pleafing (}x)rt 

Once more indulg*d, and liberty reftor'd. 

The rifing fun, that o'er th** horizon peeps. 

As many colours frbtn their glofly Ifcins 105 

Beaming refleftj, as paint the various bow 

When April Ihowers defcend. Delightful fccne ! 

Where all around is gay, men, horfes, dogs, 

And in each fmiling countenance appears 

Frefh blooming health, and univerfal joy. no 

Huntsman, lead on-! behind the cluftering pack 
Submifs attend, hear with refpe6l thy wliip 
Loud- clanging, and thy harftier voice obey : 
Spare not the Ih-aggling cur that wildly roves ; 
But let thy brilk affiftant on his back 115 

Imprint thy juft refentments ; let each lalR 
Bite tp the quick, till howKng he return. 
And whining creep amid the trembling crowd. 

Here on tliis \xrdant ipot, where Nature kind 
MTitli double bfelfings crowns the farmer's hopes ; 1 20 
Where flowers autumnal fjfring', and the rank mead 
Affords the wandering hares a rich repaft ; 
Throw off thy ready pack. See, where they ipread. 
And range around, and- dafh the glittering dew. 
If fome flanch hound, with his authentic voice, za-5 
Avow the. recent trail, the juftling tribe 
Attend his call, then with one mufdalcry, 
The welcome news confirm, and echoing hills 
Repeat the pleafing tale. See how they thread 
Yhc brakes, and- up yon furrow drive along !' rjo 

But 
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But qnick they bsick recoil, and wifely check 
Their eager hafte j then o^er the fallowed ground 
How leifurely they work, and many a paiife 
Th' hamwniotis concert breaks ; till more affur'd 
With joy redoubled the low vallies ring. 135 

What artful labyrinths perplex their way ! 
Ab I ^re fhe lies ; how clofe ! flie pants, fhe douUs ^ 
If now ihe lives } ihe trembles as fiie (its, 
With horr<»r (eia*d. The witber'd grafs that clings 
Arftund her head, of the fame rulfet hue 140 

Almoft deceiv''d ray (ight, had not her eyes 
With life full-beaifting her vain wiles betray*d. 
At diilance draw thy pack, let all be hufh^d. 
No clamour l«ud, no frantic joy be heard, 
Uft the wild hound run gadding o*er the plain 145 
I'otra^bfe, nor hear thy chiding voice. 
NW gentiy put her off j fee how direft 
To her known mew Ihe flies I Here, huntfman, bring 
(But without hurry) all thy jolly hounds, 
And calmly lay them in. How low they ftoop, 150 
And fecra to plough the ground ! then all at once 
With greedy noftrils fnuff the fuming fteam 
That glads their fluttering hearts. As winds let loofc 
From the dark caverns of the blufterrng God, 
They burft away, and fweep the deWy lawli. 155 

Hope give* them wings while fte 's fpurr*d on by fear. 
Thewelkm rings, roert, dogs, hills, rocks, and woods, 
In the full concert join. Now, my brave youth?, 
StrlppM for the chace, give all your fouls to 'joy I 
See' how their courfcr^, than the mountain roe ' tis'rf 
D More 
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More fleet, the verdant carpet (kim, thick' clouds 

Snorting they breathe, their ihining hoofs fcarce print 

The grafs unbruis'd j with emulation fir*d 

They ftrain to lead the field, top the barr'd gate. 

O'er the deep ditch exulting bound, and bmih 165 

The thorny-twining hedge : The liders bend 

<J*cr their arch'd necks ; with fteady hands, by turns 

Indulge their fpeed, or moderate their rage. 

Where are their forrows, difappointments, wrongs. 

Vexations, ficknefs, cares ? All, all are gone, 170 

And with the panting winds lag far behind. 

Huntfman ! her ^t obferve j if in wide rings 
She wheel her mazy way, in the fame round 
Perfifting ftill, Ihe *11 foil the beaten track. 
But if ihe fly, and with the favouring wind 175 

Urge her bold courfe ; Icfs intricate thy talk : 
Pufh on thy pack. Like fome poor exiled wretch 
The frighted chace leaves her late dear abodes, 
O'er plains remote ihe flretches far away. 
Ah ! never to return ! For greedy Death xS# 

Hovering exults, fecure to feize his prey. 

Hark ! from yon covert, where thofe towering oaks 
Above the humble copfe afpiring rife. 
What glorious triumphs burft in every gale 
Upon our ravifliM ears ! The hunters fhout, . 185 
The clanging horns fwell their fweet-winding notes. 
The pack wide opening load the trembling .air 
With various melody 5 from tree to tree 
The propagated cry redoubling bounds, 
.A-ad yrlnged zephyrs waft the floating joy 190 

Through 
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TliTDugli all the regions acar : affi]6tiye birch 
No more the fchooUboy dreads, hh priibn broke, 
Scstrnpering be flies, nor heeds his mailer's call ; 
The weary traveller forgets his road, 
And climbs th' adjacent hill ; the ploughman leaves 
Th' unfinifh'd furrow ; nor his bleating flocks 19& 

Are now the fliepherd's joy ! men, boys, and girls, 
Defert th' unpeopled village^ and wild crowds 
Spread o'er the plain, by the fweet frenzy ieiz'd. 
Look, how flie pants 1 and o'er yon opening 'gUde 209 
Slips glancing by ! while, at the further end^ 
The puzzling pack unravel wile by wile. 
Maze within maze. The covert's utmoft bound .■ 
Slily (he fiufts ; behind them cautious creeps 
Asd in tbat very track, ib lately flain'd soj 

% all the fteamlng crowd, feems to purfue 
The foe ihe flies. Let cavillers deny 
That brutes have reafon ; fure 'tis fomething more, 
'Tis Heaven dise&s, and ftratagems infpires 
Beyond the fliort extent of human thought. xim 

Bat hold— I fee her fixim the covert break ; 
Sad on ^n little eminence ihe fics ; 
Intent flie liftens with one ear ere6^. 
Pondering, and doubtful what new courfe to take, 
And how t' efcape the fierce bbod-thiiily crew, 2 1 5 

That fiill urge on, and flill in vollies loud 
Infult her woes, and mock her fore diftrefs. 
As now in louder peals the loaded vvinds 
Bring on the gathering florm, her fears prevail ; 
And o*cr the pUin^ and o'er the mountain's ridge, 2 20 
D z Away 
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Away (he flies $ nor ihips vMi wind and tide. 
And all their can^s wingt j feud half fo faft. 
Once more^ ye iorial train, your courage try. 
And each clean courfiAr*s fpeed. We feour along. 
In plieafing hurry and confufion toft $ %z^ 

Oblivion to be wiih*d. The patient pack 
Hang- en the fcent unweary^d, up they climh. 
And ardent we purfue ; our labouring fteeds 
We prefii, we gore j till once the fummit gained, 
T^infuUy panting $ there we breathe a wliilc ; 250 

Then, like a foaming torrent, pouring down 
Precipitant, we finoke along the vak. 
Happy the man who with unrival'd fpeed 
Can pafs his fellows, and widi pleafure view 
The ftruggling pack ; how in the rapid couhe 235 

Alternate they prefide, and joftling puih 
To guide the dubious fcent ; how giddy youtb 
Oft babbling errs, by wifer age reprov'd ; 
How, niggard of his ftrength, the wi(e old hound 
Kangs in the- rear, till fome important point -240 

Kotife all his- diligence, or till the chace 
Sinking he £nds : then to the head hefprings . 1 

With thiril of glory fir'd, and wins the prize* , 

Huntfman, take keed ; they ftop in full career. j 

Yon crowding flocks, that at a dtftaiice gaze, 345 

Have hiply foil'd the turf. See I that old hounc^ 
How buiily he works, but dares not truft 
His doubtful fenfe ; draw yet a wider ring. 
Hark ! now again the chorus fills. As belU^ 
Ssdty'd a while, at once their peal renew^ ± 50- . 

And 
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And high in air die tuDcful thunder rolls. 
See, how they tofs, wkh aninrnted rage 
Recovering all they loft !•— Tbat eager hafte 
Some donblkg wik farefliews.— Ah ! yet oace more 
They 're check'd,— hold back with fpeed— ob either hand 
Tiiey flourifh round— «v^n yet perfift — ^^is right* 
Au-ay they fpring j the niftling ftubbles bend 
Beneath the driving ftorm. Now the poor ehace 
Begins to flag, to her laft (hifu redQc'd. 
From brake to brake ihe flies, and viixts all a^ 

Her well-known haunts, where once Ihe ranged iec)ire» 
With love and plenty bleft. See ! there ihe goes» 
She reels along, »id by her gait betrays 
Her inward weaknefs. See, how black ihe looks f 
The fweat* that clogs tV obftni&ed pores, fierce leaves. 
A languid fcenf. And now in open view 
See, fee, ihe Aies I each eager hound esurts^ 
His utmoft fpeed, and fbxtchcs every nerve. 
How quick flie turns i their gaping jaws eludes. 
And yet a moment Uves $ till, round inclosed lytt 

By all die greedy pack, with infant foreams 
She yields her breath, and there reluAant dies* 
So when the furious Bacchanals afl&il'd 
Threician Orpheus, poor ilUfated bard t 
I'Oud was the cry *, hills, woods, and Hebnis* bank»> 
Rctum*d their clamorous rage ; diftrefs'd he flies> 
Shifting irom place to place, but flies in vain,;. 
Por eager they purfue, till panting, faint. 
By Doify multitudes o'ierpower'd, he fmks 
To the rekntlei^ crowd a bleeding prey* aP'* 
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The huntfinan now» a deep indTion made, 
"Shakes out with hands impi]re> and daihes down 
Her reeking entrails and yet quivering heart. 
Thefe claim tiie ^wurk, the bloody perquifite 
For all their toils. Strctch'd on the ground Ihe Kes 
A mangled corfe 5 in her dim glaring ey* 
Cold death exults, and ftiffens every limb. 
Aw*d by the threatening whip, the furious hounds 
Around her bay ; or at their mailer's foot. 
Each happy ifavourite courts his kind applaufe, 190 
With humble adulation cowering low. 
All now is joy; With cheeks full-blown they wind 
Her folemn dirge, while the loud-opening pack 
The concert iwell, and hills and dsdes return 
The fadly-pleaiing founds. Thus the poor hare, 295 
A puny, daftard animal, but vers'd 
In fubtle wiles, diverts the youthful train« 
But if thy proud, afpiring foul difdains 
So mean a prey, delighted with the pomp, 
Magnificence, and grandeur of the chace; 300 

Hear what the Mufe from futhful records fings. 

Why on the banks of Gemna, Indian ftream. 
Line within line, rife the pavilions proud, 
Their filken ftreamers waving in the wind ? 
Why neighs the warrior horfe ? From tent to tent, 305 
Why prefs in crowds the buzzing multitude ? 
Why fhines the polilh'd helm, and pointed lance. 
This way and that far beaming o*er the plain ? , 

Nor Vifapour nor Golconda rebel ; 
J^QT the great Sophy, with his numerous hoft, 310 

Lays I 
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Lays w^fte die provinces $ nor glory fires 
To rob and to deftroy, beneath the name 
And fpecious guife of Tvar. A nobler cauie 
Calls Auiengzebe to arms* No cities fack'd. 
No mother *s tears, no helplefs orplti's cries, 3 15 

No violated leagues, with (harp remorfe 
Shall fting the confcious vi6lor : but mankind 
Shall hail him good and juft. For 'tis on beails 
He draws his vengeful fword ! on beads of prey 
Full-fed with human gore. See, fee, he comes 1 320 
Imperial Dehli, opening wide her gates, 
Poors out her thronging legions, bright in arms. 
And all the pomp of war. Before them found 
Clarions and trumpets, breathing martial airs. 
And bold defiance. High upon his throne, 325 

Borne on the back of his proud elephant, 
Sits the great chief of Tamur's glorious race : 
Sublime he fits, amid the radiant blaze 
Of gems and gold. Omrahs about him crowd. 
And rein th' Arabian deed, and watch his nod : 33O 
And potent Rajahs, who themfelves prefide 
O'er realms of wide extent $ but here fubmifs 
Tbeir homage pay, alternate kings and flavcs. 
Next thefe, with prying eunuchs girt around. 
The fair fultanas of his court : a troop 335 

Of chofen beauties, but with care concealed 
From each intrufive eye ; one look is death* 
Ah cruel Eaftern law ! (had kings a power 
But equal to their wild tyrannic will) 
To rob us of the fun's all-chearing ray, 340 

D 4 'Were 
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Were lefs fevere. The vulgar clofe the marehy 

Slaves and aitificers} and Dehii mounit 

Her empty and depopulated ftreets* 

Now at the camp arriv'd with ftem review. 

Through groves offpears, from file to fik he darts 345 

His fharp experiencM eye ; their order marks, 

£ach in his ftation ranged, exa6l and firm. 

Till in the boundlefs line his fight is loft. 

Not greater multitudes in arms appear'd' 

On thefe extended plains, when Ammon's fon 550 

With mighty Poms in dread battle join'd, 

The vaflal world the prize. Nor was that hoft 

Moi'e numerous of old, which the great king * 

Pour'd out on Greece from all th* unpeopled Eaft ; 

That bridged the Hellefpont from ihore to ihore, 355 

And drank the rivers dry. Mean while in troops 

The bufy hunter-train mark out the ground, 

A wide circumference ; full many a league 

Ia compafs round j woods, rivers, hills, and plains. 

Large provinces ; enough to gratify 360 

Ambition's higheft aim, could reafon bound 

Man's erring will. Now fit in clofe divan 

TJie mighty chiefs of this prodigious hoft. 

He from the throne high-eminent prefides. 

Gives out his mandates proud, laws of the chace, 36J 

From ancient records drawn. With reverence low. 

And proftrate at his feet, the chiefs receive 

His irreverfible decrees, from which 

♦ Xerxes. 

To 
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To my, is to die. Then liis bravt haadt 
fach to Ids ftation leads; encampt^ ronndy 370 

TUl the wide circle is complcatiy ibnn*d. 
Where decent order feigns, xdat thffe oommandi 
Tboft execute with ipeed, and puii£lval care $ 
la all the ftri^M ditbipline of war : 
At if fome watcfafbl foe, with bold bfult, 3 75 

Hung lowering o*er their camp. The high feiblve 
That flies on wings through all th' enctrcling line, 
Each motioo fteers, and animafiss th* whole. 
So by the fun*s attraftive power contn>U'd» 
The planets in their fpberes roll round his oib : . 3S0 ■ 
On all he flunes, and rules the great machine. 
Ere yet the mom ditpels the fleeting mi(b, 
The fignal given by the loud trumpet's voice » 
^ow high in air th* impcriftl ftandard waves, 
EnblazonM rich with gold, and glittering gems ; 3^5 
And like a iheet of fire, through the dun gloom 
Streaming meteorous. The foldiers' fhouts. 
And all the brazen inftraments of war, 
With mutual clamour, and unked din. 
Fill the large concave. While from camp to camp 390 
They catch the varied founds* floating in air. 
Round all the wide circumference, tigers fell 
Shrink at the noife, deep in his gloomy den 
The lion flarts, and morfels yet unchewM 
Drop from his trembling jaws. Now all at once 39$ 
Onward they march embattled, to the found 
Of martial harmony ; fifes, comets, drums. 
That rou(e the ileepy foul to arms, and bold 

Heroic 
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Heroic deeds. In parties here and there 
Dctach'd o'er hill and dale, the hunters range 400 

Inquifitive ; ftrong dogs, that match in fight 
The boldeft brute, around their mafters wait» 
A faithful guard. No haunt unfearch'd, they dnve 
From every covert, and from every den, 
The lurking favages. InceiEint ihouts 405 

Re-echo through the woods, and kindlipg fires 
Gleam from the mountain tops ; the foreft feems 
One mingling blaze : like flocks of fheep they fly 
Before the flaming brand : fierce lions, pards, 
Boars, tigers, bears, and wolves ; a dreadful crew 410 
Of grim blopd-thirfty foes ; growling along. 
They flalk indignaot ; but. fierce vengeance flill 
Hangs pealing on their rear, and pointed fpears 
Prefent immediate death. Soon as the night 
Wrapt in her fable veil foibids the chace, 415 

They pitch their tents, in even ranks, around 
The circling camp. The guards are plac'd, and fires 
At proper diflances afcending rife. 
And paint th* horizon with their ruddy lighter 
So round fome ifland's (hore of large extent, 420 

Amid the gloomy hocrors of the night. 
The billows breaking on the pointed rocks. 
Seem all one flame, and the bright circuit wide 
Appears a bulwark of furrounding fire. 
What dreadful bowlings, and what hideous roar, 425 
Difturb thofe peaceful fliades ! where erlt the bird 
That glads the night had chear*d the liftening groves . 
With fwcet complainings. Through the fUent gloom 

Oft 
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Oft they the guards afikii ; as oft itpell'd 

They By reludbanty with hot-boiling rage 430 

Stung to the quick, and mad with wild defpair« 

Thus day by day chcy ftiU the chace renew, 

•At night encamp; till now in freighter bounds 

The cirde leflens, and the beaib perceive 

Tk wall that hems them in on every fide. 435 

And now their fury burfts, and knows no mean 1 

Prom man they turn, and point their ill-judg*d rage 

Againft their fellow brutes, With teeth and claw* 

The dvil war begins ; grappling they tear. 

Lions on tigers prey, and bears on wolves : 440' 

Horrible difcord J till the crowd behind 

Shouting purfue^ and part the bloody fray. 

At once their wrath fubiides ; tame as the lamb 

The lion hangs his head, the furious pard, 

Cow*d and fubdued, fli^s from the face of man, 445 

^or bears one glance of his commanding eye. 

So abjcft is a. tyrant in difhefs ! 

At laft, within the narrow plain confin'd, 
A lifted field, mark'd out for bloody deeds. 
An amphitheatre more glorious far 459 

Than ancient Rome could boafi, they crowd in heaps, - 
Difmay'd, and quite appali'd. In meet array 
Sheath'd in refulgent arms, a noble band 
Advance ; great lords of high imperial blood. 
Early refolv'd t* aiTert their royal race, 45$ 

And prove by glorious deeds their valour's growth 
Mature, ere yet the callow down has fpread 
lu curling fhade* On bold Arabian Heeds 

With 
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With decent pride ihty fit, that featie& hear 

Hie lion's dreadful roar ; aad down the rock 466 

Swift-fhooting plunge, or o'er the mountain's ni^ 

Stretching along, the greedy tiger tea^ 

Panting behind. On foot their fui^ui flaves 

With javelins arm'd attend ; each watchful eye 

Fix'd on his youthful care, for him alone 465 

He fears, and, to redeem his life, unmoVd 

Would lofe his own. The mighty Aurengzehe, 

From his high-elerated throne, beholds 

His blooming race ; revoWing in his mind 

What once he was, m his gay ^ing of life, 479 

When vigour ftrang his nerves ► Parental joy 

Melts in his eye, and fluflies in his cheek. 

Kow the loud trumpet (bunds a charge. The ihouu 

Of eager hofts, through all the circling line, 

And the wild bowlings of the beafts within 475 

Rend wide the welkin, flights of arrows, wingM 

With death, and javelins launched from every arm* 

Gall ibre the brutal bands, with many a wound 

Gor'd through and through. Dejjpoir at tall preirails. 

When fainting nature fhrinks, and rouies all . 480 

Their drooping courage. SwetiM with furious rwge. 

Their eyes dart fire ; and on the youthful band 

They ruih implacable. They tlkeir broad fiiialds 

Qjiick interpoie ; on each devoted head 

Their flaming falchions, as the bolts of Jovc^ 4S5 

Defcend unerring^ Proftrate <Mi the ground 

The grinning monfters lie, and their foul gore 

Defiks the verdant plain* Nor kUe fisfid 

The 
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The tnxfty lUves ; widi pointed fpcan die pierce 
TfaiDttgh dieir tough hides $ or at their g^pmg moudu 
An eafier poffiigc find* The king of bnitet 
In broken roarings breathet his kil ; .the bear 
Grumbles in deadh ; nor can his fpotted ikin. 
Though ileek it ihine, with varied beauties gay. 
Save the proud pard from unrelenting fate. 495 

The battle bleeds, grim Slaughter ftrides along. 
Glutting her greedy jaws, grins o'er her prey. 
Men, hories, dogs, fierce bealls of every kind, 
A ftrange promifcuous carnage, drench'd in blood, 
And heaps on heaps amafs^d. What yet remain 509 
Alive, with vain aflault contend to break 
Th' impenetrable line. Others, whom fear 
Infpires with felf-preferving wiles, beneath 
The bodies of the (lain for Ihelter creep. 
Aghaft they fly, or hide their heads difpers'd. 50$ 

And now perchance (had Heaven but pleas'd) the work 
Of death had been compleat ; and Aurengzebe 
By one dread frown extinguifh^d half their race. 
When lo 1 the bright fultanas of his court 
Appear, and to his raviih'd eyes difplay 5 10 

Thofe charms but rarely to the day reveaPd. 
Lowly they bend, and humbly fue, to fave 
The vanquiih'd hoCt. What mortal can deny 
When fuppliant beauty begs ? At his command. 
Opening to right and left, the well-trainM troops 5x5 
Leave a large void for their retreating foes. 
Away they fly, on wings of fear upborn. 
To ktk on diftant hills their late abodes « 
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Ye proud oppreflbrs, whofe vain hearts exult 
In wantonuefs of power, 'gainft die brute race> 520 
Fierce robbers like yourfeives, a guildefs war 
Wage uncontrolled: here quench 3«>ur thirft of blood; 
But learn from Aurengzebe to Spast mankind ► 
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BOOK III. 



THE A^RGUMENT. 

Of King Edgar, and his impofing a trilJute of wolves 
heads upon the kings of Walts : from hence a tranf- 
ition to fox-hunting, which is deCcnhed in all itt 
pam. Cenfure of an over-numerous pack. Of the 
fcvcral engines to deftroy foxes arid other wild bcafts. 
The fteel-trap defcribed, and the manner of tiiing it. 
Defcription of the pitfall for the lion ; and another 
for the elephant. The ancient way of hunting the 
tiger with a mirror. The Arabian manner of hunting 
the wild boar. Defcription of the royal f!ag-chace at 
Windfor Foreft. Concludes with an addrefs to his 
Majefty, and an eulogy upon mercy. 

IN Albion^s ifle when glorious Edgar reignM, 
He, wifely provident, from her white cli£& 
Launched half her forefis, and with numerous fleets 
Corer'd his wide domain t there proudly rode 
Lord of the deep, the great prerogative 5 

Of Britiih monarchs. Each invader bold, 
Dane and Norwegian, at a diiiance gazM, 
And, difappointed, gnaih'd his teeth in vain. 
He fcour*d the Teas, and to remoteft ihpres^ 
With fuelling fails the trembling corfair fled. 10 

Rich commerce flouriih'd ; and with bufy oars 

Dafh'd 
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Daih'd the refounding furge. Nor lefs at land 
His royal cares ; wife, potent, gracious prince ! 
His fubjelts from their cruel fftes he ftv*d» 
And frooi rapacious fayages their flocks : 15 

Cambria's proud kings (though with relu^bmce) paid 
Their tributary wolves ; head after head. 
In. lull account, till the woods yield no more, 
And all the ravenous, race eztinft is loft. 
lit fertile paftures, more fecnrely graa'd 20 

The iocial troops ; and ibon their large increase 
With curling fleeces whiten'd all the pl^as. 
But yet, alas ! the wily £ox remained, 
A fubtle> pilfering foe, prowling around 
In jnidnight fliades, and wakeful to deftroy. 25 

In the full fold, the poor defencelefs lamb, 
Seiz'd by his guileful arts, with fweet warm blood 
Supplies a rich repaft. The mournful ewe, 
Her deareft treafure loil, through the dun night 
Wanders perplexed, and darkling bleats in vain : 30 
While in'th* adjacent bufli, poor Philomel, 
(Herfelf a parent once, till wanton churls 
Defpoil'd her neft) joins in her loud laments. 
With fweetev notes, and more melodious woe. 
^ For thefe no^lumal thieves, huntfinan, prepare 35 
Thy fliarpeft vengeance. Oh ! how glorious 'tis 
To right th' opprefs'di and bring the felon vile 
To juft difgraee f Ere yet the morning peep. 
Or ftars retire from the firft blulh of day, 
With thy larHBchoing voice alarm thy pack, 4^^ 

And rouft thy bold eomf eei*$. Then to the copfe. 

Thick 
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Thick with entangling grafs, or prickly furzey 

With filence lead thy many-colour'd hounds, 

la all their beauty's pride. See I how they range 

DifpcrsM, how bufily this way, and that, 45 

They crofs, examining with curious nofe 

Each likely haunt. Hark ! on the drag I hear 

Their doubtful notes, preluding to a cry 

More nobly fall, and fwell'd with every mouth. 

As draggling armies, at the trumpet's voice, 50 

Prefs to their ftandard ^ hither all repair, 

And hurry through the woods ; with hafty ftep 

l^uftling, and full of hope ; now driven on heaps 

They pu(h, they flrive j while from his kennel fneaks 

The confcious villain. See ! he ikulks along, 55 

Sleek at the Ihepherd's coft, and j^ump with meals 

Purloin' d. So thrive the wicked here below. 

Though high his bru& he bear, though tipt with white 

It gaily {hine ; yet ere the fun dcclin'd 

i^ecal the fhades of night, the pamper'd rogue 60 

Shall rue his fate reversed ; and at his heels 

Behold the juft avenger, fwift to feize 

His forfeit head« and thirfting for his blood. . 

Heavens 1 what melodious ftrains ! how beat our hearts 
Big with tumultuous joy ! the loaded gales 65 

Breathe harmony ; and as the tempeft drives 
From wood to wood, through every dark recefs 
The foreft thunders, and the mountains ihake. 
The chorus fwells j lefs various, and lefs fweet. 
The trilling notes, when in thofe very groves, 70 

The fcathcr'd chorifters ialute the fpring. 

E ,An<' 
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And every bufh in concert joins ; or when 

The mafter's hand, in modnlated air. 

Bids the loud organ breathe, and all the powers 

Of muiick in one inftrament combine, 75 

An univerfal minftrelfy. And now 

In vain each earth he tries, the doors are barr'd 

Impregnable, nor is the covert fafe ; 

He pants for purer air. Hark ! what loud fhouts 

Re-echo through the groves ! he breaks away- 80 

Shrill horns proclaim his flight. Each (braggling hound 

Strains o*er the lawn to reach the diftant pack. 

'TU triumph all and joy. Now, my brave youths. 

Now give a looie to the clean generous fteed j 

Jlouiiih the whip,' nor fpare the galling ijpur ; S5 

But, in the madneft of delight, forget 

Your fears. Far o'er the rocky hills we range. 

And ilangerom our courfe i but in the brave 

True courage never fails. In vain the ftream 

In foaming eddies whirls ; in vain the ditch 90 

Wide-gaping threatens death. The craggy ileep, 

Where the poor dizzy ihepherd crawls with care. 

And clings to every twig, gives us no pain 5 

But down we fweep, as ftoops the falcon bold 

To pounce his prey. Then up th' opponent hill, 95 

Py the fwift motion flung, we mount aloft : 

^o ihips in winter>feas now Aiding iink 

A down the fteepy wave, then tofs'd on high 

'Ride on the billows, and defy the ftorm. 

What lengths we pafs ! where will the wandering chart 
^d vs bewildered ! fmooth as fwallows (kim 
^ The 
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The new-&om mead, and far more (wift, we fly. 

See my brave pack ; how to the head they prefs, 

Joftling in clofe arravy then more diffufe 

Obliquely wheel, while from their opening mouths ic 5 

The Tollied thunder breaks. • So when the cranes 

Their annual voyage fteer, with wanton wing 

Their figure oft they change, and their loud clang 

From cloud to cloud rebounds. How far behind 

The hunter-crew, wide-ftraggling o'er the plain ! 11© 

The panting courfer now with trembling ner\'es 

Begins to reel ; urg'd by the goring fpur, 

Makes many a faint effort : he fnorts, he foams, 

The big round drops run trickling down his fides. 

With fweat and blood diftain'd. Look back and view 

The Arange confufion of the vale below, 

^Vhere four vexation reigns ; fee yon poor jade, 

In vain th' impatient rider frets and fwears ; 

With galling fpurs harrows his mangled fides ; 

He can no more : his ftiff unpliant limbs x z9 

Rooted in earth, unmov'd and fix'd he ftands, 

For every cruel curfe returns a groan, 

Aad fobs, and faints, and dies. Who without grief 

Can view that pamperM fteed, his mailer's joy. 

His minion, and his daily care, well cloath'd, 125 

Well fed with every nicer cate j no coft, 

No labour (par'd ; who, when the flying chace 

Broke from the copfe, without a rival led 

The numerous train : now a fad fpeftacle 

Of pride brought low, and humble infolence, 13 

I^roYclike a pannier'd afs, and fcourg*d along. 

E a V 
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yMulc tfacic, with loolai*d rems and dingiing hcds. 

Hang on their iceling palftcysy that Ccaroc bear 

Their weights ; another in the treacherous bog 

Lies floondenng half ingulph'd. ^Wlat hidog thou^ts 

Tonnait th' afaandon'd crew ! CMd ^e laments 

His vigour fpent : the taH, plump, brawny youth 

Curies his cumberous hulk ; and envies now 

Tbe ihort pygmean race, he whilom kenn'd 

With proud infulting leer. A cholcn few 140 

Alone the fyon enjoy» nor droop beneath 

Their plcaiing toils. Here, huntfinan, from this height 

Obierve yon birds of prey i if X can judge, 

'Tts there the TiUain luiks : they hover round 

And claim him as their own. Was I not right ? 145 

See ! there he creeps along ; his bruih he drags. 

And iweeps the mire impure ; fn»n his wide jaws 

His tongue unmoiiflen'd hangs ; fymptoms too fure 

Of fudden death. Ha ! yet he flies, nor yields 

To black defpair. But one loofe more, and all 150 

His wiles are tain. Hark ! through yon village now 

The rattling clamour rings. The bams, the cots. 

And leaflefs elms return the joyous founds. 

Through every homeftall, and through every yard. 

His midnight walks, panting, forlorn, he flies ; 155 

Through every hole be fneaks, through every jakes 

Plunging he wades befmear'd, and fondly hopes 

In a fuperior flench to lofe his own : 

But^ faithful to the track, th' unerring hounds 

With peals of echoing vengeance clofe purfue. 160 

J^d now diftrefs'd, no iheltciing covert near. 

Into 
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Into tke hen-roofl creeps, vdiofe walls with gore 

Dihin'd atteft his guilt. There, villain, there 

£xpe£l thy fate deierv'd. And ibon from thence 

The pack inquifitive, with clamour loud, 165 

I^rag out their trembling prize ; and on his blood 

^ith greedy tranfport feaft. In bolder notes 

£ach founding horn proclaims the felon dead : 

And all th' afiembled village ihouts for joy. 

The farmer, who beholds his mortal foe 1 70 

StietchM at his feet, appJauds the glorious deed^ 

And grateful calls us to a fliort repaft : 

In the full glafs the liquid amber fmilet> 

Our native produ£^. And his good old mate 

With choiceft viands heaps the liberal board, 175 

To crown our triumphs, and reward our toils. 

Here muft th' inftru£Uve Mufe (but with refpe£^> 
Cenfmie that numerous pack, that crowd of ftate. 
With which the vain profuiion of the great 
Covers the lawn, and ihakes the trembling copfe* 180 
Pompous incumbrance ! A magnificence 
l-^fclcfs, vexatious ! For the wily fox. 
Safe in th' increafing number of his foes, 
Kens well the great advantage : (links behind. 
And flyly creeps through the fame beaten track, 185 
And hunts them Hep by ftep : then views, efcap'd, 
With inward extafy, the panting throng 
In dieir own footfleps puzzled, foiPd, and loft. 
So when proud Eailern kings fummon to arms 
Their gaudy legions^ from far diftant climes 190 

They flock in crowds, unpeopling half a world 1 

B 3 B'** 
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But when the day of battle <:alls them forth 

To chaise the wcU-train'd'foe, a band compaft 

Of chofen veterans ; they prefs blindly on. 

In heaps confus'd, by their own weapons fall 195 

A fmoking carnage fcatter'd o'er the plain. 

Nor hounds alone this noxious brood dcftroy t 
The plunder*d warrener full many a wile 
Bevifes to entrap his greedy foe. 
Fat with no£i:umal fpoils. At clofe of day, aoo 

With filence drags his trail ; then from the grbuhd 
Pares thin the clofe-graz'd tuif, there with nice hand 
Covers the latent death, with curious fprings 
Prepared to fly at once, whene'er the tread 
Of man or beaft unwarily fliall prefs 4-05 

The yielding farface. By th' indented fteel 
With gripe tenacious held, the felon grins. 
And ftniggles, but in vain : yet oft 'tis known, • 
When every art has faiPd, the captive fox 
Has fhar'd the wounded joint, and with a limb 210 
Compounded for his Jife. But, if perchance 
In the deep pitfall plungM, there *s no efcape-; 
But unrepriev'd he dies, and blcach'd in air. 
The jeft of clowns, his reeking carcafs hangs ; 

Of thefe are various kinds 5 not ev'n the king 2 15 
Of brutes evades this deep devouring grave : 
But, by the wily African betray'd, 
Heedlefs of fate, within its gaping jaws 
Expires indignant. When the orient beam 
With bluihes paints the dawn ; and all the race 220 
Carnivorous, with blood fuU-gorg'd, retire 

Into 
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Into their darkfom ^lls, there fatiate Cnott 

O'er dripping offals, and the mangled limb« 

Of men and beafts { the painful foreflsr 

Climbs the high hills, ^hoife proud aipiring tops, ^15 

With the tall cedar crownM, and taper fir, 

Aflail the clouds. There 'motig the craggy trxiks. 

And thickets intricate, trembling he views 

His footfleps in the fand ; the difmad road 

Mid avenue to death. Hither he call« «3^ 

His watchful bands ; and low into the ground ' 

A pit they fink, full matiy a fathom deep. 

Then in the midifl a column high is rear'd^ 

The butt of fome fair tree ; upon whofe top 

A lamb is placM, juft ravifliM from his dam. $ 

And next a wall they build, with (tones anJl earth 

Encircling round, and hiding from all view 

The dreadful precipice. Now whem the fliadei 

Of night hang lowering o'er the mountain's brdw^ , 

And hunger keen, and pungent thiift of blood, A40 

Rouze up the flothful bead, he ihakes his iides^ 

Slow-rifing from his lair, and ftretches wide 

His ravenous paws, with recent gore diftain*d« 

The forefls tremble, as he roars aloud. 

Impatient to deftroy. O'erjoy'd he hears *45 

The bleating imioccnt, that claims in vain 

The ihepherd*s care, and fbeks with piteous moan 

The foodful teat ; himfelf, alas \ dcfign'd 

Another's raeal. For now the greedy brute 

Winds him from far 5 and leaping o'er the mound 250 

To feize his trembling prey, headlong is plung'd 

E 4 Into 
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Into the deep abyfs. Pioihate he lies 

Aftunn'd and impotent. Ah 1 what avail 

Thine eye-balls flaihing fire, thy length of tail, 

•That laflies thy broad fides, thy jaws befmear'd 255 

With blood and ofials crude, thy ihaggy mane 

The terror of the woods, thy ftately pcMt, 

And bulk enormous, fince by ibnatagem 

Thy ftrength is foil'd ? Unequal is the ftrife, 

"When ibyereign reafon combats brutal r^e. ' a6o 

On diftant Ethiopia's fun-bumt coafts. 
The black inhabitants a pitf^l frame. 
But of a different kind, and different uie* 
With (lender poles the wifie cap9cious month. 
And hurdles flight, they clofe; .o'er thefe is fpi?ead 1&5 
A floor oFvcrdant turf, with all its flowers 
ISmiiing delufive, and from ftri£teft fearch 
Concealing the deep grave that .yawns below. 
Then boughs of trees they cut, with tempting fnik 
P£ various kinds furcharg'd ; the downy peach, ' 270 
The clviftering vine, and of bright golden rind 
The fragrant orange. Soon as evening grey 
Advances /low, befprinkling all around 
With kind refrefhing dews the thirfty glebe, 
^I*he ilately elephaht from the clof^ (hade 275 

With flep roajeilic ftrides, eager to tafte | 

The cooler breeze, that from the fea-beat fhorc 
Delightful breathes, or in the limpid ftream ' 

To lave his panting (ides ; joyous he fcents I 

The rich repafl, unweeting of the death 280 

TbaiJurks v^thin. Afid foon he fporting breaks I 

The I 
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The brittle boughs, and greedily derours 

The fruit delicious. Ah ! too dearly bought j 

The price is life. For now the treacherous turf 

Trembling gives way ; and the unwieldy beaft, 185 

Self-finkingy drops into the dark profound. 

So when dilated vapours, ftruggling, heave 

Th* incumbent earth ; if chance the cavem'd ground 

Shrinking fubflde, and the thin fnrface yield, 

Down finfcs at once the ponderous dome, ingulph'd ^90 

With all its towers. Subtle, delufive.man ! 

How various are thy wile& ! artful to kill 

Thy lavage foes, a dull unthinking race ! 

Fierce from his lair, iprings forth the fpeckled pard, 

Thirfting for blood, and eager to deftroy j 295 

The huntfman flies, but to his flight aloae 

Confides not : at convenient diftance fix'd, 

A polifli'd mirrour flops in full career 

The furious brute : he there his image views $ 

Spots againfl: Ipota with rage improving glow ; 309 

Another pard his briftly whifliers curls, 

Grins as he grins, fierce-menacing, and wide 

Diftends his opening paws j himfelf agalx^ 

Himfelf opposed, and with dread vengeance arm'd. 

The huntfman, now fecure, with fatal aim 305 

Direfls the pointed ipear, by which transfix'd 

He dies, and with him dies the rival fliade. 

Thus man innumerous engines forms, t^ aflail 

The lavage kind ; but moft the docile horfe, • 

Swift and confederate with man, annoys 3 lO 

His brethren of the plaias -, without whofe aid 

The 
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The hunter's aits are vain, ttnfkill'd to wage 

With the more zSdvt brutes an equal war. 

Sut borne by him, without the well-train'd pack, 

Man dares his foe, on wings of wind iecure. 3 1^ 

Him the fierce Arab mounts, and, with his troop 
Of bold compeers, ranges the deferts wild. 
Where, by the magnet's aid, the travellor 
Steers his untrodden courfe $ yet oft on land 
Js wreck'd, in the high-rolling waves of fand 320 

Jmmerft and loft. While thefe intrepid bands. 
Safe in their horfes fpeed, out-fly the fttMrm, 
And fcouring round, niake men and beafts their prey. 
The grjfly boar is fingled from his herd, 
A.S large as that in Erimanthian woods, 325 

A match for Hercules. Round him they fly 
In circles wide ; and each in pafling fends 
His feather'd death into his brawny fides. 
But perildus th' attempt. For if the ftced 
Haply too near approach ; or the loofe earth 330 

His {ooting fail { the watchful angry beaft 
Th* advantage fpics ; and at one fidelong glance 
Rips up his groin. Wounded, he rears alofr. 
And, plunging, from his back the rider hurls 
Precipitant ; then bleeding fpums the ground, 335 

And drags his reeking entrails o'er the plain. 
Mean while the furly monfter trots along, 
But with unequal fpeed ; for ftill they wound. 
Swift-wheeling in the fpacious ring. A wood 
Of darts upon his back he bears ; adown 340 

His tortur'd fides, the cximibn torrents roll 

Fj"oro 
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From nuiDy a gaping font. And now at laft 
Staggering he falls^ in blood and fottn txpiitn* 

But whither roves my devious Mufe, intent 
On antique tales ? While yet the royal ftag 34$ 

Unfung remains. Tread with rerpe<6tfiil awe 
Windfor's green glades ; where Denham, tnnefiil bard, 
Chann'd once the liftening Dryads, with his iong 
Sublimely fweet. O ! grant me, iacred ihade». 
To glean fubnodrs what thy full fickle leaves. 3^ 

The morning fan> that gilds with trembling rays 
WindftM^s high towers , beholds the courtly train 
Mount for the chace, nor views in all his courie 
A fcene fo gay : heroic, noble youths, 
In arts and arms re90wn*d, and lovely nymphs 355 
The faireft of this iile, where Beauty dwells 
Dciighted, and deferts her Paphian grove 
For our more favoured ihades : in proud parade 
Thefe ihine magnificent, and prefs around 
The royal happy pair. Great in themfehres^ 360 

They fmile fuperior 5 of external ihow 
Regardlefs, while their inbred virtues give 
A loftre to their power, and grace their court 
With real (plendors, far above the pomp 
Of Eaftem kings, in all their tinfel pride. 365 

Like troops of Amazons, the female band 
Prance round their cars, not in refulgent arms 
As thofe of old ; unfltill'd to wield the fword. 
Or bend the bow, thefe kill with furcr aim. 
The royal ofispring, faireft of the fair, 370 

I^d on the fplendid train. Anna more bright 

Than 
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Than fummer (linsy or a» the lightning keen. 

With irreiiftible efl^Igence arm'd, 

Fires every heart. He muft be more than man. 

Who unconccmM can bear the piercing ray. 375 

Amelia, milder than the bluihing dawn. 

With iWeet engaging air, but equal power, 

Infenfibly fubdnes, and in foft chains 

Her willing captives leads. Illuftiious maids. 

Ever triumphant ! whofe vifkorious charms, 580 

Without the needlefs aid of high defcent, 

Had aw'd mankind, and taught the world's great lords 

To bow and fue for grace. But who is he 

Frefli as a rofe-bud newly blown, and fair 

As opening lilies 5 on whom every eye 5S5 

With joy and admiration dwells ? See, fee. 

He reins his docile barb with manly grace* 

Is it Adonis for the chace array'd ? 

Or Britain's fecond hope ? Hail, blooming youth ! 

May all your virtues with your years improve, 390 

Till in confummate worth, you fhine the pride 

Of thefe our days, and to fucceeding times 

A bright example. A$ his guard of mutes 

On the great fultan wait, with eyes dejeft 

And £x'd on. earth, no voice, no found is heard 395 

Within the wide ferail, but all is hufli'd. 

And awful (Hence reigns ; thus ftand the pack 

Mute and unmov'd, and cowering low to earth. 

While pafs the glittering court, and royal pair : 

SadifciplinM thofe hounds, and fo referv'd, 4C0 

Whofe honour 'tis to glad the hearts of kings. 

Bur 
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fiut foon the winding horn, and huntfman^s voice. 

Let loofe the general chorus ; far around 

Joy fpreads its wings , and the gay morning finiles. 

Vnharhour'd now the royal flag foriakes 405 

His wonted ]air ; he ihakes his dappled (ides. 
And tofles high his beamy head, the copfe 
Beneath hts antlers bends. What doubling fhifts 
He tries ! not more the wily hare ; in thefe 
Would ft ill perfift, did not the full*mouth'd pack 410 
With dreadful concert thunder in his rear. 
The woods reply, the hunter's chearing ihouts 
Float through the glades, and the wide foreft rings. 
How menily they chant ! their noftrils deep 
Inhale the grateful (learn. Such is the cry, 415 

And fuch th' harmonious din» the foldier deems 
The battle kindling, and the (latefman grdve 
Forgets his weighty cares ; each age, each fex. 
In the wild tranfport joins ; luxuriant joy» 
And pleafure in excefs, fparkling exult 420 

On every brow, and revel unreftrain'd* 
How happy art thou, man, when thou 'rt no more 
Thyfelf ! when all the pangs that grind thy foul. 
In rapture and in fweet oblivion loft. 
Yield a (hort interval and eafe from pain ! 425 

See the fwift courfer ftrains, his (hining hoofs 
Securely beat the foUd grounds Who now 
The dangerous pitfall fiears, with tangling heath 
High-overgrown ? or who the quivering bog 
Soft-yielding to the ftep > AH now is plain, 430. 

Plaia as the ftraad fea-lav'd, that ftretchcs far 

Boneath 
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Beneath the rocky fliore. Glades croffing ^ades 

The forcft opens to our wondering view : 

Such- was the king's command. Let tyrants ^etet 

Lay wafte the world ; his the more glorious part 435 

To check their pride ; and when the brazen voice 

Of war is huih*d (as erft vi£borious Rome) 

T' employ his ftationM legions in the work^ 

Of peace ; to finooth the nigged wildemefs. 

To. drain the ftagnate fen, to raiie the (lope 440 

Depending road, and to make gay the fac* 

Of nature, with th' embelliihments oiF art. 

How melts my beating heart ! as I behold 
Each lovely nymph, our idand's boaft and pride, 
l^fr on the generous fteed, that ilrokes along 445 

0*er rough, o*er fmooth, nor heeds the fteepy hill, 
Nor faulters in th' extended vale below : 
Their garments loofely waving in the wind. 
And all the fluih of beauty in their cheeks t 
Wbile at their fides their penfive lovers wait, 450 

Dire£t their dubious couift; now chilPd with fear 
Solicitous, and now with love inflam'd* 
O ! grant, indulgent heaven, no rLGng ftorm 
May darken with black wings this glorious fcene ! 
Should fome malignant power thus damp our joys, 455 
Vain were the glodmy cave, fuch as of old 
Betray 'd to lawlefs love the Tyrian queen. 
For Britain's virtuous nymphs are chaAe as fair^ 
Spotlefs, unblam'd, with equal triumph reign 
In the dun gloom^ as in the blaze of day. 460 

Now 
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Now the blown ftag^ through woods, bogs, roads, and 
Has meafur'd half the foreft ; but alas ! [ftreams. 

He flies in vain, he flies not from his fears. 
Tboagh far he caft the lingering pack behind. 
His ha^^rd fancy ftill with horror views 465 

The fell deftroyer ; ftill the fatal cry 
Infults his ears, and wounds his trembling heart. 
So the poor fury-haunted wretch (his handt 
In ^Itlefs blood difhiin'd) ftill ieems to hear 
The dying fhrieks j and the pale threatening ghoft 470 
Moves as he moves, and as he flies, purfues. 
See here his flot ; up yon green hill he climbs. 
Pants on its brow a while, fadiy looks back 
On his purfuers, covering all the plain $ 
B'dt wrung with anguifli, bears not long the fight, 475 
Shoots down the fleep, and fweats along the vale : 
There mingles with the herd, where once he r^ign'd 
Proud monarch of the groves, whofe clafliing beam 
His rivals aw'd, and whofe exalted power 
Was ftill rewarded with fuccefsful love, 480 

But the bafe herd have learn'd the ways of men, 
Avcrfe they fly, or with rebellious aim 
Chace hiin. from thence : needlefs their impious deed, 
The huntfman knows him by a thoufand marks, 
Bhck, and imboft; nor are his hounds deceived; 4S5 
Too well diltioguifli thefe, and never leave 
Their once devoted foe ; familiar grows 
His fcent, and ftrong their appetite to kill. 
Again he flies, and with redoubled fpeed 
SkjiBi o'er the lav« ; IliU the tenacious crew 49<3 

Hang 
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Hang on the track, aloud demand their prey. 
And puih him many a league. If haply then 
Too far efcap'd, and the gay courtly train 
Behind are csL^y the huntfman's clanging whip 
Stops full their bold career ; pafiive they ftand, 49 j 
Unmov'dy an humble, an obfequious crowd. 
As if by ftern Medufa gazM to ftones. 
So at their generaPs voice whole armies halt 
In full purfuit, and check their thirft of blood. 
Soon at the king^s command, like hafty dreams 50Q 
Damm'd up a while, they foam, and pour along 
With frefli-recruited might. The Hag, who hopM 
His foes were loft, now once more hears aftunn'd 
The dreadful din ; he Ihivers every limb. 
He ftarts, he bounds ; each buHi prefents a foe. 505 
Prefs'd by the freih relay, no paufe allowed, 
Breathlefs, and faint, he faulters in his pace. 
And lifts his weary limbs with pain, that fcarce 
Suftain their load : he pants, he fobs appalPd ; 
Drops down his heavy head to earth, beneath 51O 

His cumbrous beams opprefs'd. But if perchance 
Some prying eye furprize him ; foon he rears 
£re£l his towering front, bounds o'er the lawn 
With ill-diflcmbled vigour, to amufe 
The knowing forefter ; who inly fmiles 515 

At his weak ihifts and unavailing frauds. 
So midnight tapers waHe their laft remains. 
Shine forth a while, and as they blaze expire. 
From wood to wood redoubling thunders roll. 
And bellow through the Tales j the moving ftorm 520 

Thickens 
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Thickens aiming and loud triVi^t>Haat ^outs^ 
And horns fhrilUwarbling in each glade, prciude 
To his approaching late. And now in view 
With hobbling gait» and higfaj exerts amaz' J 
^^'bat ftivngth is left « tp the laft dregi of liff 525 
^educM, his^ fpirks fail, on mry fide 
HemmM In, befieg'd $ not the )ea^ oplr^ng l^t 
To gleaming hope, th? unhappy's laft refervc* 
^ere fliall he turn > 01: whiUjer fly ? be4>air 
Gives courage to the weak. |le(blv'd to die^ 5J0 

He fears no morct but ruihes on his foss^ 
And deals his deaths around ; beneath his feet 
Thefe groyeling lie, thofe by his antlers gor'd 
Mle th' enfaogulnM pUdn. Ah i fee diftxefs^d 
He Hands at bay againft yon knotty trunks 535 

That covers well his rear, his fr/ont pre&nta 
An hoft of foes* 1 Ann, ye noble train» 
The rude encQun^r, and believe your lives 
Your country "s due i^one* As now ^90^ 
They wii)g around, he finds his foul uprais^d^ 54O 
T*o dare fome great exploit ; he charges hoM 
^jpn the broken pack>. that on each fide 
Fly diverfe ^ then as o*€r the turf he ftrains^ 
He vents the cooling ftream, and up the breeze 
Urges his courfe with eager violence t 545 

Then takes the foil, and plunges in the Hood 
Precipitant ; down the mid-fbream he wafts 
Along, till (like a ihip diftrefs'd^ that runs 
Into fome winding creek) cioft to the verge 
Of a fmall iAaa^^ for his weary feet 550 

^ F Sure 
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Sure anchorage he firtdsy thirt 4kiiiks immers'd. 
His noft alone above the wave draws in 
The vital air ; all elfe beneath the flood 
Conceal'dy and loft, dpceivfes feach prjrhig eye 
Of man or brute. In vkiii the crowding pack 55^ 

Draw on the margin of the ftream, or cat 
The liquid wave with oaiy fecf, that move- 
In equal time. The gliding waters leave 
No trace b^nd, and his contra6^ed pores 
But fparingly perfpire: thehuntfman ftrains 560 

His labouring lungs, and puffs his cheeks i'n vain r 
At length a blood-hound- bold, ftudious to kill, 
And exquifite of fenfe, winds him from far j 
Headlong he leaps into the Bood, his mouth 
Loud opening ipends amain, and his wide throat 565 
Swells every note with Joy ; then fearle(s dives * 
Beneath the wave, hangs on his haunch, and wouhdf 
Th' unhappy brute, that flounders in the ftream. 
Sorely diftrefs'd, and ftruggling -ftrives to mount 
The fteepy ftiore. Haply once more cfcapM, 570 

Again he ftands at bay, amid the groves 
Of willows, bending low their downy' heads. 
Outrageous tranfport fires the greedy pack 5 

. Thefe fwim the deep, and thofe crawl up with pain 
The flippery bank, while others on firm land 575 ' 

Engage ; the ftag repels each bold aifault, I 

Maintains his poft, and wounds for wounds returns. | 

As when fome wily corfair boards a fliip 1 

Full-freighted, or from Afric's gdlden coaftj, 1 

Or India's wealthy ftrand> his bloody crew ^^0 1 

Upon ' 
I 
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Upon her deck he (lings ; thefe in the deep 

Drop fhort, and fwim to reach her ftcepy fides. 

And clinging climb aloft ; <M^]le thofe on board 

Urge-on the work of fate ; the mailer bold, 

Prefs'd to his laft retreat, bravely refblves 585 

To fink his wealth beneath the whelming wave. 

His wealth, his foes, nor unreveng*d to die. 

So fares *it with the ftag : fo he refolves 

To pUinge at once into the flood below, 

Himfelf, his foes, in one deep gulph immers'd. 590 

Ere yet he executes this dire intent. 

In wild diforder once more views the light ; 

Beneath a weight of woe he groans diftrefs'd. 

The tears run trickling down his haiiy cheeks ; 

He weeps, nor weeps in vain. The king beholds 595 

His wretched plight, and.tendemefs innate 

Moves his great foul. Soon at his high command 

Rebuk'd, the difappointed; hungry pack, 

Rwe fubmifs, and grumbling quit their prey. 

Great Prince ! from thee, what may thy fubjefts hope; 
So kind, and fo beneficent to brutes ? 
O mercy, heavenly bom ! fwcet attribute ! 
Thou great, thou beil prerogative of power f 
Juftice may guard the throne, but, join'd with thee^ 
On rocks of adamant it ftands fecure, 605 

And braves the ftorm beneath ; foon as thy fmiles 
Gild the rough deep, the foaming waves fubfide. 
And all the noify tumult finks in peace. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Of the neccflity of deftroying fonic beails» and preferving 
others for the u(e of man. Of breeding of hounds.; 
the feafon for this bufincfs. The choice of. thi dog, 
of great moment. Of the litter of whelps. Of the 
number to be reared. Of fetting them out ,to their 
feveral walks. Care to be taken to prevent their 
hunting too Toon. Of entering the whelps. Of 
breaking them from running at fheep. Of the diA 
eafes of hounds. Of their age. Of madnefsj two 
forts of it defcribed) the dumb and ototrageoi^s mad- 
nefs : its dreadful effefts. Burning of the wound re- 
commended as preventing all ill confequences. The 
infe^ious hounds to be feparated, and fed ap^rt. . The 
vanity of truiling to the many infallible ciu^s for this 
malady. The diimal efie^s of the biting of a mad 
dogy upon man, defcribed, I>eicription of the ocicr 
bunting* The coHclufioa. 

Txr H ATE'ER of earth is form'd, to earth mtrrti 
^ ^ Diflblv'd : the various objefts we beholdj 
Plants, animals, this whole material mafs^ 
Are ever changing, ever new. The foul , 

Of man alone, that particle divine, 5 

Eicapes the wred^ of world?^ when all things fail. j 

Heoor 
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Hence great tbe diftance 'tvrixt the beafts tkat periih« 

And God's bright image, man's immortal race. 

The brute creation are his property, 

Sabferrieiit to bis will, and for him made* i» 

As hurtful thefe he kills, as ufeful thofe 

Prefcrves j their fole and arbitrary king. 

Should he not kill, as erfl the Samian fage 

Taught unadvised, and Indian brachmans now 

As vainly preach ; the teeming ravenous bniies 15 

Might fill the fcasty fpace of this terrene, 

Incumbering all the globe : ihould not bis care 

Improve his growing flock, their kinds might fail, 

Man might once more on roots and acorns feed. 

And through the deferts range, ihivering, forlorn, 29 

Quite defUtute of every folace dear, 

And every finiling gaiety of life. 

The prudent huntfman therefore will fupply 
With annual large recruits, his broken pack. 
And propagate their kind. As from the root 25 

Freih fcions ftill fpring forth and daily yield 
^ew blooming honours to the parent-tree. 
Far (hall his pack be fam'd, far^ibught his breeds 
And princes at their tables feaft thofe hou&da 
iiis hand prefests, an acoeptable boon. 39 

£re yet the Sun through the bright Ram has urg'd 
His fteepy course, or mother farth unbound 
HerfinDzeB beibm to the Weikra galej 
When feather'd troops^ their focial leagues difTolvM, 
Sde£l their mates, and oft the leaiiefs elm 35 

The noify roqk builds hig^ her wicker neil» 

F ^ Mark 
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Mark well the wanton females of thy pack. 

That curl their taper tails, and friiking court 

Their pyehald mates enamour'd ; their red eyet 

Flafh fires impure ; nor reft, nor food they take, 40 

Goaded by furious love. In fcparate cells 

Confine them now, left bloody civil wars 

Annoy thy peaceful ft ate. If left at large. 

The growling rivals in dread battle join. 

And rude encounter ; on Scamander's ftreams 45 

Heroes of old with far lefs fury fought, 

For the bright Spartan dame, their valour's prize. 

Mangled and torn thy favourite hounds fhall lie, 

Stretch'd on the ground j thy kennel ihall appear 

A field of blood : like fdme unhappy to^vn 50 

In civil broils confus'd, while Difcord fhakes 

Her bloody fcourge aloft, fierce parties rage. 

Staining their impious hands in mutual death* 

And ftill the beft belov'd, and braveft fall : 

Such are the dire cffefts of Jawlefs love. ^^ 

Huntfman ! thefe ills by timely prudent care 
prevent : for every longing dame (ele£b 
Some happy paramour ; to him alone 
In leagues connubial join. Coniider well 
His lineage ; what his fathers did of old, 60 

Chiefs of the pack, and firft to climb the rock. 
Or plunge into the deep, or tread the brake 
"With thorns fharp>pointed, plafhM, and briars inwoven. 
Obferve with care his fliape, fort, colour, fize. 
Kor will fagacious huntfmen lefs regard 65 

His inward habits 1 the vain babbler ftiun, 

w Ever 
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Ever loquacious, ever in the wrong. 
His foolifii offspring ihall offend thy ears 
With falfe alarms, and loud impertinence. 
Nor lefs the ihifting cur avoid, that breaks 7^ 

llluiive from the pack ; to the next hedge 
Devious he ftrays, there every mufe he tries : / 
If haply then he crofs the fteaming fcent. 
Away he flies vain -glorious.^ and exults ■ 
As of the pack fupreme, and in his fpeed 75 

And ftrength unrival'd. Lo ! caft far behind • 
His vex'd affociates pant, and labouring ftratn 
To climb the ffeep afcent. Soon as they reach- 
Th' infulting boaffer, his falfe courage fails. 
Behind he lags, doom'd to the fatal noofe, 80 

His mafter's hate, and fcom of all the field. 
What can from fuch be hop'd, but a bafe brood 
Of coward curs, a frantic, vagrant race ? 

When now the third revolving moon appears, 
With fliarpen'd horns, above th' horizon's brink ; S5 
Without Lucina's aid, expe£b thy hopes 
Are amply crown'd ; ihort pangs produce to light 
The fmoking litter, crawling helplefs, blind. 
Nature their guide, they feek the pouting teat 
That plenteous ftreams. Soon as the tender dam 90 
Has form'd them with her tongue, with pleafure view 
The marks of their renowned progenitors, 
Sure pledge of triumphs yet to come. All thefe 
Seleft with joy ; but to the mercilefs flood 
Expofe the dwindling refufe, nor overload. 95 

Th* induIgent,inother. If thy heart relent^ 

F 4 Unwilling 
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Unwilling to dcftroy, a ntcrltjprovidc, 

And to the foftn-parent gitt the care 

Of thy fuperflaous brood $ fiie '11 cfaerilh kind 

The alien ofispring ; plea^M thou (halt befa(^ 106 

Her tendemefsv and hoTpitablc love. 

If frolic BOMT smd playfujl ^ey defert 
Their gloomy cell, and oa tbe vt»-dant turf 
With nerves in^rov'dy purfite the mimic ebace^ 
Gourfing arouid ; unto the ehoiceft friends 105 

Commit t&y valued prize i the niftic dames 
Shall at thy ktnnd wait» and in their laps 
Receive thy growing hopes^ with many a kift 
Carefs, and dignify their little charge 
With fome great title^ abdVetfoundiog name tiO 

Of high import. But cauttoits here obierve 
To cheek their youthfid alrdour, idor permit 
The unexperienced younker, immature, 
Alone to range the woods^ or haunt the brakes 
Where dodging eonies ^rt : his nenres tinlbruiigy 115 
And ftrength unequal ; the labarious chace 
Shall ftint hit growth, and hh raih forward youth 
Contra6t fiich vicious habits, as thy care 
And late eorre^on never ihall reclaim* 

When to full ftrength arrived, mature and bold,, ssd 
Condud them to the field ; not all at once. 
But as thy cooler prudence fhall direft, 
Sele£l a feW, and form them by degrees 
To ftrifter difcipline. With thefe confort 
The ftaunch and fleady fages of thy pack, 125 

By long experience vesa'd in all the wiies^ 

And 
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And Aibtle doubltfigs of the vuioiis ehace. 

£af/ the kflbn of the youdiful tr^a» 

When inftin^k prompts, and. wiiei^ dxampl« gHidef • 

if the too fionvard youaker n the itOAd 139 

Prefs boldly on ia wanton fportiv^ moodt 

Correa his halie, and let him h^l ^baik'd 

The ruling wlyfi. But if he fta^p behind 

In wary hkhM: ^tfey to bi« own nofe 

Confiding fure ; give him full fcopc to work 13 j 

His winding way, and with thy voice appJaud 

His patience, and his care ; foon ihak tiioa Tiew 

The hopeful pv^l leader of his trifaey 

And all the iiftening pack attend his erih 

Oh lead them forth where wanton lambkins play^ 
And bleating dams with jealous eyes dbferve 
Their tender care. If at the crowding iock 
He bay prefvimptuous, or with ea^r hafte 
^nrfue them fcatter'd o'er the verdbmt plain ) 
h the fold huGt attached, to the IkoBg «aiA 94$ 

Tic faft the rafli offender. See! atfcrft 
His hom'd cefmpanion, fearful and amaz'dy 
Shall drag him trembling o*er the ragged grouiid s 
Thea, with his load fatiguM, fhall turn a-head» 
Aid with hiscurtM hard front incefifant peal t$4 

l^he panting wretch } till, breathlels and afti}nn*d, 
Stretch'd on the turf he lie. Then ^pare not thou 
The twining whip> but j^y his bleeding fides 
U(k after laih, and with thy threatening yotce^ 
Harih-echoing from the hills, inculcate loud 155 

Hii vik ofienca. So<mer ihall tremblmg doves 

Efcap^d 
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EfcapM the hawk's iharp talons^ in mid air, 

Aflail their dangerous foe, than he once more 

Difturb the peaceful flocks. In tender age 

Thus youth is trainM ; as curious artifts bend 160 

The taper pliant twig, or potters form 

Their foft and duftile clay to various fliapes. 

Nor is 't enough to breed ; but to prefenre, 
Muft be the huntfman's care. The launch old hounds. 
Guides of thy pack, though but in number few, 165 
Are yet of great account s (hall oft untie 
The Gordian knot, when reafon at a ftand 
Puzzling is lo((, and all thy art is vain. 
O'er clogging fallows, o'er dry plafter'd roads. 
O'er floated meads, o'er plains with flocks diflain'd 170 
Kank-fcenring, thefe mufl lead the dubious way. 
As party-chiefs in fenates who prefidc. 
With pleaded reafon and with weli-tum'd fpeech, 
Condu£^ the flaring multitude ; lb thefe 
l>ire£k the pack, who with joint cry approve, 175 

And loudly boaft difcoveries not their own. 

Unmimber'd accidents, and various ills. 
Attend thy pack, hang hovering o'er their heads. 
And point the way that leads to death's dark cave. 
£hort is their fpan ; few at the date arrive iSo 

Of ancient Argus in old Homer's fong 
So highly honoured : kind, fagacious brute ! 
Not ev'n Minerva^a wifdom could conceal 
Thy much-lov'd mafter from thy nicer fenfe. 
Dying his lord he own'd, view'd him all o'er 1S5 

"With eagei: eyes» then closed thofe eyes^ well pleasM) 

Of 
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Of Jcffer ills the Mufe declines to fing, 

^or {toopi fo low ; of thefe each groom can tell 

The proper remedy. But O I what care, 

Hl^at prudence, can prevent madnefs, the worft 190 

Of maladies ? Terrific peft ! that blafts 

The huntfrnan's hopes » and defolation fpreadt 

Through all th' unpeopled kennel onreftrainM^ 

More fatal than th' envenomM viper's bite 5 

Or that Apulian Ipider's poifonous fting, 195 

Heal'd by the pleafing antidote of founds. 

When Sinus reigns, and the fun's parching beams 
Bake the dry gaping furfece, vifit thou 
£ach ev*n and mom, with quick obfervant eye, 
Thy panting pack. Jf, in dark fullcti mood, 200 

The glouting hound refufe his wonted meal, 
Rniiing to fome clole, obfcure retreat. 
Gloomy, difconfolate : with fpeed remove 
The poor infeftious wretch, and in ftrong* chains 
Bind him fufpefted. Thus that dire difeafe 205 

^Vhich art can't cure, wife caution may prevent. 

But, this neglefted, foon expeft a change, 

A difmal change, confufion, frenzy, death. 

Ox in fome dark recefs the fenfelefs binte 

Sks fadly pining : deep melancholy, 2x0 

And black defpair, upon his clouded brow 

Hang lowering ; from his half-opening jaws 

The clammy venom, and infe£(ious froth, 

Biftilling fall ; and from his lungs inflam'd. 

Malignant vapours taint the ambient air, 215 

Brea&ing perdition : his dim eyes arc glaz'd. 

He 
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He droops his p«nfive head, his trembliiig to^ht 
I>Jo mor« fvpiMvrt )m weight ; ab}e£^ he lif^ 
Dumb, fpiritlefak benwsb'd ; tilt dQath nt hdk 
Qrekcious atjte^df * and Idadly bnnga reli<i£. 210 

Or, if outrageous grovm, behplda ^^ ! 
Ayetmoi«df«tfdful(k:ene; his glanag eyf • 
Redden wi|h.fury> liit» £w^ R«|g^ h^vr 
Churning he; tops $ aiKk o» his hflifk cr/t^lc 
His pointed bridles rifei his tail incurv'd «>S 

He drops, and with ha^ brokeii ho«4ifVgs if ndf 
The poifon-tainted air, "with cough h^airie yoice 
InceiTant bays ; ^d fnuf^ th' ii»lei6Ueu^ breeae& 
This way aad that he ilai^s aghall, and Aartf 
At his own ibade : jealousy as if he deem'd 139 

The world |iis foes. If ha^ ly t^waprds ^e ^re^m 
He caft his rovin^g eye, cold horrof chiUs 
His foul ; avevie he dies, tremblings appalFd. 
Now frantic to the kennel's utofioft verge 
Having he runs^ and deals defbnpfbion numd* 255 

The pack fly divert | for whatever he ix^eets 
Vengeful he bites, «Hd every bite is death. 

If now perchaii^ce through the we?^ fence efcap^i 
Far up the wind he roves, with open qtiouth ' 
Inhales the cooling breeie ; nor xaa«, . nor beaft» 24^ 
He fpares implacable. The huAter-horfe, 
Once kind aCociate of his lylvan toils, 
(Who haply tm)w without the kesi^el's loound 
Crops the r^k mead, and lifteniivg hea^rs with joy 
The chearing cry, that morn and eve ialutes 245 

His raptur'd fiAie} a wretched victim falls. 

Unhappy 
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Unhppjr quadruped ! nomorey alasl 
Shall tfay fond tnafler with hit voice applaud 
Thy gentleneis, thy fpeed $ or with his hand 
Stroke thyfoft dappled fides, as he each day a5» 

Vifits &y ifadl, well pleas'd $ no mmre ihalt thoo 
Widi fprighdy neighittgs, to tiie winding horny 
And the loud opening pack in concart joinM, 
Glad his proud heart. For oh ! the iecret wonnd 
Rankling infiatnesy he bites the ground, and dies I £55 
Hence to the village with pernicious hafte 
Balefid he bcndi hiff courier the village fiiet 
Alann'd ; the tender mother in her arms 
Httgs dofe the trembling babe $ the doon are bair'dy 
Aad flying can by nadve inftinA taught a6o 

Shun the contagious bane $ the ruitie bands 
Huny to arms, the rude militia feiae 
Whatever at hand they find ; clubs, forka» or guns» 
From every qu^iser eharge the furious foe. 
Is wild difbrder, and uncouth array : 165 

Till, now with wounds on wounds oppitft'd and gofd. 
At one fiiort poiibnotts gafp he bieailles his ]aft» 
Hence to the kennel, Muie» return, and view 
With heavy heairt thai ht^fpital of w«e ; 
Where Horror .iUlks at lai^e 1 Iniktiate Death tf^ 
Sits growling o'*er his prey : each hour pvefenta 
A different (cene of ruin and diftrefs. 
How bufy art thou, Fate ! and how fevetie 
Thy pointed wiatth 1 the dying and che dead 
PiomircuoUB Ik ; e'er tihefe the living light 47$ 

la one eternal bmtl I aot coni^ua whyj 

Kor 
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Kor yet with whdm* So dniokatdsy in'their cups. 
Spare not ifaeir friends, while fenfelefs fqliabble reigns. 

Huntfman ! it much behoves thee to avoid 
The perilous debate! Akl roufe up all 2 Si 

Thy vigflance, and tread the tre^herou^ ground 
With careful ftep. Thy fires unquench'd prefenre. 
As erft the veflal flames $ the pointed' fteel 
In the hot embers hide ; and if furprii'd 
Thou feel'ft th^ deadly bite, quick ui^. it home 28: 
Into the recent fore, and cauterize 
The wound $ fpare not thy flefby nor dread th.' event : 
Vulcan ihall iave when .^Tcuk^ius >fails. 

Here fliould the knowing Mufe recount the means 
To ftop this growing plague. iAnd here, alas i 29^ 
Each hand prefents a fovereign cure, and boafts 
Infallibility, but boafts in vain. 
On this depend, each to his iepanite feat 
Confine, in fetters bound ; give each his meis 
Apart, his range in open air f artd thea 195 

If deadly fymptoms to thy grief appear,:: 
Devote the wtetch, and let him greuly £al\^ 
A generous victim for the public weal. 

Sing, philofophic Mufe, the dire effects 
' Of this conti^ous bite on haplefs man. 30J 

The ruftic fwains, by long tradition taught 
Of leaches old, as foon as they perceive 
The bite imprefs'd, to the fta-coafts repair. 
Plung'd In the briny flood, th* unhappy youth 
"Now journeys home (ecure ; but foon fliall wiih 30$ 
The Teas as yet had covered him beneath 

Th« 
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The foaming furgey. full many a fefhom. deep, 

A fete more diCmaXy and fuperior ii^ , 

Hai^ o'er his head devoted. WJliettthe moon, 

Clofing her monthly round, returns again 3x0 

Togiad the night ; or when full-orb*d ihe ihines 

High in the vault. of heaven ; tbe.lttrkingipeil 

Begin* the dire aflault. The poifonG9ft9 foam 

Through the deep wound inftilPd' with hoiUle rage, ' 

•And all its fiery particles ^ne, 315 

Invades th* arterial fluid : Vh'ofe red. waves , \ 

TempeftuoiM heave, and, their cc^eiion broke, r 

Fermenting boil 5 inteftine war enfuea, . , ; 

And order to confufion turns embroU/d, 

Now the diftended vcfleU fcajfoe contain 3*0 

The wild uproar, hut prefs each weaker part 

I'nable to refift 8 the tender brain 

And ftomach fuier moft ; convtilfions ihake 

His trembling nerves, and wandering pungent pains 1 

l*inchfore the ikeplefs' wretch ; his fluttering pulfe 33L5 

Oft intermits ; peniive, and fad, he mpurps ) 

His cruel fate, and to his weeping ftknds 

I'Sments in vain ; to hafty anger prpne, 

Refents each (light offence, walks' with quick Aep, 

And wildly ftares i at lail with boundlefs fway 330 

The tyrant frenzy reigns : for as the dog 

(Whofc fatal bite convey 'd th* infe£iious bane) 

Raving he foams, and howls, and barks, and bites. 

^ike agiutions in his boiling blood 

f refent like fpecies to his troubled mind } 3^3 $ 

His nature and his anions all canine. 

So 
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So (as old Homer (\ing) th* aflbdam wild 
Of wandering IthttcusV ^y Circe^s eharms 
To fwinetnuisformM, ran gruntliag through dit grcnret, 
Dreadful example to « wicked world I 340 

See there diftrefs'd he lies I parched up wiA tlnrft. 
But dares Q0( drank. Till now at laft his £iul 
Trembling efta^Sy her notibme duii|;eaa leaves^ 
And to ibmc pmtr region wings away. 

One labour yet remains, celeftial Maid I 345 

Another element demands thy long. 
No more o'er craggy ftMep^ thzongh coverts thick 
With pointed thorny «nd briere intricate^ 
Urge on with hem md voice the patnfiil pack i 
Bat ikim with wanton wmg th* inigaous vale, 350 
Where winding Ifcreams amid the flowery ineadt 
Perpetual glide along i and undermine 
The cavem'd banks, by the tenacious roota 
Of hoary willows arcb'd { gloomy lecnat 
Of the bright fcaly kind $ where they at will 355 

On the green wateiy reed their pafture gnaae^ 
Suck the moift foi], or dumber at their ^aSt, 
Rock'd by the reftlefs brook, that draws ailope 
Its humid train, and laves their dark abodes. 
Where rages not oppreiiion ? Wheit, alas 1 360 

Is innocence fecnre ? Rapine and %)il 
Haunt ev'n the loweft deeps ; fees have their ftaiiiSy 
Riven and ponds inclofe the ravenous pike 1 
He in his turn becomes a prey ; on him 
Th* amphibious otter feafts. Juft is his fate 365 

Deferv'd : but tyrants know no bounds j nor Spears, 

Thai 
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That briftle on his back, defend the perch 
From his wide greedy jaws ; nor bumiih'd mwl 
The yellow carp, nor all his arts can fave 
Th' infinuating eel, that hides his head 370 

Beneath the (limy mud ; nor yet efcapes 
The crimfon-fpotted trout, the river's pride. 
And beauty of the ftream. Without remorfei 
This midnight pillager, ranging around, 
Iniatiate fwallows all. The owner mourns 375 

Th' unpeopled rivulet, and gladly hears 
The huntfman's early call, and fees with joy 
The jovial crew, that march upon its banks 
In gay parade, with bearded lances arm'd. 

This fubtle fpoiler of the beaver kind, 380 

Far oflF perhaps, where ancient alders fliade 
The deep ftiil pool ; within fome hollow trunk 
Contrives his wicker couch : whence he furveys 
His long purlieu, lord of the ftream, and all 
The finny ihoals his own. But you, brave youths, 385 
Difpute the felon's claim j try every root. 
And every reedy bank ; encourage all 
The bufy-{preading pack, that fearlefs plunge 
Into the flood, and crofs the rapid ftream. 
Bid rocks and caves, and each refbunding ihore^ 390 
Proclaim your bold defiance ; loudly raife 
Each chearing voice, tiU diftant hills repeat 
The triumphs of the vale. On the foft fand 
See there his ftal imprefs'd ! and on that bank 
Behold the glittering fpoils', haif beaten fifh, -395 

Scales, finSjf and bones^ the livings of b^is jFeaft*' 

G Ah! 
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Ah I on that yielding fag-bed, ibe once more 

His feall Tiew. O'er yon dank rulhy marih 

The fly goore->fboted prowler bends his courfef 

And feeks the diftant (hallows. Huntfman, bring 400 

Thy eager pack ; and tnil him to his oouch. 

Hark ! the lond peal begins y the clamorous joy^ 

The gallant chiding, loads the trembling air. 

Ye Naiads fur, who o'er the£e floods prelide, 
Raife up your dripping heads above the wave, 405 
And hear our melody. Th* harmonious notes 
Float with the flrcam ; and every winding creek 
And hollow rock, that o^er the dimpHng flood 
Nods pendant ; ftill improve from fhore to ihore 
Our fweet reiterated joys. What fliouts ! 410 

What clamour loud ! What gay heart-chearing founds 
Urge through the breathing brafs their mazy way I 
Nor quires of Tritons glad with fprightlier ftraias 
The dancing billows I when proud Neptune rides 
In triumph o*er the deep. How greedily 415 

They fnuflF the fifliy (team, that to each blade 
Rank-fcenting clings ! See ! how the morning dews 
They fweep, that from their feet befprinkling dn%» 
iDi{pers*d, and leave a track oblique behind. 
Now on Arm land they range ; then in the flood 41$ 
They plunge tumultuous ; or through reedy pools 
Ruflling they work their way r no hole efcapes 
Their cunous fearch. With quick fenfation now 
The fuming vapour ftings ; < flutter their hearts. 
And joy redoubled burtis from every mouth 425 

In loud^j? fyQ»|>honies. Yonhqllow truAk>, 

ij ' That 
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That with its hoary head incurv'd falutes 

Thepaffing wave, muft be the tyrant's fort, 

And dread abode. How thefe impatient climb^ 

Wliile others at the root inceflant bay I 43 a 

They put him down. See, there he dives along t 

Th' afcending bubbles mark his gloomy way. 

Q^ick fix the nets, and cut off his retreat 

Into the iheltering deeps. Ah ! there he vents T 

The pack plunge headlong, and protended (pears 43 ( 

Menace deilru£tion : while the troubled furge 

Indignant foams, and all the fcaly kind, 

-Afirighted, hide their heads. Wild tumult reigns^ 

And loud uproar. Ah, there once more he vents f 

See, that bold hound has ieiz'd him ; down they fink 

Together loft : but foon fhall he repent 

His raih aflfault. See there efcap'd, he flies 

Half-drown'd, and clambers up the (lippery bank 

With ouze and blood diftain'd. Of all the brutes, 

Whether by Nature form'd, or by long ufe, 445 

This artful diver heft can bear the want 

Of vital air. Unequal is the fight, 

Beneath the whelming element. Yet there 

He lives not long ; but refpiration needs 

At proper intervals. Again he vents ; 450 

Again the crowd attack. That fpear has pierc'd 

His neck; the crimfon waves confefs the wound. 

Tix'd is the bearded lance, unwelcome gueft, 

Wheree'er he flies ; with him it finks beneath, 

With him it mounts ; fure guide to every foe. 455 

Inly he groans ; nor can his tender wound 

G a ^^ 
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Bear the cold ftr^am. Lo ! to yon fedgy bank 
He crerps difconfolate : his numerous foes 
Surround him, hounds, and men. Pierc*d through and 
Oti pointed fpears they lift him high in air ; [through. 
Wriggling he hangs, and grins, and l»tes in vain : 
Bid the loud horns, in gayly-warbiing ftrains. 
Proclaim the felon^s fate ; he dies, he dies. 

Rejoice, ye fcaly tribes, and leaping dance 
Above the.wave, in fign of liberty 465 

Reftor'd j the cruel tyrant is no more. 
Rejoice fecure>and blefsM ; did not as yet 
Remain, fome of your own rapacious kind ? 
And man, fierce man, with all his various wiles. 

O happy ! if ye knew your happy ftate, 470 

Ye rangers of the fields : whom Nature boon 
Chears with her fmiles, and every element 
Confpircs to blefs. What, if no heroes frown 
From marble pedeftals ; nor Raphael^s works, 
iNor Titian's lively tints, adorn our walls ? 475 

Yet thefe the meanefl of us may behold ; 
And at another's coft may feaft at will 
Our wondering eyes ; wliat can the o\vner more ? 
But vain, alas ! is wealth, not grac'd with power. 
The flowery landfkip, and the gilded dome, 4S0 

And viftas opening to the wearied eye. 
Through all his wide domain ; the planted grove, 
The fhrubby wildemefs, with its gay choir. 
Of warbHng birds, can*t lull to foft repofe 
Th' ambitious wretch, whofe difcontented foul 485 
Is harro>v'd day and night ; he mourns^ he pines, 

UntU 
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Until his prince's favour makes him great. 

See there he comes, th' exalted idol comes I 

The circle 's form'd, and all his fawningrflaves 

Devoutly bow to earth } from every mouth . 49a 

The naufeous flattery flows, which he returns j^ 

With promifes that die as foon as bom. 

Vile intercourfe ! where virtue has no place. 

Frown but the monarch ; all his glories fade f 

He.mingles with the throng, outcaft, undone, 4^5 

The pageant of a day ; without one friend 

To foothe his tortur'd mind ; all, all are fled. , 

For, though they balk*d in his meridian ray. 

The infefls vaniih, as his beams decline. 

Not fuch our friends ; for here no dark defign, 50# 
No wicked intereft, bribes the venal heart ; 
But inclination to our bofbm leads. 
And weds them there for life ^ our focial cups 
Smile, as we fmile ; open, and unrefervM, 
We fpeak our inmoft fouls j good-humour, mirth, 50^ 
Soft complaiiance, and wit from malice free, . 
Smooth every brow, and glow on every cheek. 

O happinefs fincere ? what vnretch would groan 
Beneath the galling load of povrer, or walk 
Upon the flippery pavements of the great, 5 10 

Who thus could reign, unenvy'd and fccure ? 

Ye guardian powers who make mankind your care. 
Give me to know wife Nature's hidden depths. 
Trace each myilcrious caufe, with judgment read 
Th' expanded volume, and fubmifs adore 515 

That great creative Will> who at a word 

G J Spoke 
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Spoke forth the wondrous fccne. Bat if my foul 

To this grofs clay confined flutters on earth 

With lefs ambitious wing j unfltill'd to range 

l^rdm orb to orb, where NewtoA leads the way 5 510 

And view" with piercing eyes the grand machine, 

Worlds above worlds 5 fubfervient to his voice. 

Who, veil'd in clouded Majefty, alone 

Gives light to all ; bids the great fyftcm move. 

And changeful feafons in their turns advance, S^S 

Unmov'd, unchangM, himfcif: yet this at leaft 

Grant me propitious, an inglorious life, 

Calm and fcrene, nor loft in falfe purfuits 

Of wealth or honours ; but enough to raife 

My drooping friends, preventing modeft Want 530 

That dares^ not afk. And if, to crown my joys. 

Ye grant me health, that, ruddy in my cheeks. 

Blooms in my life's decline; fields, woods, and ftreams^ 

Each towering hill, each humble vale below. 

Shall hear my chearing voice, my hounds ihall wake 535 

The lazy morn, and glad th' horizon round. 



H O B^ 



HOBBINOL, 

O R T H E 

RURAL GAMES. 

A 

BURLESQ.UE P 0,E M. 
IN BLANK VERSE. 



" Ncc fum animi dubius, verbis ea vincere magnutn 
** Ogam iity et anguftis hunc addere rebus honorem. 
" Sed me Pamaffi deferta per ardua dulcis 
" Raptat Amor. Juvat ire jugis, qui nulla priorum 
" Caftaliam molli divertitur orbita clivo/* 

Yjkg, Georg. lib, iii. 
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Mr. HOGARTH: 

PERMIT me, Sir, to make choice of you for my 
Patron, being the greateft matter in the burlefque 
way. In this indeed you have fome advaiitage of your 
poetical brethren, that you pamt to the eye $ yet remem- 
ber, Sir, that we give fpeech and motion, and a greater 
Taricty to our figures. Your province is the Town ^ 
leave me a fmall outride in the Country, and I fhall be 
content. In this, at leaft, let us both agree, to make 
vice and folly the objeft of our ridicule ; and we can- 
not fail to be of fome fervice to mankind, I am, 

SIR, 

Your admirer, and 

Mod humble fenrantf 

W. S. 



PREFACE. 



NOTHING is more C(Hnm0n than for us po6r 
bards, when we have acquired a little reputation, 
to print ourfelves into difgrace. We climb the Aonian 
mount with difEculty and toil ; we receive the b^s for 
which we languiihed ; till, grafping A ill at more, \re 
lofe our hold, and fall at once to the bottom. 

The Author of this piece would not thus be fth di 
Jty nor would he be murdered by perfons unknown. 
But as he is fatisfied, that there are maay imperfefk co- 
pies of thk trifle' difperfed abroad, and as he is credibly 
informed, that he fhall foon be expofed to view in fuch 
an attitude, as he would not care to appear in ; he 
thinks it mod prudent in this defperate caie to throw 
himfeif on the mercy of the publick ; and offer this 
whimlical work a voluntary facrifice, in hope that he 
Hands a better chance for tfiehr indulgence, now it has 
received his laft hand, than when curtailed and mangled 
by others. 

The Poets of almoft all nations have celebrated the 
games of their feveral countries. Homer began, and all 
the mimic tribe followed the example of that great fa- 
ther of poetry. Even our own Milton, who laid his 
f«ene beyond the limits of this fublunary world, has 
found room for defcriptions of this fort, and has per- 
formed it in a more fublime manner than any who went 

before 
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WbrehkD. Hi», indeed, are (ports 5 but they are the 
fpoits of angels. This gentleman has endeavoured to 
lo jeftkc to his countrymen, the Britiih freeholders, 
wfio, when drefled in their holiday clothes, arc by no 
means perfons of a defpicabk figure ; but eat and drink 
48 plentifully, and fight as heartily, as the greateft hero iit 
the Iliad. There is alfo fome ufe in defcriptions of this 
nature, fincc nothing gives us a clearer idea of the ge- 
nius of a nation, than their fports and diverfions. If 
we fee people dancing, even in wooden fhoes, and a 
fiddle always at their heels, we are foon convinced of 
^ levity and volatile fpirit of thofe merry (laves. The 
femous bull-feafts are an evident token of the Qgixot- 
i& and romantic fafte of the Spaniards. And a 
country-wake is too fad an image of the infirmities of 
ttur own people : tve fee nothing but broken heads, 
bottles flying about, tables oveitumed, outrageous 
<ininkeniief», and eternal fquabble: 

Thus much of the fubje£t 5 it may not be improper 
to touch a little upon the fkyle. One of the greateft 
poets and rnoft candid critics of this age has informed 
us that there are two fores of burlefque. Be pkafed to 
^e it in his own words, Spe£^ator, NumK 242. 
" Burlefque (fays he) is of two kinds. The flrft re- 
** ppcfcnts mean perfbns in the accoutrements of heroes j 
*^ the other, great perfbns a£ting and faking like the 
** bafeil among the people. Don Quixote is an in- 
*' ftance of the 1^, and Lucian's Gods of the fccond. 
** It is a difputc among the critics, whether burlc(que 
" runs bcfk in heroic, like the Difpenfary 5 or in dog- 
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f* grel, like that of Hudibras. I tbink, where the low ' 
*' chara^br is to be raifed, the heroic is the ixioft pro- 
** per meafure ; but when an hero is to be pulled down 
** and degraded, it is beft done in doggrel." Thus hs 
Mr. Addifon. If therefore the heroic is the propes 
meafure where the low chara^er is to be railed, Mil- 
ton's ftyle mufl be very proper in the fubje£^ here* 
treated of j becaufe it raifes the low chara£ler more than 
is poiiible to be done under the reftraint of rhyme ; and 
the ridicule chiefly coniifts in rai£ng that low chara£^er. 
I beg leave to refer to the authority of Mr. Smith, ia 
his poem upon the death of Mr. John Philips. The 
whole paflage is fp very fine, and gives fo clear an idea 
of his manner of writing, that the Reader will not 
think his labour loft in running it over. 

But here it may be obje&ed, that this manner of 
writing contradifb the rule in Horace : . 

** Veriibus exponi tragicis res comica non vult.'' 
' Monlieur Botleau, in his diflertation upon the Jo- 
conde of de la Fontaine,: quotes this pafiTage in Horace, 
and obferves, ^* Qjie comme il n'y a rien de plus froid, 
^* que de conter une choTe grande en ftile has, auffi n*y 
** a-t-i) de plus ridieule, que de raconter une hiftoire 
'^ comique et abfurde en termes graves et ferieuz." 
But then he juftly adds diis exception to the general 
rule in Horace ; ** a moins que ce ierieux ne foit af- 
** fe£ke tout expres pour rendre la chofe encore plus 
** burlefque." If the obfervation of that celebrated 
critic, Monfieur Dacier, is true, Horace himfelf, in the 
iame Epiftie to the Pi£b*s, ^nd not far diftant from the 
rule here mentioned, has aimed to improve the bur- 

lefque 



p R E F A C E. fi 

H,«l,,d«bclpof thefublme,mhi.«ate«po«thU 

^Debcmur morti nos noft«q«e , five reeeptu. 

" Terra "Ncptunus" — , 

A^nZ^e five following verfes ha. th.s general re- 
^r Sutes ce. expreffions nobl^ <,«' Horace en- 
r^edaB. ces fix ven fervent a rendre pl«» pUifant. 

« ctttt chute : , , „ 

« N. dum verborum ftet honos. - ^, 

.. Car rkn ne contribue tant au nirnrfr que le ^-«''- 
H I^ would be fevere upon himfelf alone, who 

told <f^(^\ .^ J^aed on purpofe. only to raife 
aS;.t:dVve the reader a^re^S^cabU en; 

-T our magmftions are agreeably furprifed. and 
tnd S a P leafure fo little expefted. Whereas he. who 
rid li-^ak our laughter by an affeaed grmjace and 

L": vtgu'l «; fenfible tl.t it was difficultthu. 

-:rrr.trZevS;eavincere.agnu.^ 

« ^alTt, etanguftis huncaddere rebus hono^m." 

But tdls OS for our encouragement in another place. 

^>1 In tenui Ubor. at tenui. «on gloria, fi quern ^^ 
' « Numinal«vafinunt. -^T «= 'Taddt'S'th. 

Mr. Addifon is of the fame opinion, and »dds, that tM 

Sculty U very much increafed by wrumg m blank 
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▼erfc. « The Englifli and French (feys he) who al- 
<< ways ufe the fame words in verfe as in ordinary con- 
*^ verfation, are forced to raife their language with me- 
'* taphors and figures, or by the pompoufnefs of the 
** whole phrafe to wear s>f[ any littlenefs, diat appears 
** in the particular parts that compoie it. This makes 
«« our blank verfe, where there is no rhyme to fupport 
*' the expreffion, extremely difficult to fuch as are not 
** mafters of the tongue ; efpccially when they write 
«« upon low fubje^s,*'' Remarks upon Italy, p. 99. 
But there is even yet a greater difficulty behind : the 
writer in this kind of burlefque muft not only keep up 
the pomp and dignity of the ftyle, but an artful fneer 
ihould appear through the v'hole woik. ; and every man 
will judge, that it is no eafy matter to blend together 
the Hero and the Hailequin* 

If any perfon Ihould want a key to this poem, his cu- 
riofity Ihall be gratified : I fhall, in plain words, tell 
him, ** It is a fatire againft the luxury, the pride, the 
** wantonnefs, and quarrelforoe temper, of the middling 
** fort of people." As thefe are the proper and genuine 
caufe of that bare-faced knavery, and almofi univerfal 
poverty, which reign without controul in every place ; 
and as to thefe we owe our many bankrupt farmers, our 
trade decayed, and lands uncultivated ; the author has 
reafon to hope that no honeft man, who loves his 
country, will think this fliort reproof out of ftafon : 
for, perhaps, this merry way of bantering men into vir- 
tue, may have a better effeft than the moft ferious ad- 
monitions ; fince many, who are proud to be thiJught 
immoral, are not very fond of being ridiculous. 
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H O B B I N O L. 
C A N T O L 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Propofition. Invocation addreffcd to Mr. John Philips, 
author of the Cyder Poem and Splendid Shilling* 
Defcription of the Vale of Evelham. The feat of 
Hobbinol; Hobbinol a great man in his village, 
feated in his wicker &noking his pipe, has one only 
fon. Young HobbinoPs education, bred up with 
Ganderetta his near relation. Young Hobbinol and 
Ganderetta chofen king and queen of May. Her 
drefs and attendants. The May-games. Twangdillo 
the fiddler, his character. The dancing. Gande* 
retta's extraordinary performance. Bagpipes good 
mufic in the Highlands. Milonides, mailer of the 
ring, difciplines the mob ; proclaims the feveral 
prizes. His fpeech. Paftorel takes up the belt. 
His charader, his heroic figure, his confidence. 
Hobbinol, by permiffion of Ganderetta, accepts die 
challenge, vaults into the ring. His honourable be^* 
liaviour, efcapes a fcowering. Ganderetta's agony. 
Paftorel foiled. Ganderetta not a little pleafed. 

WHAT old Menalcas at his feaft reveal'd 
I iing, ftrange feats of ancient prowefs, deeds 
Of high renown, while all his liftentng guefls 

With 
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With eager joy receiv*d the pleafing tale. 

O thou *! whQ late on Vagi's flowery banks 5 

Slumbering fecure, with Stirom f well bedew'd. 
Fallacious cafk, in facred dreams were taught 
By antient feers, and Merlin prophet old, s 
To raife ignoble themes with ftrains fublime. 
Be thou my guide j while I thy track purfue 10 

With wing unequal, through the wicTe ezpanfe 
Adventurous range, and emulate thy flights. 

In that rich valej, where with Dobunian § fields 
Comavian || borders meet, far fam'd of old 
For Montfort^s ^§ haplefs fate, undaunted earl $ 15 
Where from her fruitful urn Avona pours 
Her kindly torrent on the thirfty glebe, 
And pillages the hills t'enrich the plains ; 
On whofe luxuriant banks flowers of all hues 
Start up fpontaneous $ and the teeming foil 20 

With bafly ihoots prevents its owner^s prayer : 
The pamperM wanton fleer, of the fliarp axe 
Regardlefs, that o*er his devoted head 
Hangs menacing, crops his delicious bane, 
Kor knows the price is life; with envious eye 25 

His labouring yoke-fellow beholds his plight, 
And deems him blefl, while 01^ his languid neck 
In folemn floth he tugs the lingering plough. 

* Mr. John Philips, f Strong Herefordfliire Cyder. 
t Vale of Evefliam. § Gkccfterfliire. 

g Worcefterfliire. 
5§ Simon dc Montfort, killed at the battle of Evefliam. 

So 
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So blind are mortals, of each other's ftate 
Mis-Judging, felf-deccivM. Here as fuprcme 30 

Stem Hobbinol in rural plenty reigns 
O'er wide-extended fields, his large domain. 
Th* obfequious villagers, with looks fubmifs 
Obfcrvant of his eye, or when with feed 
T impregnate Earth's fat womb, or when to bring 35 
With clamorous joy the bearded harveft home. 

Here, when the diftant fun lengthens the nights, 
When the keen frofts the fhivering farmer warn 
To broach his mellow caik, and frequent blafts 
Inftruft the crackling billets how to blaze, 4P 

In his warm wicker- chair, whofe pliant twigs 
In clofc embraces joinM, with fpacious arch 
Vault this thick-woven roof, the bloated churl 
Loiters in ftate, each arm reclinM is prop*d 
With yielding pillows of the fofteft ^own. 45 

In mind compos'd, from fhort coeval tube 
He fucks the vapours bland, thick curling clouds 
Of (moke around his reeking temples play ; 
Joyous he fits, and impotent of thought 
Puflfs away care and forrow from his heart. 50 

How vain the pomp of kings ! Look down, ye great, 
And view with envious eye the downy neft. 
Where foft Repofe, and calm Contentment dwell, 
Unbrib'd by wealth, and unreftrain'd by power. 

One fon alone had bled his bridal bed, ^^ 

Whom good Calitta bore, nor long furviy'd 
To Ihare a mother's joy, but left the babe 
To his paternal care. An orphan fiiccc 

H Np-- 
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Near the fame time his dying brother fcnt. 
To claim ht3 kind fupport. The helplefs pair 60 

In the fame cradle d^t, nurs'd up with care 
By the fame tender hand, oti the fame breafls 
Alternate hung with joy ; till reafon dawn'd. 
And a new light broke out by flow degrees : 
Then on the floor the pretty wantons play'd, 65 

Gladding the fantjer's heart with growing hopes. 
And pleafures erft unfelt. Whene'er with cares 
Opprefs'di when wearied, or alone he doz'd. 
Their harmlefs prattle footh'd his troubled foul. 
Say, Hobbinol, what extafies of joy 70 

Thrill'd through thy veins, when climbing for a kifs 
With little palms they ftrok'd thy grizly beard. 
Or round thy wicker whirPd their rattling cars ? 
Thus from their earlieft days bred up, and trained. 
To mutual fondnefs, with their flature grew 75 

The thriving paflion. What love can decay 
That rootj fo deep ! Now ripening manhood curl'd 
On the gay flripling's chin : her panting breafls. 
And trembling bluflies glowing on her cheeks, 
Her f ecret wifli. betray'd. She at each mart 80 

All eyes attra£ted ; but her faithful fliade, 
Young Hobbinol, ne'er, wander'd from her fide. ' 

A frown frdm him dafli'd every rival's hopes* ' 

For he, like Pelcus' fon, was prone to rage, ' 

Inexorable, fwift like him of foot S5 I 

With cafe could overtake his daftard foe. 
Nor Ipar'd the fuppliant wretch. And now approached 
Thofe merry days, when all the nymphs and fwains, 

In 
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In /blemn feftivals and mral fportSy 

Pay their glad homage to the blooming fpring* 9^ 

Young Hobbmol by joint conient is raisM 

T' imperial dignity, and in his hand 

Bnght Ganderetta tripp'd the jovial queea 

Of Maia's gaudy month profufe of flowers. 

from each enamePd mead th' attendant nymphs 9$ 

Loaded with odorous fpoils, from tliefe {th€t 

Bach flower of gorgeous dye, and garlands weave 

Of party-colour'd fweets ; each bufy hand 

Adorns the jocund queen : in her looie hair. 

That to the winds in wanton ringlets plays, 100 

The tufted Cowilips breathe their faint perfumes* 

On her refulgent brow, as cryflal clear. 

As Parian marble fmooth, Narciflus hang» 

His drooping head, and views his image there. 

Unhappy flower I Panfles of various hue, 105 

Iris, and Hyacinth, and Afphodel, 

To deck the nymph, their richeft liveries wear. 

And laviifa all their pride« Not Flora's felf 

More lovely fmiles, when to the dawning year 

Her opening bofom heavenly fragrance breathes. 1 xo 

See on yon verdant lawn, the gathering crowd 
Thickens amain ; the buxom nymphs advance 
Uflier'd by jolly downs : diftindlions ceafe 
Loft in the common joy, and the bold flave 
Leans on his wealthy mafler, nnreprov*d : 115 

The iick no pains can feel, no wants the poor. 
Round his fond mother's neck the fmiling babe 
£»ulting clings 5 hard by decrepit age. 
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PropM on his ftafF with anxious thought revolves 
His pleaTures paft, and cafls his grave remarks 120 

Among the heedlefs throng. The vigorous youth 
Strips for the combat, hopeful to fubdue 
The fair-one's long difdain, by valour now 
Glad to convince her coy erroneous heart. 
And prove his merit equal to her charms. 125 

Soft pity pleads his caufe ; blufhing ihe views 
His brawny limbs, and his undaunted eye. 
That looks a proud defiance on his foes. 
RefolvM and obftinately firm he ftands ; 
Danger nor death he fears, -while the rich prize 130 
Is viftory and love. On the large bough 
Of a thick-fpreading elm Twangdillo fits : 
One leg on Ifter's banks the hardy Twain 
Left undifmay'd, Bellona's lightniAg fcorch'd 
His manly vifagc, but in pity left 135 

One eye fecure. He many a painful bruife 
Intrepid felt, and many a gaping wound. 
For brown Kate's fake, and for his country's weal : 
Yet ftili the merry bard without regret 
'3ears his own ills, and with his founding ihell, 140 
And comic phyz, relieves his drooping friends. 
Hark, from aloft his tortur*d cat-gut fqueals. 
He tickles every firing, to every note 
He bends his pliant necky his fingle eye 
Twinkles with joy, his a£Hve ftump beats time : 145 
Let but this fubsle ariift^foftly touch 
The trembling chords, the faint expiring fwain 
ibles no lefs^ and the foud yielding maid 
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Is fweedled into love. See with what pomp 

The gaudy bands advance in trim array ! >59 

Love beats in every vein, from every eye 

Ham his contagious flames. They fnik, they bound 

Now to briik ^rs, and to the fpeaking ftrings : 

Attentive, in mid-way the fexes meet ; 

Joyous their advede fronts they clofe, and preis I55 

To flrJA embrace, as refolute to force 

And ftorm a pafTage to each other's heart : 

Till by the varying notes forewarned back they 

Recoil dii^yarted : each with longing eyes 

Purfues his mate retiring, till again 160 

The blettded iexes mix $ then hand in hand 

Faft lock'd, around they fly, or nimbly wheel 

In mazes intricate. The jocund troop, 

PIcas'd with their grateful toil, inceflant fliake 

Their uncouth brawny limbs, and knock their heels 

Sonorous ; down each brow the trickling balm 

In torrents flows, exhaling fweets refrefli 

The gazing crowd, and heavenly fragrance fills 

The circuit wide. So danc'd in days of yore. 

When Orpheus play'd a leflbn to the brutes, 179 

The liftening lavages ; the fpeckled pard 

Bandied the kid, and with the bounding roe 

The lion gambol'd. But what heavenly Mufe 

With equal lays (hall Ganderetta fing. 

When goddefs-like flie ikims the verdant plain, 175 

Gracefully gliding ? Every ravilh'd eye 

The nymph attracts, and every heart ihe wounds. 

Thee mo^, tnuafported Hobbinol ! Lo, now, 

H } Now 
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Now to thy opening aims fhe ikuds along^ 

With yielding bluflies glowing on her cheeks ; 180 

And eyes that iweetly langui(h ; but too foon. 

Too foouy alas ! ihe flies thy vain embiace. 

But flies to be purfued ; nimbly flie trips. 

And darts a glance fb tendeF as flie turns. 

That with hew hopes reliev'd, thy joys revive, 185 

Thy ftature 's rais'd, and thou art more than man. 

Thy ftately port, and more majeflic air. 

And every fprightly motion fpeaks thy love. 

To the loud bag-pipe's folemn voice attend, 
Whofe rifing winds proclaim a ftorm is nigh. 190 

Harmonious blafls ! that wanh the ^ozen blood 
Of Caledonia's fons to love or war. 
And chear their drooping hearts, robb*d of the fun's 
Enlivening ray, that o'er the fiiowy Alps 
Kelu£lant peeps, and fpeeds to better climes* 195 

Forthwith in hoary majcfty appears 
One of gigantic fize, but vifage wan, 
Milonides the ftrong, renown*d of old 
For feats of arms, butj bending now with years, 
Mis'trunk unwieldy from the verdant turf 200 

He rears deliberate, and with his plant 
Of tougheit virgin oak in riflng aids 
His trembling limbs ; his bald and wrinkled f|t>nt, 
Entrench'd with many a glorious fear, beipeaks 
Submiflive reverence. He with countenance grim 205 
Boafts his paft deeds, and with redoubled flrokes 
Marihals the crowd, and forms the circle wide. 1 

Stem arbiter ! like fome huge rock he ftands^ 

That ' 



H O B B I N O L, Canto I. loj 

That breaks th* incumbent waves j they thronging prefs 

In troops confus'd, and rear their foaming heads no 

Each above each, but from fuperior force 

Shrinking repeU'd, compofe of Itatelicft view 

A liquid theatre. With hands uplift, 

And voice Stentorian, he proclaims aloud 

Each rural prize. *' To him whofe aftire foot 215 

" Foils his bold foe, and rivets him to earth, 

" This pair of gloves, by curious virgin hands 

** Embroider'd, feam'd with filk, and fring'd with gold. 

" To him, who beft the ftubbom hilts can widd, 

" And bloody marks of his difpleafure leave 219 

'* On his opponent's head, this beaver white • 

" With filver edging graced, and fcaHet plume. 

" Ye taper maidens ! whofe impetuous fpeed 

" Outflies the roe, nor bends the tender grafs, 

" See here this prize, this rich lac'd fmock behold, 225 

" White as your bofoms, as your kiffcs foft. 

" Bleft nymph f whom bounteous Heaven's pcfculiar 

" Allots this pompous veft, and worthy deems f grace 

" To win a virgin, and to wear a bride." 

The gifts refulgent dazzle all the crowd, 236 

In fpeechlefs admiration fix'd, unmov*d. 
Ev'n he who now each glorious palm difplays. 
In fullen iilence views his batter'd iinlbs, 
And fighs his vigour fpent. Not fo appall *d * ^ 

Young Paftorel, for aftive ftrength renowned r 235 

Him Ida bore, a mountain (hepherdefs ; 
On the bleak woald the new-bom infant lay, 
Expos'd to winter fnows, and northern blails 

H 4. Severe. 
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Severe. As heroes old, who from great Jov^ 

Derive their proud defcent, fo might be boall 140 

His line paternal r but be thou, my Mofe ! 

No leaky blab, nor painful umbrage give 

To wealthy 'fquire, or doughty knight, or peer 

Of high degree. Him every fhoutiog ring 

Jn triumph crown'd, him every champion fear'd, 245 

I^rom • Kiftfgate to remoteft • Henbury. 

High in the midft the brawny wreftler ftands, 

A-ftately towering obje^ ; the tough belt 

Meafures his ample breaft, and jSiades around 

His ihoulders broad ; proudly fecure he kens f 50 

The tempting prize, in his prefumptuous thought 

Already gain'd ; with partial look the crowd 

Approve l^is claim* But Hobbinol, enrag'd 

To fee th' important gifts fo cheaply won. 

And uncontefted honours tamely loft, 255 

With lowly reverence thus accolls his queen. 

** Fair goddefs ! be propitious to my vows ; 
V Smile on thy Have, nor Hercules himfelf 
<.< Shall rob us of this palm : that boailer vain 
^ Far other port fhall learn." She, with a look s^o 
That pierc'd his inmolt foul, fmiling applauds 
His generous ardour, with afpiring hope 
Diftends his breaft, and ftirs the man within : 
Yet much, alas ! ihc fears, for much Ihc loves. 
So from her arms the Paphian queen difmifs'd 265 

The warrior god, on •glorious flaughter bent, 

* Two hundreds in Glocefterihire. 

Provoked 
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Prorok'd his nge, and with her eyes infiam'd 

Her haughty paramour. Swift as the winds 

Bifpel the fleeting mifts, at onee he ftrips 

His royal robes ; and with a frown that chillM 170 

The blood of the proud youth » a£live he hounds 

High o'er the heads of multitudes reclin'd : 

Bat, as befeem'd one, whofe plain honeft heart, 

Kor paifion foul, nor malice dark as Hell, 

But honour pure, and love divine, had fir*d, 175 

His hand prefenting, on his fturdy foe 

BHdain fully he fmiles i then, quick as thought. 

With his left-hand the belt, and with bis right 

His ihoulder feizM faft griping ; his right-foot 

Eflay^d the champion's flrength : but firm he flood, 189 

Fix'd as a mountain-afli,, and in his«tura 

Kepaid the bold affront ; his horny fifl 

Fail on his back he clos'd, and (hook in air 

The cumherous load. Nor refl, nor paufe allowed, 

Their watchful eyes in(lru£l their bufy feet j a8$ 

They pant, they heave; each nerve, each finew 's ftrain'd, 

Grafping they dofe, beneath each painful gripe 

The livid tumours rife, in biiny ftreams 

The fweat diftils, and from their batterM fhins 

The clotted gore difiains the beaten ground. 190 

Each fwain his wifh, each trembling nymph conceals 

Her fecrec dread ; while every panting breaft 

Alternate fears and hopes deprefs or raife. 

Thus long in dubious fcale the conteft hung. 

Till Pailorel, impatient of deiay, 195 

CollcfUng all his force, a furious (broke 

At 



to6 SOMEJtVILE'S P O E M S. 

At his left ancle aim'd ; 'twas death to fall, 

To ftand impoflible. O Ganderetta ? 

What horrors feize thy foul ! on thy pale chisks 

The rofcs fade. But wTivering long in air, 300, 

Nor firm on foot, nor as yet wholly fallen, 

On his right knee he flip'd, and nimbly 'fcap'd 

The foul difgracc. Thus on the ilacken'd rope 

The wingy-footed artift, frail fupport I 

Stands tottering ; now in dreadful ihrieks the crowd 

Lament his fudden fate^ and yield him loft : 

He on his hams, or 6n his brawny rlimpj 

Sliding fccure, derides their vain dfftrefs. 

Up ftarts the vigorous Hobbinol undifmay'd, 

From mother Earth like old Antaeus fais'd 3 10 

With might redoubled. Clamour and applaufe 

Shake all the neighbouring hills, Avona's banks 

Return him loud acclaim : with ardent eyes. 

Fierce as^ a tiger rulhing from his lair, 

He gralp'd the wrift of his infulting foe. 315 

Then with quick vhcel oblique his fiioulder point 

Beneath his breaft he fix'd, and whirlM aloft 

High o'er his head the fprawling youth lie flung : 

The hollow ground rebellow^ as he felL 

The crowd prefs forward with tumultuous dm $ 320 

Thole to relieve their faint expiring friend. 

With giiatulations thefe* Hands, tongues, and caps. 

Outrageous joy proclaim, fhrill fiddles fqueak, 

Hoarfe bag-pipes roar, and Gandeivtta fmiles. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fray. Tonforio, Colin, Hilderbrand, Cuddy, 
Cindaraxa, Talgol, Avaro, Cubbin, Collakin, 
Muodungo. Sir Rhadamanth the juftice, attended 
with his guards, comes to quell the fray. Rhada* 
manth's fpeech. Tumult appeas'd. Gorgonius the 
butcher takes up the hilts; his charafter. The 
Kiftfgatians conftemation, look wiftfully on Hobbi- 
nol ; his fpeech. The cudgel-playing. Gorgonius 
knock'd down, falls upon Twangdillo j his diftrefs j 
his lamentation over his broken fiddle. 

LONG while an univerfal hubbub loud, 
Deafening each ear, had drown'd each accent mild j 
Till biting taunts and harlh opprobrious words 
Vile utterance found. How weak are human minds I 
How impotent to item the fwelling tide, 5 

And without infolence enjoy fuccefs 1 
The vale-inhabitants, proud, and elate 
With vi6tory, know no reftraint, but give 
A loofe to joy. Their champion Hobbinol 
Vaunting they raife, above that earth-born race i© 
Of giants old, who, piling hills on hills, 
Pelion on Offa, with rebellious aim 
Made war on Jove. The fturdy mountaineers. 

Who 



i*e» SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

Who {aw their xnightiefl fall'n, and in his fall 

Their honours paft impair'd, their trophies, won 15 

By their pVoud fathersy who with fcorn look'd down 

Upon the rubje6l vale> fullied, defpoilM, 

^nd levePd with the duft, no longer bear 

The keen reproach. But as when fudden fire 

Seizes the ripenM grain, whofe bending cars 20 

Invite the reaper's hand, the furious god 

In footy triumph dreadful rides, upborn 

On wings of wind, that with deftru£Uve breath 

Feed the fierce flames ; from ridge to ridge he hounds 

Wide- wafting, and pernicious ruin ijpreads : 25 

So through the crowd from breaft to breaft fvvift flew 

The propagated rage ; loud voUied oaths. 

Like thunder burfting from a cloud, gave figns 

Of wrath awak'd. , Prompt fury foon fupplied 

With arms uncouth 5 and tough well-feafon'd plants 30 

Weighty with lead infus'd, on either hoft 

Fall thick, and heavy ; (tools in pieces rent. 

And chairs, and forms, and batterM bowls, are huri'd 

With fell intent ; like bombs the bottles fly 

Hilling in air, their fliarp-edg'd fragments drenchM ^5 

In the warm fpouting gore ; heaps driven on heaps 

Promifcuous lie, Tonforio now advanc'd 

On the rough edge of battle : his broad front 

Beneath his fhining helm fecure, as erft * 

Was thine, Mambrino, ftout Iberian knight ! 40 

Defied the rattling ftorm, that on his head 

Fell innocent. A table's ragged frame 

In his right-hand he bore, Herculeail club ! 

Crowds, 
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Crowds, pufli'd on crowds, before his potent arm 

Pled igncminiovis ; havock, and difmay, 45 

Hung on their rear. Collin a merry fwain. 

Blithe as the (baring laric, as fweet the ftrains 

Of ids foft- warbling lips, that whifUing cheat 

His labouring team, they tofs their heads well pleas'd^ 

In gaudy plumage deck'd, with dem difdain 50 

Beheld this yi£^or proud ; his generous foul 

Brook'd not the foul difgrace. High o'er hit head 

His ponderous plough-ftaff in both hands he rais'd 1 

Ereft he ftood, and firetching eyery ner^e. 

As from a forceful engine, down it fell 5 ^ 

Upon his hoUow'd helms that yielding funk 

Beneath the blow, and with its iharpenM edge 

Shear'd both his ears, they on his ihoulders broad 

Hung ragged. Qjiick as thought, the vigorous youth 

Shortening his ftaff, the other end he darts 60 

Into his gaping jaws. Tonfbrio fled 

Sore maim'd ; with pounded teeth and clotted gore 

Half-choak'd, he fled ; with him the hoft retir'd* 

Companions of his ihame ; all but the flout, 

And erfl unconquer'd Hildebrand, brave man ! 65 

Bold champion of the hills ! thy weighty blows 

Oar fathers felt dtfmay'd ; to keep thy poll 

Unmov-d, whilom thy valour's choice, now fad 

Neceflity compels ; decrepit now 

'With age, and ftiff with honourable wounds, .70 

He flands unterrify'd : one crutch fuflains 

His frame majeflic, th* other in his hand 

He wields- tremendous; Hke a mountain boar 

In 
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In toils indos'd, he daici his cirding foes. 

Thty ihrink aloof, or £000 widi Ihame repent 75 

The raih affaait ; the rnftic heroes fall 

In heaps anmnd. Caddy, a dextrous youth. 

When force was Tain, on fraudfiil art rely'd : 

Cloie to the ground lo«r-cowering, unperceiv'd. 

Cautious he crept, and with his croaked bill go 

Cut flieer the frail fnpport, prop of his age : 

Reeling a while he Aood, and menacM fierce 

Th' in^oos fwain, xclu£buit now at length 

Fell prone, and ploughed the duft. So the tall oak. 

Old monarch of the graves, that long had ftood 85 

The ihock of warring winds and the red bolts 

Of angry Jove, ihom of his leafy ihade 

At laft, and inwardly decay'd, if chance 

The cruel woodman ipy the friendly fpur. 

His only hold ; that iever^d, foon he nods, 90 

And ihakes th' incumbered mountain as he falls. 

When manly valour failM, a fenude arm 
Reflor^d die fight. As in th' adjacent booth 
Black Cindaraxa's bufy hand prepared 
The fmoaky viands, ihe beheld, abaih'd, 95 

The routed hq^, and all her daftard friends ' 
Far fcatter^d o'er the plain ; their fliamef ul flight 
GrievM her proud heart, for hurried with the Aream 
£v'n Talgol too had fled, her darling boy. 
A flaming brand from off the glowing hearth 100 

The greafy heroine ihatch'd ; o^er her pale foes 
The threatening meteor fiione, brandifli'd in air. 
Or round thor heads in ruddy circks play'd. 

Acrofe 
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Acrofs the proihute Hiidebrand fhe ftrode, 

Dreadfolly bright : the multitude appaird 105 

Fled diifeiieiit ways, their beards, their hair in flames* 

Imprudent (he pnrfued, till on the brick 

Of the next pool, with force united prefs'd. 

And waving round with huge two-handed fway 

Her blazing arms, into the muddy lake 1 lo 

The bold virago fell. Dire was the fray 

Be^vcen the warring elements ; of old ' 

Thus Mulciber, and Xanthus Dardan ftream 

In hideous battle join'd. Juft (inking now 

Into the boiling deep, with fuppliant hands 115 

She begg'd for life ; black oufe and filth obfcene 

Hung in her matted hair ; the (houting crowd 

Infult her woes, and, proud of their fuccefs. 

The dripping Amazon in triumph lead. 

Now, like a gathering ftorm, the rally 'd troops 120 

BlackcnM the plain. Young Talgol from their frpnt. 

With a fond lover's hafte, (wift as the hind. 

That, by the huntfman's voice alarm'd, had fled. 

Panting returns, and feeks the gloomy brake, 

Where her dear fawn lay hid, into the booth 125 

Impatient rufli'd. But when the fatal tale 

He heard, the dearefl treafure of his foul 

Purloin'd, his Cindy loft ; ftifi*en'd and pale 

A while he ilood ,• his kindling ire at length 

Burft forth implacable, and injured love 139 

Shot lightning from his eyes $ a fpit he feiz^dy 

Juft reeking from the fat furloin, a long, 

I'awieldy fpear ; then with impetuous rage 



iw SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

Prefs'd forward on th' embattled hoft, that fhrunk 
At his approach. The rich Avaro firft, 135 

His flelhy rump bor'd with diihoneft wounds, 
Fled bellowing s nor could his numerous flocks, 
Kor all th' afpiring pyramids that grace 
His yard well-ftor*d, fave the peniurious clown* 
Here Cubbin fell, and there young Coliakin, 140 

Nor his fond mother^s prayers nor ardent vows 
Of love-fick maids could move relentlefs Fate. 
Wheree'er he rag'd, with his far-beaming lance 
He thinn'd their ranks, and all their battle fwerv'd 
With many an inroad goar'd. Then call around 145 
His furious eyes, if haply he might find 
The captive fair j her in the duft he fpy'd 
Groveling, difconfolate ; thofe locks, that erft. 
So bright, Ihone like the polifh'd jet, defird 
With mire impure 5 thither with eager hafte 1 50 

He {an, he flew. But when the wretched maid 
Proftrate h^ view'd, deformed with gaping wounds 
And weltering in her blood, his trembling hand 
Soon dropp'd the dreaded lance 5 on her pale cheeks 
Ghaftiy he gazM> nor felt the pealing ftorm, 155 

That on his bare defencelefs brow fell thick 
From every arm : o*erpowcrM at laft, down funk 
His drooping head, on her cold brcafl. reclin'd. 
Hail, faithful pair ! if ought my verfe avail, 
Nor Envy's fpite nor Time (hall e'er efface 160 

The records of your fame ; blind Britifli bards 
In ages yet to come, on feftal days 
Shall chant this mournful tale, while liftening nymphs 

Lament 
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Lament aroundy and every generous heart 

With a6Uvc valour glows, and^virtuous love, 165 

How blind is popular fury ! how perverfey 

When broils inteiline rage, and force controuls 

Reaibn and law ! As the torn veiTel finks, 

Between the burft of adverfe waves o'erwhelm'd 1 

&)ftres it with the neutral head, between 170 

Contending parties bruis'd, inccflant peal'd 

With random jRrokes that undifceming fall $ 

Gttiltlefs he fuffers moft, who leaft offends. 

Mundungo from the bloody field retir'd, 

Clofe in a comer plied the peaceful bowl ; 175 

Incurious he, and thoughtlefs of events, 

Now decm'd himfelf conceard, wrapt in the cloud 

That iflued from his mouth, and the thick fogs 

That hung upon his brows } but hoftile rage 

^qnifitive found out the rufty Twain. iSo 

His ihort black tube down his furr'd throat impell'd, 

Staggering he reel*d, and with tenacious gripe 

The balky Jordan, that before him flood. 

Seized falling; that its liquid freight difgorg'd 

^pon the proihate clown ; floundering he lay 185 

beneath the muddy beverage whelm'd, fo late 

His prime delight. Thus the luxurious wafp, 

Voracious inCt^k, by the fragrant dregs 

Allur'd, and in the vifcous ne£):ar plung'd. 

Hit filmy pennons ftruggling flaps in vain, 190 

Loft in a flood of fweets. Still o'er the plain 

fierce onfet, and tumultuous battle fpread ; 

^&d now they fall, and now they rife, incensM 

1 With 
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With animated rage, while nought around 

1$ heard, hnt ckmour, fhout, and female crieB, 195 

And curies raix^d with groans. Difcord on high 

Shook her infernal fcourge, and o'er their heads- 

ScreamM with malignant joy ; when !o * between 

The warring hofts appearM fage Rhadamanth, 

A knight of high renown. Nor Quixote bold, too 

Nor Amadis of Gau), norHudibras, 

Mirror of knighthood, e'er could vie with thee. 

Great fultan-of the vale ! thy front fevere. 

As humble Indians to their pagods bow, 

Thfe clowns fnbmifs approach. Themis to thee 205 

Commits her golden balance, where flie weighs 

Th* abandon'd orphan's fighs, the widow's tears j 

By thee gives fure redrefs, comforts the heart 

Opprefs'd with woe, and rears the fuppliant knee. 

Each bold offender hides his guilty head, 210 

Aftonifb'd, when thy delegated arm 

Draws her vmdiftive fword j at thy command. 

Stern minifter of power fupreme I each ward 

Sends forth her brawny myrmidons, their clubs 

Blazon'd with royal arms j dffpatchful haflre 115 

Sits eameft on each brow, and publick care. 

Encompafs'd round with thcfe his dreadful guards. 

He fpurr'd his fober fteed, grizzled /\Arith age. 

And venerably dull 5 his ftirrups ftrctch'd 

Beneath the knightly load j one hand he fix'd tio 

Upon his faddle-bow, the other palm 

Before him fpread, like feme grave orator 

In Athens, or free Rome, when eloquence 

Subdu'd 
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Subdued mankindy and all the li/leniog crowd- 
Hufi^by tbeir ears on his perfuaiive tongue. ^25 

He thus the jarring multitude addrefs'd. 

" Neighbours, and friends, and countrymea^ the /lower 
" Of Kiftfgate! ahl what means this impious broil? 
" Is then the haughty Gaul no more your care ? 
'< Art Landen^s plains fofoon forgot, that thus 239 
" Ye fpill that blood inglorious, wafte that ilrengthy 
" Which, well employed, once more might have com* 
" The ftripling Anjou to a Ihameful flight ? [pell'd 
" Or by your great forefathers taught, have fix'd 
'* The Britifh ibmdard on Lutetian towers ? 235 

" fight odious, deteftable I O times 
" Degenerate, of ancient honour void ! 
" Hiisfa^l fo foul,.fo riotous, infults 
*^ All law, all. fovereigi^ power, and calls aloud 
" For vengeance 5 but, my friends ! too well ye knowy 
" How flow this arm to punifh, and how bleeds 
" This heart, when forcM on rigorous extremes. 
" O countrymen ! all, alj, can teftify 
" My vigilance, my care for publick gpod. 
**^ I am the man, who by your own free choice 24$ 
*' Seleft frqm all the tribes, in fenates rul'd 
" Each warm debate, and emptied all my (lores 
" Of ancieot fciei^ce in my country's caufe. 
" Wife Tacitus, of penetration deep, 
" Each Xecret fpring revealM J Thuanus bold 250 

** Breath'd liberty, and all the mighty "dead, 
** Rais'd at my call, the Britifh rights confirmed ; 
" Wibik Mufg^rave^ How, and Seymour fneer'd in vain. 
I 2 , " X a™ 



ti6 SOMERVILE»S POEMS. 

** I am the man, who from the bench exalt 

** This voice, ftill grateful to your ears, this voice 255 

** Which breathes for you alone. Where is the wretch 

** Diflrefs'dy who in the cobwebs of the law 

** Entangled, and in fubtle problems loft, 

<< Seeks not to me for aid ! In flioals they come 

** Negle6led, feelefs clients, nor return 260 

*< Unedify'd ; fcarce greater multitudes 

<* At Delphi fought the god, t© learn their fate 

** From his dark oracles. I am the man, 

*• Whofe watchful providence beyond the date 

*« Of this frail life extends, to future times 265 

** Beneficent ; my ufeful fchemes ihall fteer 

« The conmion-weal in ages yet to come. 

** Your children's children, taught by me, fliall keep 

** Their rights inviolable : and as Rome 

^ The Sibyl's facred books, though wrote on leaves 

** And^fcatter*d o'er the ground, with pious awe 

** Collefled ; fo your fons fhall glean with care 

*« My hallow'd fragments, every fcrip divine 

** Confult intent, of more intrinHc worth 

^ Than half a Vatican. Hear me, my Mends I 275 

'< Hear me, my countrymen 1 Oh fufier not 

** This hoary head, employed for you alone, 

•« To fink with forrow to the grave.** He fpake. 

And veil'd his bonnet to the crowd. As when 

The fovereign of the floods o'er the rough deep tSo 

His awful trident fhakes, its fury falls, 

The warring billows on each hand retire. 

And foam, and rage no more* All now is hulh*d, 

The 
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The multitude appeas'd ; a chcarful davvn 

Smiles on the fields, the waving throng fubfidcs, 285 

And the loud tempeft finks, becalm'd in peace. 

Goiigonius now with haughty ftrides advanced, 
A gauntlet feizM, firm on his guard he flood 
A formidable foe, and dealt in air 
^ii empty blows, a prelude to the fight. 290 

Slaughter his trade ; full many a pamper'd ox 
Fell by his fatal hand, the bulky beaft 
Dragg'd by his homs^ oft at one deadly blow. 
His iron fift defcending cru(h*d his ikull. 
And left him fpuming on the bloody floor, 29$ 

^Vhile at his feet the guiltlefs axe was laid. 
h dubious fight of late one eye he loft, 
Bor'd from its orb, and the next glancing ftroke 
BruisM fore the rifing.arch, and bent his nofe : 
Nathlefs he triumph'd on the well-fought fbage, 300 
Hocklcian hero^ Nor was more deform'd 
The Cyclops blind, nor of more monftrous fize, 
^^or his void orb more dreadful to behold, 
keeping 6ie putrid gore, ievere revenge 
Of fubtlc Ithacus. Terribly gay 3qS 

^n his buff doublet, larded o'er with fat 
Of flaughter'd brutes, the wcU-oird champion fliope. 
Sternly he gaz'd around, with many a frown 
f'ierce menacing, provok'd the tardy foe. 
^or now each combatant, tliat erft fo bold 3 lO 

Vaunted his manly deeds, in penfive mood 
Hung down his head, and fix*d on earth his eyes, 
Pale and difmay'd. On Hobbinol at laft 

I 3 Intent 
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Intent they gaze, in him alone their hepe, 
-Bach eye folicits him, each panting heart 315 

Joins in the filcnt fuit. Soon he pcrcciY*d 
TheiiTecret wifh, and eas'd their doubting miiuls. 

« Yemen of Kiftfgate! t^rhcS^e wide fpreadiiig £une 
*' In ancient days were fung from ihore to fhore, 
** To Britifli baids of old a copious theme ; 320 

** Too well, alas ! in your pale checks* I view 
** Your daftard fouls. O mean, degenerate race ! 
** But fince on me ye call, each* fuppKant eye 
«' Invites myTovereign aid, lo I here I comp, 
"*< The bulwark of your fame, though fcarce my brows 
^* Are dry from glorious toils, juft now atchi«vVl, 
« To vindicate your worth. Lo ! here I fwear> 
*' By all my great forefathers fair renown, 
** By that illuftrious wicker, where they ftt 
^ In comely pride, arfd in triimiphant floth 330 

« Gave law to pallive clowns ; or <mi khis ipot 
** In glory's prime, 3^ung Hobbinol expires, 
•< And from' his dcareft Ganderetta^s anns 
** Sinks to Deatji's cold embrace; or by this- hand 
" That flranger, big with infblence, fhall fail 335 1 
** Prone on the ground, and do your honour right.** | 

Forthwith the hilts he feizM ; but on his arm 
Fond Ganderetta hung, and round his neck 
CurI'd in a foft embrace. Honour and love 
A doubtful cottteft wag'd, but from her foon 349 

He fprung relentlefs, all her tears were vain, 
Yet \)ft he tum'd, oft figh'd, thus pleafing mild : 
** 111 ihouM I merit thefe imperial robes, 

« Enli^s 



H O B B I NO L, Canto 11. 119 

" Eiifigns of roajefty, by general voice 

" Conferr'd, fhould pain, or death itfelf, avail 34$ 

'' To ihake the ileady purpofe of my foul. 

" Peace, fair-one \ peace ? Heaven will prote^l the man> 

" By thee held dear, and crown thy generous love." 

Her from the lifted field the niatrons fage 
Rclu£Unt drew, and with fair fpeeches footh'd. 350 

Now front to front the fearlefs champions meet ; 
Gotgonius, like a tower, ^hofe cloudy top 
Invades the ikies, flood lowering ; far beneath 
The ftrippling Hobbinol with careful eye 
Each opening fcans, and each unguarded fpace 3^5 
Mcafures intent. While, negligently bold. 
The bulky combatant, whofe heart elate 
Difdain'd bis puny foe, now fondly deemM 
At one deciiive flroke to win, unhurt. 
An eafy vi^ory ; down came at once 360 

The ponderous plant, with fell maHctous rage, 
AimM at his head 6irt€t ; but the tough hilts^ 
Swift interposM, elude his effort vain. • 
The cautious Hobbinol, with ready feet. 
Now flufts his ground, retreating; then again 365 
Advances bold, and his unguarded ihins 
Batters fecure : each well-dire6led blow 
Bites to the quick ; thick as the falling hail. 
The fbokes redoubled peal his hollow fides : 
The multitude amaz'd with horror view 370 

The rattling florm, fhrink back at every blow, 
And feem to feel his wounds ; inly he groan'd> 
And gnaih'd his teetb^ and from his blood*ihot eye 

1 4 »«* 
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Red lightning flalh'd j the fierce tumultuous rage 
"Shook all his mighty fabric; once again 375 

Ercft he ftands, collefted, and refolv'd 
To conquer, or to die : fwift as the bolt 
Of angry Jove, the weighty plant defcends. 
But wary Hobbinol, whofe watchful eye 
Perceiv'd his kind intent, flip'd on one fide 3 So 

Declining ; the vain ftroke from fuch an height. 
With fuch a force impell'd, headlong drew down 
Th' unwieldy champion : on the folid ground 
He fell rebounding breathlefs, and aftunn'd. 
His trunk extended lay J fore maim'd from out 3S5 
His heaving breaft, he belch'd a crimfon flood. 
Full leifurely he rofe, but confcious ihame 
Of honour loft his failing ftrength renew'd. 
Rage, and revenge, and ever-during hate, 
BlackcnM his ftormy front ; rafh, furious, blind, 390 
And hvifh of his blood, of random ftrokes 
He hid on load ; without defign or art 
Onward he prcfs'd outrageous, while his foe 
Encircling wheels, or inch by inch retires, 
Wife niggard of his ftrength. Yet all thy care, 395 
O Hobbinol ! avail'd not to prevent 
One haplefs blow 5 o'er hi< ftrong guard the plant 
Lapp'd pliant, and its knotty point imprefs*d 
His nervous xrhine ; he wreath'd him to and fro 
Convolved, yet, thus diftrefs'd, intrepid bore 400 

His hilts aloft, and guarded well his head. 
So when th* unwary clown, with hafty ftep, 
Crulhes the folded fnake, her wounded parts 

XJroveling 
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Gnnreling ihe trails along, but her high creft 

£re6^ flie bears ; in all its fpeckled pride, 405 

She fwells inflam'd, and with her forky tongue 

Threatens deftru£tion. With like eager hafte, 

Th' impatient Hobbinol, whom exceffive pain 

Stung to his heart, a fpeedy vengeance vow'd,' 

Nor wanted long the means } a feint he made 410 

With well-diiTembled guile, his batter'd fhins 

Mark'd with his eyes, and menaced with his plant. 

Gorgonius, whofe long-fuffering legs fcarce bore 

His cumbrous bulk, to his fupporters frail 

Indulgent, foon the friendly hilts oppos'dj 415 

Betray'd, deceived, on his unguarded creft 

The ftroke delufive fell ; a difmal groan 

Burft from his hollow cheft ; his trembling hands 

Forfook the hihs, acrofs the fpacious ring 

Backward he reel'd, the crowd affrighted fly 420 

T' efcape the falling ruin. But, alas ! 

Twas thy bard fate, Twangdillo ! to receive 

His ponderous trunk ; on thee, on helplefs thee. 

Headlong and heavy, the foul monfter fell. 

Beneath a mountain's weight, th' unhappy bard 425 

Lay proftrate, nor was more renown'd thy fong, 

O fcer of Thrace I nor more fevcre thy fate. 

His vocal fhell, the folace and fupport 

Of wretched age, gave one melodious fcream. 

And in a thoufand fragments ftrewM the plain. 430 

The nymphs, fure friends to his harmonious mirth. 

Fly to his aid, his hairy breaft expofe 

To each refreflung gale, and with ibft hands 

His 
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His temples chafe ; at their perfuafive touch 
l)is fleeUDg ibul returns j upon his rump 435 

He fat difconfolate ; but when, alas I 
He view'd die ihatter'd firagments, down again 
He funk expiring ; by their friendly care 
Once more revivM, he thrice afiay'd to ijpeak, 
.And thrice the rifing fobs his voice fubdued : 440 

Till thus at laft his wretched pli^t hemoum'd. 

** Sweet inftrument of mirth ! fole comfort lef^ 
** To my declining years I whofe fprighdy notes 
*^ ReilorM my vigour, and xenewM my bloom* 
<< . Soft healing balm to every wounded heart t 445 

'< Defpairingy dying fwains, from the cold ground 
<' Uprals'd by thee, at thy melodious call, 
•* With raviihM ears received the flowing joy. 
** Gay pleafentry, and care-beguiling joke, 
** Thy fure attendants were, and at thy voice 450 

** All nature imil'd. But^ oh, this hand no more 
** Shall touch thy wanton ftrings, no more with lays 
** Alternate, from oblivion dark redeem 
** The mighty dead, and vindicate their fame. 
** Vain are thy toils, O Hobbinol ! and all 455 

** Thy triumphs vain. Who fhall record, brave man ! 
<< Thy bold exploits ? who fhall thy grandeur tell, 
** Supreme of Kiftfgate ? See thy faithful bard, 
" Defpoird, undone. O cover me, ye hills I 
*f Whofe vocal clifts were taught my joyous fong. 460 
*' Or thou, fair nymph, Avona, on whofe banks 
«* The frolic crowd, led by my numerous flrains, 
•« Their orgies kept, and frilk'd it o'er the green, 

•« Jocund 
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" Jocund and gay, while thy rcmurmuring ftreams 
" Danc*d by, well pleas'd. Oh ! let thy friendly waves 
** Overwhelm a wfetch, and hide this hsad accuw'd !*' 

So plains the reftlefs Philomel, her neft. 
And callowyoning, the tender growing hope 
Of future harmony^ and frail return 
For all her cares, to barbarous churls a prey ; 47b 

Darkling Ihe fmgs, the woods repeat her moan. 
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CANTO III. 

I 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Good eating expedient for heroes. Homer praifed fori 
keeping a cable. Hobbinol triumphant. Gande- 
letta's bill of fure. Panegyrick upon ale. Gofliping 
over a bottle. Compliment to Mr. John Philips. 
Ganderetta*s perplexity difcoveied by Hobbinol ; his 
confolatory Ipeech ; compares himielf to Guy Earl ol 
Warwick. Ganderetta, encouraged^ ftrips for the 
race; her amiable figure. Fufca the gypfy* her 
dirty figure. Tabitha her great reputation for fpeed ; 
kired to the diflenting academy at Tewkibury. A 
ihort account of Gamaliel the mafter, and his hope- 
ful fcholars. Tabitha carries weight. The fmock 
race. Tabitha^s fall. Fjifca's ihort triumph, her 
humiliation. Ganderetta's matchlefs fpeed. Hob- 
binol lays the prize at her feet. Their mutual tri- 
umph. The viciflitude of human affairs » experi- 
enced by Hobbinol. Mopfa, formerly his fervanty 
with her two children, appears to him. Mopfa's 
fpeech ; aiTaults Ganderetta ; her flight. Hobbinol's 
prodigious fright ; is taken into cuftody by conila- 
bles, and dragged to Sir Rhadamanth's. 

THOUGH feme of old, and feme of modem date, 
Penurious their victorious heroes fed 
With barren praifc alone 5 yet thou, my Mufc I 

Benevolent, 
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fiene^olent, with more indulgent eyes 

Behold th' immortal Hobbinol ; reward 5 

With due regalement his triumphant toils*. 

Let Q^xote'& hardy courage, and renown. 

With Sancho'8 prudent care be meetly join'd. 

thou of bards fupreme, Maeonides .** 
What well-fed heroes grace thy hallow'd page ! 10 

Laden with glorious fpoils, and gay with blood 
Of ilaughterM hoiis, the yl£lor chief returns* 
Whole Troy before him fled, and men and gods 
OpposM in vain : for the brave man, whofe arm 
lUpell'd his country^s wrongs, ev'n he, the great 15 
Atrides, lung of kings, ev'n he prepares 
With his own royal hand the fumptuous feait 
Full to the brim, the brazen cauldrons (moke, 
Through all the bufy camp the riiing blaze 
Alteft their joy ; heroes and kings focego so 

Their ftate and pride, and at his elbow wait 
Obfequious. On a polifh'd charger plac'd^ 
The bulky chine with plenteous fat inlaid. 
Of golden hue, magnificently (hines. 
The choicefl morfels fever'd to the gods, 25 

The hero next, well paid for all his wounds» 
The rich repaft divides vtrith Jove ; from out 
The iparkling bowl he draws the generous winc^ 
UnmixM, unmeafur'd ; with unflinted joy 
His heart overflows. In like triumphant port 30 

Sat the victorious Hobbinol ; the crowd 
Tranfported view, and blefs their glorious chief : 
All Kiftlgate founds his praiie with joint acclaim. 

Him 



]^ S.0 M.B R y I L E>S P O E M S;l 

Him every voice, him every knee confefs, 
111 merit, as in right, their king. Upon 35 

The flowery turf, Earth's painted lap» ase ipread 
The rural dainties ; fucb as Nsturs boon 
Prefents wkk lavifh hand, or fuch as owe 
To Ganderetta^s care their grateful talte^ 
!D«iiciou8. For Ihe long (ince prepared 40 

To celebrate this day, and with good chear 
To grace his triumphs. • Cryftal goofeberries 
Are pil'd on heaps j in vain the parent tree 
Defends her luicious fruit with pointed fjpears* 
The ruby tin£hir'd oorinth cluftering hangSy 45 

And emulates the gnpe.; green codlingt float 
In dulcet <:ream8 : nor wants, the lafl yearns flore $ 
The hard^ nut, in foUdmail fecune^ 
Impregnable, to winter fw)fts> repays 
'lis hoarder's care* The cuftard's Jellied flood 50 

Impatient youth, with greedy joy, devours ^ 
Cheefecakes ^d pies, in various forma upraia'd. 
In well-buih |>yrafliids, a^hog (huidr. 
Black hams, and tcmgues that fpeecUeTs. can perfuade 
Tx> ply the brifk caroufe, and xcbfiar the foul 55 

With jovial draughts. Nor does the- jolly god 
Deny his precious gifts ; here jocund fwains, 
In ;unc0iuh' mirth delighted, fporting qua£P 
Their native beverage ; in the brimmifiig glafs 
TJte liquid •amber fmiles. Bititions, . no more. 6g 

Dread your invading foes ; let the falfe Gaul» 
Of rule insatiate, poten.t to deceive, 
And great by rttbtik.>A.'ilea,. from th' adverfe ihore 

Pour 
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Pour forth his numerous bofts ; Iberia I join 

rby towering fleets, once more aloft display 65 

Thy confecrated banners, fill thy fails 

With prayers and vows, moft formidably ftrong 

In holy trumpery, let old Ocean groan 

Beneath the proud Armada, vainly deem'd 

Invincible ; yet froitlefs all their toils, 70 

Vain every raflieflbrt, while our fat glebc» 

Of barley^grain produftive, fWl fupplies 

The flowing treafure, and with fums immenfe 

Supports the throne ; while this rich cordial warms 

The farmer's courage, arms his ftubborn foul 75 

^Vith native honour, and refiftlefi rage; 

Thus vaunt the crowd, each freebom heart o'erflows- 

With Britain's glory, and his countiy's love. 

Here, in a merry knot combined, the nymphs 
Pour out melliflaous ftrcams, the balmy fpoils 80 

Of the laborious bee. The moddft maid 
But coyly fips, and blufhing drinks, abafh'd : 
Each lover with obfervant eye beholds 
Her graceful fhame, and at her glowing cheeks 
l^ekindles all his fires, but matrons fage, ^5 

^tter experienc'd, and inftrufted well 
In midpight myfteries, and feaft-rites old, 
Giafp the capacious bowl ; nor ceafe to dmw 
The fpumy neftar. Healths of gay import 
^y merrily about j now Scandal fly, 90 

Ir-fmuating, gilds the fpccious tale 
I '^'ith treacherous praife, and with a double face 
Ambiguous Wantonnefs demurely fneers : 
! Till 
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Till cirdiog brimmers every veil withdraw. 

And daontleis Impudence appears unmaik'd. 95 

Others apart, in the cool ihade retir'd, 

Silurian cyder quaff, by that great bard 

Ennobled, who firft taught my groveling MuTe 

To mount aerial. O ! could I but raiie 

My feeble voice to his exalted ftndns, too 

Or to the height of this great argument, 

The generous h'quid in each line fhould bound 

Spirituous, nor oppreffive cork fubdue 

Its foaming rage $ but, to the lofty theme 

Unequal, Mufe, decline the pleaiing talk. 105 

Thus they luxurious, on the grafly turf, 
Rerel'd at large : while nought around was beard 
But mirth confus'd, and undiftinguiih'd joy. 
And laughter far refounding $ ferious Care 
Found here no place, to Ganderetta's brcaft 1 10 

Retiring ; there with hopes and fears perplex'd 
Her flufbiating mind. Hence the foft figh 
Efcapes unheeded, i]plght of all her art ; 
The trembling blufhes on her lovely cheeks 
Alternate ebb and flow ; from the full glafs 115 

She flies abftemious, ihuns th' untafled feafl : 
But careful Hobbinol, whofe amorous eye 
From her's ne'er wander'd, haunting flill the place 
Where his dear treafure lay, difcover'd foon 
Her fecret woe, and bore a lover's part. i»o 

Compaflion melts his foul, her glowing cheeks 
He kifs'd, enamour'd, and her panting heart 
He prefs'd to his { then, with thefe foothing words. 

Tenderly 
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Tenderly fmiling, her Famt hopes rerivM. 

** Courage, my iPair f the Splendid prite is diine. 
" Indulgent Fortune will not damp our jojs, 
" Nor blaft the glories of this happy day. 
" Hear me, ye fwains ! ye men of Kift%atel hear; 
" Though great the honouis by^our hands conferr^dy 
'' Thefe royal ornaments, though great the force 130 
« Of this puifiant arm, as all muft own, 
" Who faw this day the bold Goigonius M | 
" Vet were I more lenownM for feats of arms, 
" And knightly pnowcfs, than that mighty Guy« 
" So fam'd in antique fong, Warwick's gnat early 135 
" Who flew die giant Coibrand, in fierce fight 
" Maintained a fummer's day, and freed thie reidm 
'* From Danish vafialage ; bis pondetous iword» 
*' And maiTy fpeaf , attefi the glorious deed 1 
** Nor lefs his bo^able ibul is feen 14^ 

'* In that capacious cauldron, wbofe large freight 
** Might feaft a province ; yet were I like him* 
** The nation's pride, like him I could forego 
*' All earthly grandeur, wander through the woiM 
" A jocund pilgrim, in the lonefome den, 145 

'* And rocky cave, with thefe my royal hands 
*' Scoop the cold fixeams with herbs and rtx>ts conteatt 
** Mean fuflenauce ; could I by this but gain 
** For the dear Pair, the prize her heart deiires* 
" Believe me, charming maid ! I'd be a worm» 259 
" The meaneft infect;, and the loweft thing 
" The world defpiies, to enhance thy fame." 
So chear'd he his fair queen, and ihe wtts chear'd. 

K Now 
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Now with a noble omfidence inipir'd^ 
Heif looks aflure fuccers, now fhipp'd of all ^5^ 

Her cumbrous veftnientsy beauty's "vain difguife. 
She ihines unclouded in her native charms. 
Her phittid hair behind her in a brede 
Hung carelelsy with becoming grace each blufh 
Varied her cheeks, than the gay rifing dawn 160 

More lovely, when the new-bom light falutes 
The joyful Earth, impurpling half the (kies* 
Her heaving breaft, through the thin covering view'd, 
7ixM each beholder's eye ; her taper thighs, 
^nd lineaments exs£t, would mock the fkill 165 

Of Phidias $ Nature alone can form 
Such due proportion. To compare with her. 
Oread,, or Dryad, or of Delia's train. 
Fair virgin hunti«fs, for the chace arrayM^ 
With painted quiver and unerring bow, 170 

Were but to leflen her fuperior mien, 
And goddefs-Iike deport. The maker's hand> 
.Rare artifan ! with proper ihades improves 
His Kvely colouring j fo here, to grace 
^er brighter charms, next her upon the plain 17^ 

Tufca the brown appears, with greedy eye 
"Views the rich prize, her tawny front ere£la 
Audacious, and with her legs unclean. 
Booted with grim, and with her freckled ikin, 
Cflfends the crowd. She of the Gypfy train i?o 

Had wander'd long, and the fun's fcorching rays 
Imbrown'd her vifagc grim 5 artful to view 
The fpreading palm> and with vile cant deceive 

The 



HOBBINOL, Canto III. 13} 

The love-iick maid^ who berttirs all her Hare 

For airy vifions and fallacious hope. 185 

Oorgoninsy if the current fame hy true. 

Her comrade once, they many a merry prank 

Together playM, and many a mile had ftroll'd, 

Fcr him (it mate. Next Tabitha the tall 

Strode o'er the plain, with huge gigantic pace, 199 

And oTerlook'd the crowd, knoyvn far and near 

For matchlefs fpeed ; ihe miny a prize had won. 

Pride of that neighbouring * mart, for muilard fam'd» 

Sharp-biting grain, where amicably join 

The lifter floods, and with their liquid arms 195 

Greeting embrace. Here Gamaliel fage. 

Of Cameronian brood, with ruling rod 

Trains up his babes of grace, inftrufled .well 

In all the gainful difciptine of prayer ; 

To point the holy leer« by-juft degrees soo 

To clofe the twinkling eye, t' expand the palms, 

T' expofe the whites, and with the fight lefs ball 

Totglare upon-the crowd, to raife or fink 

The docile voice, now murmuring foft and low 

With inward accent calm, and then again 205 

In foaming floods of rapturous eloquence. 

Let loofe the ftorm, and thunder through the nofe 

The threaten'd vengeance : every Mufe profane 

Is banifli'd lience, and, Heliconian flreams 

Deferted, the fam'd Leman lake fupplies a 19 

* Tewkfbury in the Vale of Eyeihami where the 
Aran runs intg the Severn. 

Jt 14 More 
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More plenteous ^mfigfats> of mom dinne ikiiportb 

Hal, happy youths ? on ii^t&m indulgent Hn^ea 

Each grace divine beftows ; «<» yet denies 

Carnal beatitudes, l^vcet privilege 

Of faints elefl ! Royal prerogttivel srj 

Here in domeftic cdres employ'd, and boand 

To annual fcrvitude, firail Tdntha, 

Her priiline vigour lofty now mourns in tain 

Her fharpen'd vifage, aid the fickly qudkns 

That grieve her (bol ; a pr^ to Lofe, while Grtee ftao 

Slept heedlefs by ! Yet h«r undaunted mind 

StiR meditates the prize, and ftill Ik hopes» 

Beneath th' unwieldy load, her wonted £pctdm 

Others of meaner fame the llatdy Mufe 

Records not; on move lofty flights intent, 115 

She /pums the ground, and mounts her native ikie(« 

Room for the mafter of the ring; ye fmaas I 
Divide your crowded ranks. See ! there on bigli 
The glittering prize, on the tall ftaadard bame. 
Waving in air; before him mux:h in fiks ^30 

The rural minftrelfy, the raittfing drum 
Of fuiemn found, and th* animating horn. 
Each huntfman's joy ; the tabor and ihe pipe, 
Compatiion dear at feafts, whofe cbearful notes 
Give life and motion to th* Unwieldy cloiWIi* t$$ 

Kv'n Age revives, and the pale puking mdil 
»eh ruddy health rekindling on her cheeks. 
And with new vigour trips it o'er the plain. 
0>«nting each careful ftt^, he paces o'er 
CV allotted ground, and fixes at the goal S40 

His 
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His fbadardy these himfelf majeftic fwells* 
StmcWin a line, the panting rivals wait 
Th' expelled fignal, iwith impatient eyes 
Meafuie the fpace between, and in conceit 
Alieady gra^ the wann-contefted prize. a^g 

Now all at opce rufii forward to the goal. 
And ftep.by flep, and fide by fide, they ply 
Their bnfy feet, and leave the crowd behind. 
Qgick heaves each breafi, and quick they ihoot along, 
ThiDtigh the divided air^ and bound it o'er the plain. 
To this, to that, capricious Fortune deals 
Shgrt hopes, fliort fears, and naomentary joy. 
The brea^thleis throng with open throats purfue. 
And broken accents ihout ii|ip»rfe£t praife. 
So^ noife confus'd is heerd, fuch wild uproar, 155 
When on thft malR the fwelliQg furges riie, 
Baih o'er the roc^s, and, hurrying through the flood, 
Drive on each other's hacks, and crowd the ftrand. 
Before t|^ reft tall Tabitha was feen, 
Strttching amain, and whirling o'er the fi^d ; 260 
Swift aa ^e ihooting ftar that gild» the night 
With rapid tranfient blaze, ihe runs, fhfx flies ; 
Sadden ihe ftc^, nor longer can endure 
The painfiil courfe, but drooping inks away, 
And, like that Ming meteor, there ihe lies 165 

A jelly cold qa earth* Fufca, with joy, 
Beheld her wretched pUght ; o'er the pale code 
Infulting bounds ; Hope gave her wings, and now, 
Exerting all her fpeed, ftep after iUp, 
^ Gaiulfmtf^'s elbow uig'd hicK way^ a- 70 

K 3 Her 
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Her flioulder preffing, and with poifonous breath 
Tainting her ivory neck. Long while had held 
The (harp contcft, had not propitious Heaven, 
With partial hands, to fuch tranfcendent charms 
Difpens'd its favours. For as o'er the green J75 

The carclefs Gypfy> with incautious fpeed, 
Puik'd forward 9 and her rival Fair had resch'd 
With equal pace, and only not o*erpafsM ; 
Haply ihe treads, where late the merry train> 
In wafteful luxury, and wanton joy, 2S« 

Laviih had fpilt the cyder's frothy flood. 
And mead with cuftard mix'd. Surpriz'd, appall'd, 
And in the treacherous puddle ftruggling long. 
She flipp'd, ihe fell, upon her back fupine 
Extended lay ; the laughing multitude 285 

With noify fcom approv'd her juft difgrace. 
As the ileek leveret Ikims before the pack. 
So flies the nymph, and fo the crowd purTue. 
Born on the wings of wind, the Dear-one flies. 
Swift as the various goddefs, nor lefs bright 190 

In beauty's prime 5 when through the yielding air 
She darts along, and with refra6Ved rays 
Paints the gay clouds ; celeftial meflenger. 
Charged with the high behefts of Heaven's great queen t 
Her at the goal with open arms received 295 

Fond Hobbinol ; with a6live leap he feiz'd 
The coftly prize, and laid it at her feet. 
Then paufing flood, dumb with excefs of joy, 
Kxpreflive filence !- for each tender glance 
SctrayM the raptuixs that his tongue concealed* 300 

Lefs 
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Ws mate the crowd, in echoing Ihouts* applaud 
Her fpeed, her beauty, his obfequiou« love. 

Upon a little eminence, whofe top 
O'erlook'd the plain, a fteep, but fliort afcent, 
f lacM in a chair of (late, with garlands crown'df 305 
And loaded with the fragrance of the fpringt 
Fair Ganderetta ihone ; like mother Eve 
In her gay fylvan lodge, delicious bower t 
Where Nature's wanton hand, above the rcadi 
Of rule, or art, had laviih'd all her (lore* 510 

To deck the flowery roof j and at her fide. 
Imperial Hobbinol, with front fublime. 
Great as a Roman conftil, Juft return'd 
From cities fack'd, and provinces laid wafle^ 
In his paternal wicker fat, enthroned. 315 

With eager eyes the crowd about them prefs. 
Ambitious tp behold the happy pair. 
Each voice, each inftrument, proclaims their joy 
With loudeft vehemence : fu^h noife is heard, 
Such a tumultuous din, when, at the call 3 20 

Of Britain',s fovereign, tihe ruflic bands 
O'erfpread the fields ; the fubtle candidates 
Difiembled homage pay, and court the fools 
Whom they defpifc ; each proud majeftic clown 
Looks big, and fhouts amain, mad with the tafte 315 
Of power fupreme, frail empire of a day I 
That with the fetting fun extin€l is loft. 

Nor is thy grandeur, mighty Hobbinol I 
Of longer date. Short is, alas 1 the reign 
Of mortal pride : wc play our parts a while, 33a 

K 4 And 
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And iirut upon the ftage ; the (cene is cha&g'd. 

And offers us a dungeon for a throne. 

Wretched yiciffitude ! fbr^ after all 

His tinfel dreams of empire a«d renown, 

Fortune, oqnicious dame, mthdrtws at once 335 

The goodly ppofytd:, to his eyes prefents 

Her, whom his confcious foul al^orr^d, and f«ar*d» 

Lo ! pufhing dnrough the crowds a meagre form* 

With hjfiy ftq>» and vifage inoompos'd \ 

Wildly (he ftar'd ; rage fparkled in her eyes* 340 

And poverty iat flninking on her cheeks. 

Yet through the cloud that hung upon her brows* 

A faded lulb-e hroke* that dimiy ikone 

Shorn of its beams, the ruins of a face, 

Jmpair'd by time, and ftatter'd by misfortunes. 345 

A f roward babe hung at her flabby breaft. 

And tugg'd for life ; but wept, with hideous moan. 

His fruftrate hopes, and unavailing pains. 

Another o'er her bending (boulder peepM, 
Swaddled around with rags of various hue. 550 

He kens his conirade^twin with envious eye* 
As of his ihare defrauded ; then-amain 
He alfo fcreams, and to his brother's cries 
In doleful concert joins his loud laments* 
O dire eftt(k of lawlefs love } O fting ^55 

Of pleafure paft \ As when a £ul|-frei^t Ikip* 
Bleil in a rich return of pearls or gold. 
Or fragrant fpice, or filks of coftly dye. 
Makes to the wifli'd-for port with fwelling fails* 
Aftd all her gaudy tiim difplay'd j^o'erjoy'd 360 

The 
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The inaAer fintle» 3 but if from fome fmall creek» 
A luriung corfair die ricb quarry fyies^ 
With all her fails bears dofwn upon her prey^ 
And peals of thunder from her faoUow fides 
Check his trittn^hant comie ; aghaft he ^nds 365 
Stiffened \rithL fear^ unable to refii^y 
And impotent to fly ; all his fond hopes 
Are daih'd at once ! nought now, alas I remains 
But the fad choice of flavery or death I 
So fiar'd it with the haplefs Hobbinoly 37# 

In the full blaze of his triumphant joy 
Surpriz'd' by her» whoTe dreadful face alone 
Could ihake his fiedfaft foul. In vain he turns. 
And ihifts his place aiverfe ; ihe haunts him fiiil. 
And glares upon him, vrith her haggard eyes, 375 

That fiercely (poke her wxx>ngs . Words fwell'd with figh» 
At length burll forth, and thus ihe ftonns enrag'd. 

" Know'fi: thou not me } falfe man ! not to know me 
" Argues thyfelf unknowing of thyfcLf, 
'^ Pu£F'd up with pride> and bloated witb fuccefs. 3 S» 
** Is injiu'd Mopfa then fo foon forgot ? 
*^ Thou knew'fl me once, ah ( woe is me I thou didfl» 
" But if laborious days and fleeplefs nights, 
** If hunger, cold, contempt, and penury^ 
** Infeparahle guefts, have thus difguis'd 3S5 

" Thy once-belov'd, thy handmaid dear ; if thine 
** And Fortune's frowns have hlailed all my charms^ 
" If here no roies grow, no lilies bloom, 
" Nor rear their heads on this negk£ked face ; 
« if thcough the woxid I cange a fiighted (hade, 39* 

" The 



1138 SOMERVILE*S POEMS. 

" The ghofl of what I was, forlorn^ unknown ; 

** At leaft know theie. See I this fweet-fimpering babei 

<' Dear image of thyfelf ; fee ! how it fprunts 

** With joy at thy approach ! fee, how it gild« 

^ Its foft fmooth face, with falfe paternal fmiles ! 395 

** Native deceit, from thee, bafe man, deriy'd ( 

*' Or view this other elf, in every art 

** Of fmiltng fraud, in every treacherous leer, 

^* The very Hobbinol 1 Ah ! cruel man ! 

** Wicked, ingrate ! And could'ft thou then fo (boni 

" So foon forget that pleafing fatal night, 

•* When me, beneath the flowery thorn furpriz'd, 

•* Thy artful wiles betray'd ? was there a ftar, 

^* By which thou didft not (wear } was there a curfe, 

'< A plague on earth, thou didft not then invoke 405 

•* On that devoted head ; if e'er thy heart 

** Prov*d haggard to my love, if e'er thy hand 

** Declined the nuptial bond ? But, oh ! too well, 

*« Too well, alas I my throbbing brcaft perceiv'd 

♦' The black impending ftorm ; the confcious moon 

" VeiPd in a fable cloud her modeft face, 

*• And boding owls proclaimed the dire event. 

*< And yet I love thee. — ^Oh ! could'ft thou behold 

** That image dwelling in my heart ! But why, 

'* Why wafte I here thefe unavailing tears ? 41S 

** On this thy minion, on this tawdry thing, 

^* On this gay viftim, thus with garlands crown'd, 

** All, all my vengeance fall ! ye lightnings, blaft 

" That face accurs'd, the fource of all my woe ! 

*< Arm, arm, ye furies ! arm ; all Hell break loofe f 

« While 
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" While thus I lead you to my juft revenge, 
" And thus" — Up ftarts th' aftonifli'd Hobbinol 
To favc his better half, " Fly, fly," he cries, 
•* Fly, my dear life, the fiend's malicious rage," 

Borne on the wings of fear, away Ihe bounds, 415 
And in the neighbouring village pants forlorn. 
So the cours'd hare to the clofe covert flies. 
Still trembling, though fecure. Poor Hobbinol 
More grievous ills attend : around him prefs 
A multitude, with huge Herculean clubs, 4.30 

Terrific band ! the royal mandate thefe 
Infulting ihew : arrefled, and amaz'd. 
Half dead he ftands ; no friends dare interpofe. 
But bow dejefted to th* imperial fcroll : 
Such is the force of law. While confcious Ihamc 455 
Sits heavy on his brow, they view the wretch 
To Rhadamanth's auguft tribunal dragged. 
Good Rhadamanth 1 to every wanton clown 
Severe, indulgent to himfelf alone. 
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Humbly AddrefTed to 

His Royal Highnefs the PRINCE. 



" Haec incondita folus 

*' Moatibusy & fylvis, ftudio ja£bbat inani." 

viRG. Eel. a. 



Fkft printed in 1742. 



** Mr. Somervjle's poem upon Hawking, called 
*« Field-Sports, was fent to Mr. Lyttelton, to be read 
^ to the Prince, to whom it is infcribed. It feems he 
** is fond of hawking.'.' 

Shenstone, Lett, to Mr. Graves, Deo* 24, 1742. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



THE feveral a£b of parliament in favour of Fal- 
conry are an evident proof of that high eileem our 
anceiiors had conceived for this noble diverfion. Our 
neighbours, France, Germany, Italy, and all the reft 
of Europe, h^ve feemed to vie with one another, who 
fhould pay the greatefl honours to the courageous Fal- 
con. Princes and dates were her prote£tors ; and men 
of the greatefl genius, and mod accompliihed in all 
forts of literature, with pleafure carried the Hawk on 
their fifts. But the princes of Afia, Turks, Taitars, 
Perfians, Indians, ^^c. have greatly out-done us Eu- 
ropeans in the fplendor and magnificence of their field- 
parades, both as huntfmen and falconers. For though 
the defcription of flying at the flag and other wild 
beafls with eagles, may be thought a little incredible> 
yet permit me to affure the reader that it is no fidUon, 
but a real fa£l. All the ancient books of Falconry give 
us an account of it, and the relations of travellers con- 
firm it. But what I think puts it out of all difpute, is 
the defcription the famous Monfieur de Thou has given 
us in his Latin poem, " De Re Accipitraria," lately 
reprinted at Venice in 1735, ^^^ *^ Italian Tranfla- 
tion and Notes. 

" Hoc lludio Haemonii circumfonat aula tyranni, 
" Tercentum ill! eijuites, ^uoties venabula pofcit. 
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** Tot pedites adfunt : longo nemus omne remuglt 
** Latrantum occurfu, venatorumque repuliis 
** Vocibus ; hekgemini, nequeenim fads efle ferendo 
'< Unus tanto oneri poffity cedente petauro 
" Circum aquilam gefbnt, aliam totidem inde imniibi 
** Impofitam fubeunt : quarum minor Hla volucri 
•« Ore ranum voces fingit, nemora avia complens 
«« TeiTore ingenti : latebris turn cxcita repente 
«• 'Infelix fera proruraph : nnt altera demum 
** Sublimis compar magno ftridore per auras ; 
*< Involat inque oculos &: pTDYoIat, atque cupaees 
** Bxpandens per inane finus, caligine denfa^ 
*' Horribilique fupervolitans ccelum obruit umbrL 
** Nee minor rnterea obfiftit : fublimis nt iHa, 
** Haec hnmiKs fie terga vokns premit & latus nrget : 
•* Neve gradum referat retro, & veftigia vcrtat, 
"Sen Caprea ant Ccrvus fefe tulit obvius illis, 
** Roftro atque ungue minax vetat, &cimi compare virci 
** Altemat focias, artemque remunerat arte. 
•* Nee mora, nee rcquies : funis exterrita tantis 
*< Donee in iniidias caeca convalle locatas 
** Precipitct rabidis fera mox lanianda Moloffis.** 
I am ^ery much obliged to thofe gentlemen who have 
read with favour my poem upon Hunting i their good- 
ncfs has encouraged me to make this Ihort fupplement 
to the Chacc, and in this poem to give them fome ac- 
count of all the more polite entertainments of the field. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Introdu£Hon, ver. i. Defcdpdon of flying at theiUg 
with eagles, after the manner of the Aiiatic princes, 7. 
Delcription of hem>hawking, 100. Of flying at the 
river, 179- Partridge-hawking, 23*. Daring the 
]ark with an hohby juft mentioned, 235. Shooting 
flying, 241. Setting, 245. Angling, 261. Con* 
clufion, 271. 

ONCE more, Great Prince, permit an humble bar4 
Proftrate to pay his homage at your feet j 
Then, like the morning lark from the low ground 
Towering aloft, fublime to foar, and fuig ; 
Smg the heart-chearing pleafure of the fields, 5 

The choice delight of heroes and of kings. 

In earlier times, monarchs of Eaftem race 
In their full blaze of pride, as ftory tells, 
Trained up th' imperial eagle, facred bird ! 
Hooded, with jingling bells, fhe perch'd on high ; 10 
Not as when erft on golden wings fhe led 
The Roman legions o'er the conquer'd globe. 
Mankind her quarry ; but a docile flave, 
Tam'd to the lure, and careful to attend 
Her mailer's voice. Behold the man renovvnM, 15 

Abbas the great (whom all his fawning flaves 

L Deem'd 
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Dcem'd king of kings ; vain fools I They fure forgot 

Greater, Leonidas^ and thofe fatal ftraits 

3kxKi-ftain'd, where flaughter'd Pcrfians fell on heaps, 

A dreadful carnage !) See his numerous hoft 20 

Spread wide the plain*, and in their front upborn 

Each on her perch, that bends beneath her weight. 

Two fifter eagles, ftately ponderousr birds \ 

The air 's a defert, and the feather'd race 

Tly to the neighbouring coverts dark retreats. 25 

The royal pair on wing, tl»8 whirls around 

3b circles wide, or like the fwallow fiLfms 

The ruflet plain, and mimics as flie flies 

(By many a fleeplefs night inftrufted well) 

The hound's loud openings, or the fpaniel*s queft. 30 

What cannot wakeful induftry fubdue ! 

Mean while that mounts on high, and feems to view 

A black afcending cloud ; when pierc'd the gloom 

Of vapours dank condensed, the fun's bright beams 

Pdn not her fight : IKe with expanded (ails 35 

Works through tli' etherial fluid; then perhaps 

Sees through a break of clouds this felf-pois*d orb 

Hard by her hand-maid moon. She looks beneath 

Contemptuous, and beholds from far this earth. 

This mole-hill earth, and all its bufy ants 40 

Lrabouring for life, which lafls fo fliort a day 

Juft blazing and extinft. So thou, my foul. 

That breath of life, which all men muft perceive 

But none diflin£Uy know, when once efcap'd 

From this poor helplefs corfe, and when on higji 45 

Born on angelic wlngs^ look down with fcom 

Oe 



On this meftA leflening world, and knaves grown rich. 

By cKanccy or fraud, or iniblence of power. 

Now from her higheft pitchy by quick degreeiy 

With leis ambition nearer earth fhe tend^, 50 

A$ yet fcarce viiible ; and high in air 

Pois'd on extended wings, with iharper ken 

Attentive marks whate'er is done below. 

Thus fome wife general from a riling ground 

Obferves th' embattled foe, where ferried ranks 55 

Forbid accefs, or where their order loofe 

Invites th' attack, and points the way to fate. 

All now is tumult, each heart fwells with joy. 

The falconers ihout, and the wide concave rings. 

Tremble the foreils round, the joyous cries 60 

Float throughthe vales ; and rocks, andwoodv, and hills 

•Return the varied founds. Fonh burfts the ftagi 

Nor tnifts the mazes of his deep recefs : 

Tear hid him clofe, ftrange inconfiftent guide I 

Now hurries him aghaft with bufy feet 65 

Far o'er the fpscious plain 3 he pscnts to reach 

The mountain's brow, or with unfteddy ftep 

To climb the craggy cliff: the grey-hounds ftraift 

Behind to pinch his haunch, who fcarce evades 

Their gaping jaws. One eagle wheeling flies 70 

In airy labyrinths, or with eaiier wing 

Skims by his fide, and fhins his patient ear 

With hideous cries, then peals his forehead broad, 

Or at her.eyts his fatal malice aims. 

Thr other, like the bolt of angry heaven, 75 

Dam down ate once^ and fixes on his back 

L a Her 
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Her griping talons, ploughing with her beak 
His pamper'd chine : the blood, and fwcat diftill'd 
From many a dripping furrow, ftains the foil. 
Who pities not this fury-haunted wretch 8q 

Embarrafs'd thus, on every fide diftrefsM ? 
Death will relieve him ; for the greyhounds fierce. 
Seizing their prey, foon drag him to the ground : 
Groaning he falls ; with eyes that fwim in tears 
He looks on man, chief author of his woe, 85 

And weeps, and dies. The grandees prcis around 
To dip their fabres in his boiling blood j 
Unfeemly joy ! 'Tis barbarous to infuk 
A fallen foe. The dogs, and birds of prey 
Infatiate, on his reeking bowels feaft, 90 

But the ftem falconer claims the lion's Ihare. 
Such arc the fports of kings, and better far 
Than royal robbery, and the bloody jaws 
Of all-devouring war. Each animal. 
By natural inftina taught, fpares his own kiad : 95 
But man, the tyrant man, revels at large, 
Free-booter unreftrain'd, deferoys at will 
The whole creation, men and beafts his prey, 
Thefe for his plcafure, for his glory thofe. 
Next will I fmg the valiant falcon's fame, lOO 

Aerial fights, where no confederate brute 
Joins in the bloody fray ; but bird with bird 
Jufts in mid-air. Lo ! at his fiege the h^rn. 
Upon the bank of fome fmall puriing brook. 
Observant ftands to take his fcaly prize, MS 

Himfelf another's game. For mark behind 

The 
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The wily falconer creeps ; liis grazing horfe 

Conceals the treacherous foe, and on his fift 

Th' unhooded falcon fits : with eager eyes 

She meditates her prey, and, in her wild 1 1# 

Conceit, already plumes the dying bird. 

Vp fprings the hem, redoubh'ng every ftroke, 

Confcious of danger ftretchcs far away, 

With bufy pennons and projefted beak, 

Piercing th' opponent clouds : the falcon (wift 1 15 

Follows at fpeed, mounts as he mounts, for hope 

Gives vigour to her wings. Another foon 

Strains after to fupport the bold attack. 

Perhaps a third. As in fome winding creek. 

On proud Iberia's ihore, the corfairs lly ito 

Lurk waiting to furprize a Britiih fail, 

Full-freighted from Hetruria's friendly ports. 

Or rich Byzantium ; after her they ikud, 

Baihing the fpumy waves with equal oars. 

And fpreading all their Ihrouds : fhe makes the main 

Inviting every gale, nor yet forgets 

To clear her deck, and tell th' infulting foe. 

In peals of thunder, Britons cannot fear. 

So flies the hem purfued, but fighting flies. 

Wann grows the conflict, every nerve's employM; 13^ 

Now through the yielding element they foar 

Afpiring high, then fink at once, and rove. 

In tracklefs mazes through the troubled Iky. 

No reft, no peace. The falcon hovering flies 

Balanced in air, and confidently bold 135 

H^gf o'er him like a cloud, then aims her blow 

L 3 FuU 
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Full at his deftinM head. The watchful hem 

Shoots from her like a blazing meteor fwift 

That gilds th^ night, eludes her telons keca 

And pointed beak, and gains a length of way. 14^ 

Obferve th* attentive crowd ; all hearts are fix'd » 

On this important war, and pleafing hope 

Glows in each bread. The vulgar and the great, 

Equally happy now, with freedom Ihare 

The common joy. The fliepherd-boy forgets 14.5 

His bleating care ; the labouring hind lets fall 

His grain unfown; in tra&fport loft, he robs 

Th' exp€£^ing furrow, and in wild amaze 

The gazing Tillage point their eyes to heaven. 

Where is the tongue can fpeak the falconer's cares, 150 

*Twixt hopes and fears, as in a tempeft toft? 

His fluttering heait, his varying cheeks confefs 

His inward woe. Now like a wearied ftag. 

That ftands at bay, the hem provokes their rage ; 

Clofe by his languid wing, in downy plumes 155 

Covers his fatal beak, and cautious hides 

The well-difTembled fraud. The falcon darts 

Like lightning from above, and in her breaft 

Receives the latent death ; down plum ihe falls 

Bounding from earth, and with hei* trickling gore 160 

Defiles her gaudy plumage. See, alas ! 

The falconer in defpair, his favourite bird 

Dead at his feet, as of his deareft friend 

He weeps her fate ; he meditates revenge. 

He ftorms, he foams, he gives a loofe to rage : 165 

Kor wants he long the means ; the hern fatigu'd, 

Bonn 
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Borne down by numbers yields, and prone on earth 

He drops : his cruel foes wheeling around 

Infult at wilL The vengeful falconer flies 

Swift as an arrow ihooting to their aid ; 170 

Then muttering inward curfes breaks his wings. 

And fixes in the ground his hated beak ; 

Sees with malignant joy the vi^iors proud 

Smeared with his blood, and on his marrow feail* 

Unhappy bird I our fathers* prime delight ! 175 

Who fencM thine eyrie round with facred laws. 
Nor mighty princes now difdain to wear 
Thy waving cref^i the mark of high command. 
With gold, and pearl, and brilliant gems adom'd. 

Now, if the cryftal flream delight thee more, 180 
Sportfman, lead on, where through the reedy hank 
Th' iniinuating waters filtered ftray 
In many a winding maze. The wild*duck there 
Gluts on the fattening oufe, or fteals the fpawn 
Of teeming Ihoals, her more delicious feaft* t8^ 

How do the fun-beams on the glafiy plain 
Sport wanton, and amufe our wondering eye9 
With varioufly«-reflc6ted changing rays I 
The murmuring ftream falutes the flowery mead 
That glows with fragrance; nature all around 199 
Confents to blefs. What fluggard now would fink 
In beds of down } what mifer would not leave 
His bags untold for this tranfporting fcene i 
Falconer, take care, oppofe thy well-train*d deed, 
And flily flalk ; unhood thy falcon bold, 19$ 

Obferve at feed the unfufpe£ting team 

L 4 Paddling 



S5» SOMERVILE'S POEMS. 

Padling with oaiy feet : he 's fccn, they fly» 

Now at full fpeed the falconer fpurs away 

T* ailift his, favourite hawk> fhe from the reft 

Has (ingled out the mallard young and gay^ see 

Whofe green and azure brightens in the fun. 

Swift as the wind that fweeps the deiert plain. 

With feet, wings, beak, he cuts the liquid iky s 

Behoves him now both oar and fail ; for fee 

,7h' unequal foe gains on him as he flies. 205 

Long holds th' aerial courfe ; they rife, they fall» 

Now Ikim in circling lings, then fi retch away 

With ail their force, till at one fatal ftroke 

The vigorous hawk, exerting every nerve, 

STrufs'd in mid-air bears down her captive prey. 219 

*Ti» well on earth they fall ; for oft the duck 

Miftrufts her coward wings, and feeks agaia 

The kind prote£ling flood : if haply then 

The falcon ralh aim a deeifive- blow. 

And fpring to gripe her floating prey ; at once ti j 

She dives beneath, and near ipme ofler's root 

Pops up her head fecure; then views her foe 

Juft in the grafping of her fond deiires, 

And in full pi;ide of triumph, whelm*d beneath 

The gliding ftrearo. Ah \ where are now, proud bird I 

Thy flately trappings, and thy filver bells. 

Thy glofly plumage, and thy filken creft ? 

Say, tyrant of the ikies ( Wouldft thou not now 

Exchange with thy but late defponding foe 

Thy dreadful talons, and thy polifli'd beak„ »t$ 

For her vircb-feet defpis'd ? How happy they i 

Who, 
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Who, wben gay pleafure courts, aad fortune fmiles. 
Fear the reverfe, with caution tread thofe paths 
Where rofes grow, but wily vipers creep ! 

Thefe are expenfive joys, fit for the great 230 

Of large domains poflefsM : enough for me 
To boafl the gentle fpar-hawk <m my fiH, 
Or fly the panridge from the brifily field. 
Retrieve the covey with my bufy train. 
Or with my foaring hobby dare the lark. 135 

But, if the fhady woods my cares employ. 
In queft of feather'd game, my (paniels beat 
Puzzling th' entangled copfe ; and from the brake 
Pufh forth the whirring pheafant ; high in air 
He waves his varied plumes, ftretching away 240 

With hafty wing. Soon from th' uplifted tube 
The mimic thunder burfts, the leaden death 
Overtakes him ; and with many a giddy whiii 
To earth he falls, and at my feet expires. 

When autumn fmiles, all-beauteous in decay, 245 
And paints each chequered grove with various hues ; 
My fetter ranges in the new-ihom fields. 
His nofe in air ereAj from ridge to ridge 
Panting he bounds, his quartered ground divides 
In equal intervals, nor carelefs leaves 150 

One inch untry'd. At length the tainted gales 
His noftrils wide inhale ; quick joy elates 
His beating heart, which, aw*d by difcipline 
Severe, he dares not own 5 but cautious creeps 
Low-cowering, ftep by ftep j at laft attains 255 

His proper diftance i ^ere he flops at once. 

And 
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And points with his inftra^ive no(e upon 

The trembling prey. On wings of wind upborn 

The floating net unfc^ded flies $ then drops. 

And the poor fluttering captives rife in vain. 160 

Or haply on fome iiver*s cooling bank, 
Patiently muitng, all intent I ftand 
To hook the firaly glutton. See ! down flnks 
My corky that faithful monitor ; his weight 
My taper angle bends $ furprizM, amae'd, lit^ 

He glitters in the fun, and ftruggling pants 
For liberty, till in the purer air 
He breathes no more. Such are our plea(ing cares, 
And fweet amuiements, fuch each bufy drudge 
Envious muft wiih, and all the wife enjoy. 270 

Thus, moil illuftrious Prince, have I prefumM 
In my obfcure fojoum to fing at eaic 
Rural delights, the joy, and Aw«et repaft 
Of every noble mind :'-and now perchance 
Untimely fing 5 fince from yon neighbouring fliore 275 
The grumbling thunder rolls ; calm peace aiarm'd 
Starts from her couch, and the rude din of war 
Sounds harfh in every ear. But righteous heaven ! 
Britain deferted, friendlefs, and alone, 
Will not as yet defpair: fliine but in arms, «8o 

O Prince, belov'd by all ! patron profefs'd 
Of liberty I witfi every virtue crown'd 1 
Millions ihall croud her (h-and ; and her white clifis, 
As Teneriff, or Atlas firm, defy 
The break of feas, and malice of her foes ; 285 

Nor the proud Gaul prevail where Cxfar fail'd. 

NOTES 
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NOTES. 
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Ver. 18. Straits of Thermopylae, See the ftory of 
Xerxes. 

Ver. 103. The place where the hem takes his Hand, 
etching his prey. 

Ver. 169. This is done to prevent his hurting the 
hawk : they generally alfo break their legs. 

Ver. 172. The reward of the hawk made of the 
brains, marrow, and blood, which they call in Italian, 
So/fa. 

Ver. 174. No man was permitted to fhoot within 600 
yards of the eyrie, or neft of an hem, under great pe- 
nalties. 

Ver. 176. The hem's top worn at coronations hercj 
and by the great men in Afia in their tiirbants. 
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Dum nihil habemiu majusy calamo ludimus." 
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T O 

WILLIAM SOMERVILE of WarvTickfhirc, Efqj 

On reading feveral of his excellent Pdcms. 

By ALLAN RAMSAY, 

CIR, I have read, and much admire^ 
^ Your Mufe's gay and eafy flow, 
Wann'd with that true Idalian fire 
That gives the bright and cbearful glow» 

1 conn'd eacH line with joyous care. 

As I can fuch from fun to fun ; 
And, like the glutton o'er his fare 

Delicious, thought them too foon done.. 

The witty fmitei nature and art. 

In all your numbers fo combine, 
^ to complete their juft defert. 

And grace them with uncommon fliine» 

Delighted we your Mufe regard, 
When fl*e like Pindar's fpreads her wings^ j 

And virtue, being its own reward, 
Sxprefles by the Sifler Springs. 

^motions tender croud the mind. 

When with the royal bard you go^ 
To figh in notes divinely kind, 

** The mighty fain pn mount Gilbo,»* <^ 

Much 
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Much fureljr was the virgin's y>jf 
Who with the Iliad had your lays j 

For e'er, and iince the ficge of Troy, 
We all delight in love and praife. 

Thefe heaven-bom paflions, fuch defire, 

I never yet could think a crime ; 
But firft-rate virtues which infpire 

The foul to reach at the fublirae. 

But often men miftake the way. 

And pump for fame by empty boaft, 

Like your " gilt Afs," who ftood to bray. 
Till in a flame his tail he loft. 

Him " th* incurious Bencher** hits, 
With his own tale, fo tight and clean. 

That, while I read, fbeams guih, by fits 
Of hearty laughter, from my een. 

Old Chaucer, bard of vaft ingine, 
Fontaine and Prior, who have fung 

Blyth tales the beft ; had they beard thine 
On Lob| they'd own*d themfelves out-done. 

The plot *s purfued with fo much glee. 
The too officious " Dog and Prieft,** 

The " Squire opprefs'd,** I own forme, 
I never heard a better jeft. 



Pope 
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Pope well defcribM an Omber Gam^, 
And " King revenging Captive Q^cen;** 

He merits ; but had won more fainey 
If author of your ** Bowling-green." 

You paint your parties, play each bowl. 

So natural, juft, and with fuch eafe, 
That, while I read, upon my foul \ 

I wonder how I chance to pleafe. 

Yet I have pleas'd, and pleaie the beft ; 

And fure to me laurels belong. 
Since Britiih fair, and 'mongfl the bed, 

Somervile's confbrt likes my (bng. 

Rayiih*d I heard th' harmonious fair 

Sing, like a dweller of the (ky. 
My verfes with a Scotian air ; 

Then faints were not (b bleft as I. 

In her the valued charms unite ; 

She really is what all would feem, 
Gracefully handfonv^, wife and fweet : 

'Tis merit to have her efteera. 

Your noble kinfman, her lov'd mate, 
Whofe worth claims all the world's reipe£t. 

Met in her love a fmiling fate. 
Which has^ and muit have, good efife^ 

M You 



You both^^om one great lineage fyring. 
Both fromde Somenrile, ^ho came. 

With William, England's conquering king^ 
To win fair plains, and lafting fame* 

Whichnour he left to 's eldeft fon i 
That firft-bora chief you reprefent : 

His fecond came to Caledon, 
^rom whom our Somer'le takes defcent* 

Oii him and you may fate beftow 
Sweet balmy health and chearful fire^ 

As long *8 ye M wifli to live below. 
Still bleft with all you would defu^. 

O (ir ! olblige the world, and (pread 
In print thofe and your other lays ; 

This (hall be better'd while they read. 
And after-ages found your praife* 



I could enlarge— but if I fhould 
On what you *vc wrote, my Ode would run 

Too great a length-— Your thoughts fo croud. 
To note them all, I'd ne'er have done. { 

Accept this offering of a M ufe, 

Who on her Pi&land hills ne'er tires t 
Nor ftiouH (when worth invites) refufe 

To fing the perfon (he admires. 



A-U 



AN ODE, 

Humbly infcribed to the Duke of Marlborough^ 
iipoa his Removal from all his Places* 

'* Virtus repulfae nefcia fordidse 
<' Intaminatis fulget honoribus, 
<* Ncc fumit, aut ponit fecures, 
" Arbitrio popularis aura.** HoR. 

I. 

WH £ Ny in meridiaa ^loiy bright. 
You fliine with more illuflnous rays^ 
Above the Mufe's weaker flight. 
Above the Poet's praife. 
In vain the goddefs mounts her native (kies, 
In vain^ with feeble wings, attempts to rife ; 
In vain ihe toils to do her hero right> 
Loft in excefs of day, and boundlefs tracks of light. 
The Tbeban fwan with daring wings, 
And force impetuous, foats on high. 
Above the clouds fublimdy (ings, . 
Above the reach of mortal eye. 
But what, alas ) would Pindar <io. 
Were his bold Mufe to jing of you ? 
Can Chromius' ftrength be nam'd with yours ? 
Can mimic fights and fportive war 
With Schellembergh's demoliih'd towers. 
Or Blenheim's bloody field compare ? 
The Bard would blufli at Theron's fpeed. 
When Marlborough mounts the fiery .fleed ; 

M a And 
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And the deTpairuog foe 's purfued 

Through towns and provinces fubdued. 

Fond poety fpare thy empty boaft. 

In vain thy chariots raife fo great a dud ; 

See Britain's hero with whole armies flies. 
To execute hii vaft defigns, 
To pafs the Scheld, to force the lincfs^ 
Swift as thy fmoklng car, to win th' Olympic prize. 
But now, when, with diminilh'd light. 
And beams more tolerably bright. 
With lefs of grandeur and ftirprize, 

.' Mild you defcend to mortal eyes ; 
Your fetting glories charm us morcf. 
Than all your dazzling pomp before. 
Your worth is better underftood, 
The hero more difUnftly view'd, 
Giad we behold him not fo great as 6;ood. 
True viitue's amiable face ^ 
Improves, when (haded by diigrace; 
A lively fenfe of confcious worth, 
Calls all her hidden beauties forth) 
Darts through the gloom a lovely ray. 
And, by her own intriniic light, creates a nobler d:iy. 
II. 
Let fickle Chance with partial bands divide 

Her gaudy pomp, her tinfcl pride ; 

Who to her knaves and fools fupplies 

Thofe favours which the brave defpife. 

Let Fa£lion raifc the faucy crowd. 

And call her multitude to arms ; 

Let 
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JLct Envy*s vipers hift aloud. 

And rouze all hell with dine alarms : 
Go ihake the rocks^ and bid the hills remove | 

Yet ftill the hero*s mind ihall be 

Unchangeable, refolvM, and free, 
Fbi*d on its bafe, firm as the throne of Jove, 
Britons, look back on thofe aufpicious days. 
On Ifter's banks when your great leader ftood. 
And with your gaiping foes incumber^ all the flood* 

Or when Ramillia's bloody plain. 

Was fatten'd with the mighty ilain ; 
Or when Blaregnia^s ramparts were aifail'd, 

With force that heaven itfelf had fcal'd. 

Did then reviling pens profane 

Your Marlborough's (acred name f 
Did noify tribunes then debauch the crowd ? 
Did their unrighteous votes blafpheme aloud ^ 

Did mercenary tools confpire 
To curfe the hero whom their foes admire ? 
No !— -The contending nations fung his praife; 
While bards of every clime 

Exert their moil triumphant lays^ 
No thovght too great, no- di6lion too fublime. 
Hail, glorious prince ! 'tis not for thee we grieve, 

For thy invulnerable fame 

No diminution can receive. 

Thou, mighty man t art (till the fame. 

Thy purer gold eludes the flame 4 
This fiery trial makes thy virtue ihine. 
And perfecution crowns thy brows with rays divine. 

M 3 But 
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But wbat, alas ! ihall fainting Europe do ^ 
How fland the fliock of her imperious foe ? 

What focGcflbr ihali bear the weight 

Of all our cares ? and prop the itate ? 

Since thou otir Atlas art remov'd, 
Obefkdefenring chief! and therefore beftbelovM^ 
III. 

To your own Blenheim's blifsful feat. 

From this ungratefol world retreat $ 
A gift unequal to that hero's worth* 
Who from the peaceful Thames kd our bold Britons 

To fxee the Danube and the Rhine ; (forth, 

Who by the thunder of his aims 

Shook die proud Rhdne with Joud alarms^ 
And rais'd a tempeft ia the trembling Seine, 

After the long fatigues of war, 

Ilcpoft your enyyM Tirtuet here s 

£njoy, my lord, the fweet repaft 

Of all your glorious toils, 

A pkafure that (haU ever UA, 

The mighty comfort that proceeds 

From the juft ienie of virtuous deeds, 
Content with endlefs faiae, contemn the meaner ipoik. 

Pomona calls, and Pan invites, 

To rural pleafures, chafte delights j 

The orange and the citron grove 

Will by your hand alone improve ; 

Would fain their gaudy liveries wear. 
And wait your piff^cf to revive the year. 

In 
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In this ^iji^ifk, |9Q|« than bleft. 

Laugh at the v^lg^r's f^nf^lefs bate. 

The politiciaA's vaUi deceit, 

The fawping knavoy the proud ingrate. 

Revolve in your cap^clou? breaft 

The various unfoiyereeii events. 

And y»espe£^e4 accidents, 
That change the flattering fcene, and overturn the great. 

Frail are our hopes., -and ihort the ds^te 

Of grandeur's ti^miitpry ilate. 

Connthiai;! bmfs (h^U melt away. 

And Parian mgrble ihall decay , 
The vaft Coloflus, that on either (hore 

Exulting i^Qod, is DQw ^9 more i 

Arts .and artificers fk^W diet 

And in one common ruin lie. 
Behold your own majeftic pfUace rife, 

In hahci tQ emulate the ikies ; 

The gilded globes, the pointed fpires : 

See the proud dome's ambitious height. 

Emblem of power and pompous Hate, 
Above the clouds afpires : 

Yet Vulcan's fpight, or angry Jove, 

May foon its towering pride reprovef 

Jts painted glories foon efface, 
Divide the ponderous roof, and (hake the folid bale. 
Material flruf^ures mull fubmit to fate. 
But virtue which alone is truly great. 

Virtue like youi s, my lord, Ihall be 

Secure of immortality. 

M 4 ^oT 
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Nor foreign force, nor fa^lious rage. 
Nor envy, nor devouring age. 
Your laiUng glory fliall impair. 
Time fhall myfterious thidis declare, 
And works of darknefs ihall difclofe $ 
This blefling is referv'd for you 
T* outlive the trophies to your merit due. 

And malice of your foes. 
If glorious a6Hons, in a glorious caufe. 

If valour negligent of. praife, 
Defcrving, yet retiring from applaufe. 
In generous minds can great ideas raife : 
If Europe lav'd, and liberty reftor*d. 
By ileady cpndu6}:, and a profperous (word, 
,Can claim in free-bom fouls a juft efteem ; 
Britain's vi£brious chief ihall be 
Rever'd by late pbfterity, 
The hero's pattern, ^d tlie poet's theme« 



ODE, occafioned by the Duke of Marlborough's 
embarking for Os TEND, An. 17 1&. 

** Interque moerentes amicos 

** Egregius properavit exul." Hot» 

V^ E powers, who rule the boundlefs deep, 
"* Whofc dread commands the winds obey. 
To roll the waters on a heap. 
Or fmooth the liquid way : 

^ Propitious 
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Propidous hear Britannia's prayer, 

Britannia's hope is nour your care. 

Whom oft to yonder diftant ihore. 

Your hofpitable billows bore. 

When Europe in diftrefs implor'd 

Relief from his vifborious fword ; 

Who, when the mighty work was done. 

Tyrants repelPd, and battles won. 
On your glad waves, proud of the glorious load, 
Through thefe your watery realms, in yearly triumph 

To winds and feas, diftrefs'd he flies, [rode* 

From ftorms at land, and faction's fpight : 

Though the more fickle crowd denies. 
The winds, the feas, ihall do his virtue right. 

Be hufht, ye winds ! be ftill, ye feas I 

Ye billows fleep at €afe. 

And in your rocky caverns reft ! 
Let all be calm as the great hero's breail. 

Here no unruly paffions reign, 

Nor fervile fear, nor proud difdain. 

Each vrilder luft is baniih'd hence. 
Where gentle love preiides, and mild betievolence. 

Here no gloomy cares arife, 

Confcious honour ftill fopplies, 

Friendly hope, and peace of mind. 

Such as dying martyrs find. 
Serene withjn, no guilt he knows. 
While all his wrongs fit heavy on his foes. 

IL Say, 
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II. 

Say, Muf^ what hero ihall I iing» 
What gre^it example brings 

To parallel this mighty wrongs 
And with his graceful woes adorn my ibog } 

Shall brave Themiftocles appear 

Befoi-e the haughty Pcrfian's throne > 

While conquer'd chiefs confefs their fear« 

And ftatter'd fieets his triumphs awni 
In admiration fixM, the monarch ftood. 
With feccet joy, his glorious prize he view'd. 
Of more intrinfic worth than provinces fubdued. 

Or faithful Ariftides, fent. 

For being juft, to banilhmcDt, 

He writ the rigid fentence down. 

He pitied the mifguided clown. 
Or him, who, when brib'd orators milled 
The fa£kiou€ tribes^ to hoftile Sparta fled s 
The vile ingrateful crowd. 

Proclaimed their im^Mous joy aloud. 
But foon the fools difcover'd to their coft» 
Athens in Alcibiades was loft. 
Or, if a Roman name delight tl|ee more. 

The great Di£^ator*8 fate deploce, 
Camillas againftnoify fa£^ton bold. 

In vi£^ories and triumphs old. 
Ungrateful Rome! 

Punifh'd by heaven's avenging doom. 
Soon ihall thy ardent vows invite him home. 



The 
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The mig^ity chieftaiin ibon recall. 

To prop the falling capitol. 
And fave his country from the perjnr'd Gaul. 

Search) Muie, the daik records of tiroe^ 

And e^ry ihameful ftcny trace. 

Black with injuftice and difgracr. 

When ghuiovs merit was a crime ; 
Yet tfaefe, all dieie, hut faintly gsui expreft 
f oily without excufe, and madnefs in excefs. 
III. 
The noUeftobje£^ that our eyes can bleft^ 
Is the brave man triumphant in diftfefs : 

Above the reach of partial fate> 

Above the vulgar's praife or bates 
Whom no fieign'd fmiles can raife» no real frowns de- 
View him; ye Brkona, on the naiked ihore^ [prefs. 
Rcfolv'd to truft your faithlefs vows no more, 
That mighty man i who for ten glorious ytara 
Surpafs'd our hopes, prevented ail our pmyers* 

A name, in every clime renownM, 

By nations blels'd, by monarchs crowned* 
In (blemn jubilees our days we fpent. 
Our hearts exulting in each grand event. 

Fa£Hon8 applaud the man they ha^je^ 
And with regret, to pay their painful homage wait. 

Have I not feen this crowded ihore. 

With multitudes all covered o'er ? 

While hills and groves their joy proclahs. 

And Qchoing wcks returo his name. 

Atisentivo 
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Attentive on the lovely fonn they gaze : 

He with a cheaiful fmiie. 
Glad to revifit this his parent ifle. 
Flies from their incenfe, and efcapes their pndfe. 

Yesy Britons^, view him ftill unmovMy 
Unchang'dy though lefs belov'd. 
His generous foul no deep reientment fires. 
But, blufhing for his country's crimes, the kind good man 
Ev'n now he fights for this devoted ifle, [retires. 
And labours to preferve his native ibii. 
Diverts the vengeance which juft heaven prepares, 
Aecus'dy difarm'd, prote£b us with his prayers* 
Obdurate hearts I cannot iueh merit move } 
The hero's vakrar, nor the patriot's love ? 
* Fly, goddefs, fly this inauipicious place ; 

Spurn at the vile degenerate race, 
Attend the glorious exile, and proclaim 

In other climes his lafling fame. 
Where hcmeft hearts, unknowing to forget 

The blefiings from his arms receiv'd, 

Gonfefs with joy the mighty debt, 
Their altars reicued, and their gods reliev'd. 

IV. 
N^r fails the hero to a clime unknown. 
Cities preferv'd> their great deliverer own : 

Impatient crowds about him prefs, * 

And with fincere devotion bleis. 
Thofe plaiAs,> of ten years war the bloody ftage, 
(Where panting nations flruggled to be free 

And life exchanged for liberty) 
Retain the marks of ftem Beliona's rage* 

The 



OCCASIONAL POEMS. 173 

The doubtful hind miibkes the field 

His fruitlcfs toil fo lately tilPd : 
Here deep intFenchments fuuk^ and vales appear^ 

The vain retreats of Gallic fear ; . 
Then new-created hills deform the plain. 

Big with t^ carnage of the flain : 

Thefe monumentSy when faction's fpight 

Has fpit its poiibnous foam in vain. 

To endleis ages ihall proclaim 

The matchlefs warrior's might. 
The graves of llaughtcr'd foes ihall do his valovr right. 

Thefe when the curious traveller 
Amaz'd Ihall view, and with attentive care 
Trace the fad footfteps of deftru£Uve war ; 

SuccefTive bards (hall tell. 
How Marlborough fought, how gafping tyrants fell. 
Alternate chiefs confefs*d the victor's fame. 
Pleased and excus'd, in their fucceflbr's fhame.. " 

In every change, in every form. 

The Proteus felt his conquering arm : 
Convinc'd of weaknefs, in extreme defpair. 
They lurk'd behind their lines, and wag'd a lazy war. 
Nor lines nor forts could calm the foldier's fear, 

Surpriz'd he found a Marlborough there. 
Nature, nor art, his eager rage withllood. 
He meafur'ddiftant plains, be forc'd the rapid flood, 

He fought, he conquered, he purfued. 
In years advanced, with youthful vigour warmM, 
The work of ages in a day performM. 

Wlie» 
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When kindly gleams diflblTe the wkMter (howt 
From Alpine hills, with fuch' impetuous hafte 
The icy torrent flows ; 
In vain the rocks oppofe. 
It drives along enhtrg'd, and bys ^e regiolM wiAe. 
Stop, goddeft, thy preflmptttOtts flight, 
Kor foar to foch a dangerom height, 
Raife not the ghoft of his departed fame, 
To pierce our fconftiOOT fouls with guilty fliame : 
But tune thy harp to humbler lays. 
Nor meditate ofienfive praife. 

To Mr. ADDISON, occafioncd by his puf^hafing an 
£&ite in Warwickshire. 

« — £0 erit unquam 
'' lUe dies, mihi cum liceat tua dicere HBa \ 
*< £n erit, ut Hceat totum mihi ferre per orbem, 
<< Sola Sophod^o tua carmina digoa cothumo 1'* 

VlRO. 

TO the gay town where guilty pleafure reigns, 
The wife good man prefers our humble plains : 
Negfeftcd honours on his merit wait. 
Here he retires when courted to be great. 
The world refigning for this calm retreat. 
His foul withwifdom^s choiceft treafures fraught, 
Hiere proves in praftice each fublimer thought. 
And lives by rules his happy pen has taught. 

Great Bard ! how fliall my worthlefs Mufe afpirc 
To reach your praife, without your facrcd fire ? 

From 
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FVom the judkions critic's pierting eyes^ 
Td the beft-natar'd man fecure ihe flies. 

When panting Tirtue her laft e^its mtdtf 
You brought your Clio to the Tingin's aid ; 
Prefumptuous Folly bluih'd, and Vice tvithdrev. 
To vengeance yielding Ifer abaoidon'd crew. 
'Tis true, confederate wits thdi; forces join, 
PdmaJTus labours in the work divine : 
Tct thefe we read with too impatient eyes. 
And hunt for you through evety diu-k difguife { 
In vain your modefty ^at name conceals. 
Which every thought, which every word, reveals* 
Widi Uke fuccefs bright Beauty's Goddeft tries 
To- veil immortal charms from mortal eyes } 
Her graceful port, and her celeftial mien. 
To her brave fon betray the Cyprian queen j 
Odours divine perfume her rofy bueaft, 
She glides along the plain in majefty co&fefs'd* 
Hard was the ta^, and wordiy your great mkid. 
To pleafe at once, and to reform mankind : 
Yet, when you write. Truth charms whh (uch addrefi^ 
Pleads Virtue's caufe witJi fuch becoming grace^ 
His own fond heart the guilty wretch betrays» 
He yields delighted, and convinc'd obeys : 
You touch our follies with fo nice a fkill> 
Nature and habit prompt in vain to ill* 
Kor can it leflen the Spectator's praife. 
That from your friendly hand he wears the bays f 
His great defign all ages (hall commend. 
But more his happy choice in fuch a friaid. 

So 



176 SOMERVILE'S 

So the. fair queen of night the world relieves^ . 
Nor at the run*s fuperior honour grieves. 
Proud to n!Le€t the glories fhe receives. 

When dark oblivion is the warrior*s lot^ 
His merits cenfurM, and his wounds forgot ; 
When bumiih'd helms and gilded armour ruftf 
And each proud trophy finks in common duft : 
Frefh blooming honours deck the poet's brows. 
He (hares the mighty bleffings he beftows. 
His fpreading fame enlarges as it flows. 
Had not your Mufe in her immortal ftrain 
Defcrib'd the glorious toils on Blenheim's plain, 
Ev'n Marlborough might have fought, and Dormer 

bled in vain. 
When honour calls, and the juft caufe infpires, 
Bntain's bold fons to emulate their fires ; 
Your Mufe thefe great examples (hall fupply. 
Like that to conquer, or like this to die. 
Contending nations ancient Homer claim* 
And Mantua glories in her Maro's name ; 
Our happier foil the prize ihall yield to none, 
Ardenna's groves (hall boaft an Addifon. 
Ye filvan powers, and all ye rural gods. 
That guard diefe peaceful (hades, and bleft abodes ^ 
For your new gueft your choiceft gifts prepare. 
Exceed his wiihes, and prevent his prayer ; 
Grant him, propitious, freedom, health, and peace, 
And as his virtues, let his ftores increafe. 
His lavifh hand no deity ihall mourn. 
The pious bard ihall make a juft return j 

In 
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In lafting verfe eternal altars raiiey 

And oveF-f)ay your bounty with his praiie. 

Tune every reed, couch every ftring, ye fwains. 
Welcome Ac ftnmger to thefe happy plains. 
With hynins of joy in folemn pomp attend 
Apollo's darling, and the Mufcs* friend. 

Ye nymphs, that haunt the Hreams and (hadyi^osseS) 
Forget a while to mourn your ahfent loves ; 
In fong and fportive dance your joy proclaim* 
In yielding bluihes own your rifing flame : 
Be kind, ye nymphs, nor let him figh in vain. 

Each land remote yoiu* curious eye has view'd. 
That Grecian arts, or Roman arms fubdued ) 
Search every region, every diftant foil. 
With pleafing labour, and in(lru6live toll : 
Say then, accompliihM Bard ! What god inclined 
To the/e our humble plains your generous mind ? 
Kor would you deign in Latian fields to dwell, 
Which none know better, or defcribe fo well« 
In vain ambrofial fruits invite your ilay> 
In vain the myrtle groves obftru^^ your way^ 
And du6Hle ftreams that round the borders flray* 
Your wifer choice prefers this %>ot of earth, 
BiftinguiihM by th' inunortal Shakefpeare's birth ; 
Where through the vales the fair Avona glides, 
And nouriihes the glebe with fattening tides i 
Flora's rich gifts deck all the verdant foil. 
And plenty crowns the happy farmer's toiL 
Here, on the painted borders of tjir^ood* 
The babe was born { his bed w^h rofcs llrow'd : 

N . H- 
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Here in an ancient venerable dome, 
Opprefs'd with grief, we view the poet's tomb. 
Angels unfeen watch o'er his haiiow'd um> 
And in foft elegies complaining mourn : 
While the blefs'd faint, in loftier (trains above, 
.Reveals the wonders of eternal love. 
The«tieavens, delighted in his tuneful lays. 
With filent joy attend their Maker's praifc. 
In heaven he fings ; on earth your Muie fupplies 
Th* important lofs, and heals our weeping eyes. 
Cocre£tIy great, ihe melts each flinty heart, 
With equal genius, but fuf^rior art. 
Hail, happy pair ? ordain'd by turns to blefs. 
And fave a finking nation in diftrefs. 
By great examples to reform the crowd. 
Awake their zeal, and warm their frozen blood. 
When Brutus ftrikes for liberty and laws, 
l^or fpares a father in his country's caufe | 
Juftice fcvere applauds the cruel deed, '^ 

A tyrant fuffers, and the world is freed, ( 

But, when we fee the godlike Cato bleed, J 

The nation weeps ; and from thy fate, oh Rome I 
Learns to prevent her own impending doom. 
Where is the wretch a wonhlefs life can prize. 
When Senates are no more, and Cato dies } 
Indulgent forrow, and a pleafing pain. 
Heaves in each breaft, and beats in every vein. 
Th' expiring patriot animates the crowd, "J 

Bold they demand their ancient rights aloud, > 

The dear-bought purchafc of their fathers' blood. 3 

Fai 
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Fair Liberty her head majcftic rears. 

Ten thcnifand bleffings in her bofom bears ; 

Serene (he fmiles, revealing all her charms. 

And calls her free-bom youth to glorious arms. 

Fa^ion 's repellM, and grumbling leaves her prey, 

Fcrlom fhe iits, and dreads the fatal day, 

When eaftem gales ihall fweep her hopes away. 

Such ardent zeal your Mufe alone could raife. 

Alone reward it with immortal praife. 

Ages to come fliall celebrate 3rourfame, 

And refcued Britain bkfs the poet's name. 

So when the dreaded powers of Sparta fail*d, 

Tyrtxus and Athenian wit prerail'd. 

Too weak the laws by wife Lycurgus made, 

And rules fevere without the Mufes' aid : 

He touched the trembling ftriags, the poet's fong 

Reriv'd the faint, and made the feeble ftrong; 

Recall'd the living to the dufty plain. 

And to a better life reftor'd the flain. 

The vi6h>r-hoft amaa'd, with horror viewed 

Th' aflembling troops, and all the war renew *d ; 

To more than mortal courage quit the field, 

And to their foes th* unfiniih'd trophies yield. 
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An Imiution of Qorace, Book IV. Ode ix. 

Infcribed to the Right Honcarable James Stanhope, 
Efqj one of his Majcfty's principal Secretaries of 
State, afterwards Earl Stanhope. 

BORN near Avona's winding ftream 
I touch the trembling iyie» 
No vulgar thoughts, no vulgar theme, 

Shall the bold Mufe infpire. 
'Tis immortality 's her aim ; 

Sublime ihe mounts the ikies, 
She climbs the fteep afoent to fiarati 
Nor ever ihall want force to rife, 
iVhile ihe fupports her flight with Stanhope's name* 
What though majeftic Milton ftands alone 

Inimitably great ! 
Bow low, ye bards, at his exalted throne. 

And lay your labours at his feet ; 
Capacious foul ! whole boundlefs thoughts furvey 
Heaven, hell, earth, fea ; 
Lo ! where th' embattled gods appear. 
The mountains from their feats they tear, 
And fhake th' empyreal heavens with impious war. 
Yet, nor fhall Milton's ghoft repine 
At ail the honours we beilow 
On Addifon's deferving brow. 
By whom convinced, we own his work divine, 
Whofe ikilful pen has done his merit right. 
And fet the jewel in a fairer, light. 

EnlivcnM 
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Enlivened by his bright Effay 
Each flowery fcene appears more gay. 
New beauties fpring in £den*s fertile graves^ 
Aod by his culture Paradife improves. 
Garth, by Apollo doubly blefs'd. 
Is by the god entire pofiefs'd : 

Age, unwilling to depart. 
Begs life from his prevailing (kill ; 

Youth, reviving from his art. 
Borrows its charms and power to kill : 
But when the patriot's injured fame^ 
His country's honour, or his friends^ 
A more exteniive bounty claim. 
With joy the ready Mufe attends,, 
Iminortal honours ihe beftows, 
A gift the Mule alone can give ; 
She crowns the glorious vidbor's brows. 
And bids expiring virtue live. 
Nymphs yet unborn fliall melt with amOrous flame» 

That Congreve^s lays in^irej 
And Philips warm the gentle (wains 

To love and foft delire. 
Ah 1 ihun, ye fair, the dangerous founds, 
Alas 1 each moving accent wounds. 
The (parks conceaPd revive again 
The god reftor'd, refumes his reign. 
In killing joys and plea(]fig pain. 
Thus does each bard in different garb appear. 

Each Mufe has her peculiar ahr, 
And in propriety of drefs becomes more fair^ 

N 3 T*x 
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To each, impartial Providence 

Well-choien gifts beftows. 
He varies his munificence^ 
And ia divided fireams the heavenly bleffing flows. 
II. 
If we look back on ages paH and gone, 

When infant Time his race begun. 
The didant view ftill lefTens to our fight, 
Obfcut'd in clouds, and veil'd in fhades of night* 
The Mufe alone can the dark fcenes difplay, 
Enlarge the profpe£t, and difciofe the day. 
'Tis ihe the records o.f times paft explores^ 
And the dead hero to new life reftores. 
To the brave man who for his country died^ 
£re6b a lailing pyramid. 
Supports his dignity and fame. 
When mouldering pillars drop his name. 
In full proportion leads her warrior forth, 

• Difcovers his negle£led wordi, 
Brightens his deeds, by envious ruft o'ercaft, 
T' improve the pifefent age, and vindicate t(ie pad. ' 

Did not the Mufe our crying wrongs repeat. 
Ages to come no more ihould know 
Of Lewis by oppreffion great 
Than we of i-Nimrod now : 
The meteor, ihould but blaze and djasp 
Deprived of the reward of endlefs infiamy. 
£v'n that brave chief, who fet the nations £ree» 
The greatcft name the world can boaf!, 

., Without 
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VtTithout the Mufe's aid, (halt be 
Sunk in the tide of time, and in oblivion loft. 
The fculptor's hand may make the marble liye^ 
Or the bold pencil trace 

The wonders of that lovely face. 

Where every charm, and every grace. 

That man can xvifli, or heaven can ^vey 

In happy union joinM, confefs 
The hero bom to conquer, and to blefs. 

Yet vain, alas ! i« every art, 

Till the great work the Mufe compIcar> 

And everlafting fame impart, 
That foars aloft, alxwe the reach of fate. 
Hail, happy bard ! on whom the gods bellow 
A genius equal to the vaft defign, 
Whofe thoughts fublime in eafy numbers flow. 
While Marlborough's virtues animate each line. 

How ihall our trembling fouls furvey 

The horrors of each bloody day ; 

The wreaking carnage of the plain 

Incumbered with the mighty flain, 

The ftrange variety of death. 
And the (ad murmurs of departing breath > 
Scamander^s ftreams fhall yield to Danube's floods 
To the dark bofom of the deep purfued 
By fiercer flames, and ftain'd with nobler blood. 

The gods ihall arm on either fide, 

Th' important quarrel to decide 1 
The grand event embroil the realms above. 
And fadion revel in the court .of Jove j 

N 4 Wiile 
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While heaven, and earth, and (ea, and air. 
Shall feel the mighty fliock and labour of the war» 
IIK 
Virtue conceal'd ob(cnrely dies. 

Loft in the mean difguife 
Of abje6^ floth, depieis'd, unknown. 
Rough in its native bed the unwrought diamond lie^ 
Till chance, or art, reveal its worthy 
And call its latent glories forth ; 
But when its radiant charms are viewed. 
Becomes the idol of the crowd* 
And adds new luftre to the monarch's crown.. 
What Britifli harp can lie unftrung. 
When Stanhope's fame demands a fong ^ 
Upward, ye Mufes, take your wanton flighty 
Tune every lyre to Stanhope's praile. 
Exert your moft triumphant lays. 
Nor fuffer fuch heroic deeds to fink in endlefs nighL 
The golden Tagus ihall forget to flow^ 
And Ebro leave its channel dry> 
Ere Stanhope's name to time ihaU bow. 
And loft in dark oblivion lie. 
Where (hall the Mufe begin her airy flight ^ 
Where firft dire£^ her dubious way i 
Loft in variety of light. 
And dazzled in excefs of day ^ 
Wifdom and valour, probity and truths 
At once upon the labouring fancy throngs 
The condu/^ of old age, the fire of youth, 
United in one. breaft perplex the poet's fong, 

Thofr 
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Thofe virtues which diipers'd and rm 
The gods too thriftily beftowM, 
And fcatterM to amufe the crowd. 
When former heroes were their care ; 
T' exert at once their power divine. 
In thee, braye chief , coUe^ed ihine« 
So from each lovely blooming face 
Th' ambitious artift Aole a graccy 
When in one finiih'd piece he drove * 

To paint th* all-glorious Qjieen of Love.. 
Thy provident unbiafs^d mind 
Knowing in ans of peace and war^ 
With indefatigable care^ 
Labours ihe good of human kind t 
£re£l in dangers, modeil in iuccefs. 
Corruption's everlaftii^ bane. 
Where injur'd merit finds redrels^ 
And worthlefs villains wait in vain* 
Though fawning knaves befiege thy gate. 
And court thehoneft man they hate; 
Thy Ikcady virtue charges through. 
Alike unerring to fubdue. 
As when on Almanara's plain the fcatter^d f^ua* ( 
dransflew. 
Vain aie th' attacks of foree or art. 
Where Csefar's arm defends a Cato's heart. 
Oh! could thy generous ibul difpenfe 
Through this unrighteous age its faciied infhience; 
Could the bafe crowd horn thy example learn 
To trample on thdx impious gifts with feorn. 

With 
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With ikunt confounded to behold 

A nation for a trifle ibldi 

Deje6ted fenatet ihould no more 

Their champion's abfence mounii 
Contending boroughs fhouid thy name return ; 

Thy bold Philippicks ihould reftore 

Britannia's wealthy and power, and fame, 
Mor liberty be deem'd an empty name, 
While tyrants trembled oh a foreign ihort. 

No fwelling ritks, pomp, and ilate. 

The trappings of a niagiftrate. 
Can dignify a flave, or make a traitor great. 

For, carelefs of external ihow, 

Sage Nature difbtes whom t' obey. 

And we the ready homage pay, 

Which to fuperior gifts we owe* 
Merit like thine fepuls'd an empire gains^ 

And virtue, though ne^efted, reigns. 

The wretch is indigent and pocnr. 
Who brooding fits o'er his ill-gotten' ftore ; 
Trembling with guilt, and haunted by hiis fin^ 

Ae feels the rigid Judge within. 
But they alone are blefs'd, who wifely kncm 
T^ enjoy the little which the gods bellow,' 

Proud of their glorious wants, difdain 

To barter hcmeily for gain ; 

No other ill but ihame they fear, 

And fcom to purchafe life too dear ; 

Pxofufely laviih of their blood,' 

For their dear friends or country's good. 
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Jf Britain coDqiier, can rejoice ia death. 
And in triumphant ihouts rcfign thek hnadu 

To Dr. MA C K E N Z I E. 



OThou, whofe penetrating mind, 
Whofe heart benevolent, and kind. 

Is ever prefent in diftrefs $ 

Glad to preferve, and proud to blcfi : 

Oh ! leave not Arden's faithful grove. 

On Caledonian hills to rove. 

But hear our fond united prayer. 

Nor force a county to defpair. 

Let homicides in Warwick- Lane, 
With hecatombs of vi£Hms flain. 
Butcher for knighthood, and for gain ; 
While thou ptfrfueft a nobler aim. 
Declining intereft for fame. 
Whcree'cr thy Maker's image dwells. 
In gilded roofs, or fmoky cells, 
*rhc fame thy zeal : o'erjoy'd to lave 
Thy fellow-creature from the grave : 
For well thy foul can'underftand 
Tlie poor man's call is God's command; 
No frail, no tranfient good, his fee ; 
But heaven, and blefs'd eternity. 
Kor are thy labours, here in vain. 
The pleafure over-pays the pain. 
True happinefs (if underftood) 
Coofifts alone, in doing* good i 



Speak, 
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Speaky all ye wife, can God befkrw. 
Or man a greater pleafure know ? 
See where the grateful father bows I 
His tears confefs how much he owes : 
His fony the darling of his heart, 
Reftor'd by your prevailing a^t; 
His houfe, his name, redeem'd by you> 
His ancient honours bloom anew. 
But oh ! what idioms can exprefs 
The vaft tranfcendant happinefs 
The faithful hufband feels ? his wife> 
His better half, recalled to life : 
See, with what rapture I fee him view 
The ihatter'd frame rebuilt by you I 
See health rekindling in her eyes ! 
See baffled death give up his prize ! 
Tell me, my friend, canfl thou forbear. 
In this gay fcene to claim a fhare } 
Does not thy blood more fwiftly flow ^ 
Thy heart with fecret tranfports glow > 
Health, life, by beaven's indulgence fen^ 
And thou the glorious^ in£bument I 
Safe in thy art, no ills we fear, 
Thy hand ihall plant Elyfium here; 
Pale Sicknefs ihall thy triumphs own^ 
And ruddy Health exalt her thione.. 
The fair, renewM in all her charms » 
Shall fly to thy protecting arxps ; 
With gracious finiles repay diy carc,^ 
And leave her lovers in defpaif. 



While 
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While multitudes applaud and blefs 
Their great afylum in diftrefsy 
My humble Mufe, among the crowds 
Her joyful Poeans fings aloud. 
Could I but with Msonian flight 
Sublimely fear through fields of light. 
Above the ftars thy name fliould ihine> 
Nor great Machaon's rival thine I 
But father Phoebus, who has done 
So much for thee his favourite Ton, 
His other gifts on me beftows 
With partial hands, nor hears my vows : 
Oh ! let a grateful heart fupply, 
What the penurious powers deny I 

THE WIFE. 

IMPERIAL Jove (as poets fung of old) 
Was coupled to a more imperial fcold, 
A jealous, termagant, infulting jade, 
And more obfervant than a wither'd maid : 
She watch'd his waters with unweary'd eyes, 
And chac'd the god through every fly di%uife, 
Out-brav*d his thunder with her louder voice, 
And fliook the poles with everlafling noife. 
At midnight revels when the goflips met. 
He was the theme of their eternal chat : 
This alk*d what form great Jove would next devife. 
And when his godfliip would again Taurife ? 

Tfiar 
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That hinted at the wanton life he led 

With Leday and with baby Ganymede : 

Scandals and lyes went merrily about. 

With heavenly lambs-woul, and ne^larial ftout* 

Home (he returns ereft with lull and pride. 

At bed and board alike unfatisfy'd ; 

The hen-peck'd God her angry prefence flies> 

Or at her feet the paffive thundeVer lies, 

In vain : ftiU more ihe raves, ftill more fhe ftorms. 

And heaven's high vaults echo her loud alarms : 

To Bacchus, merry blade, the god repairs. 

To drown in ne£lar his domeftic cares. 

The Fury thither too purfues the chace. 

Falls the rich juice, and poifons every giafs ; 

Wine, that makes cowards brave, the dying ftrongj 

Is a poor cordial 'g^inft a w^man> toi^e. ^ 

To arms ! to arms 1 th' impetuous Fury cries. 

The jolly Gofi th* impending ruin flies : 

His trembling tigers hide their fearful heads, 

Scar'd at a fiercenefs which their own exceeds ; 

Bottles aloft like burning bombs refound. 

And fmoking fpout their liquid ruin round ; 

Like ftorms of hail the fcatter'd fragments fly, 

Bruised bowls and broken glafs obfcure the (ky ; 

Tables, and chairs, and flools, together hurPd, 

With univerfal wreck fright all the nether world. 

Such was the clamour, fuch great Jove's furprize, 

When by gigantic hands the mountains rife. 

To wreft his thunder, and invade the ikies* 



1 
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Who would not envy Joye eternal life. 

And wi(h for godhead cloggM with fuch a wife } 

If e'er it be my wayward fate to wed, 

A7crt, ye pc?wers, a Juno from my bed f 

Let her be foolifh, ugly, crooked, old. 

Let her be whore, or any thing but fcold ! 

With prayers inceffant for my lot I crave 

The quiet cuckold, not the hen-peck'd (lave $ 

Or give me peace on earth, or give it in the grave I 

In Memory of the Rev. Mr. MOORE. 

OF humble birth, but of more humble mind. 
By learning much, by virtue more refin^i 
A fair and equal friend to all mankind* 
Parties and fe6ls, by fierce divifions torn. 
Forget their hatred, and confent to mourn $ 
Their hearts unite in undiffembled woe. 
And in one common ftream their forrows flow. 
Each part in life with equal grace he bore, 
Obliging to the rich, a father to the poor. 
From finful riots filently he fled. 
But came unbidden to the fick man's bed. 
Manners and men he knew, and when to prefs 
The poor man^s caufe, and plead it with fuccefs. 
No penal laws he ftretchM, but won by love 
His hearers' heans, unwilling to reprove. 
^Vhen four rebukes and hariher language fai]|. 
Could with a liicky jeft, or merry tale. 
O'er Hubborn fouls in Virtue's caufe prevail. 

Whenu'cr 
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Whene^ei' he preach'd, the throng attentive ftood» 
Feailed with manna, and celefUal food : 
He taught them how to llve» and how to die ; 
Nor did his actions give his words the lye. 

Go| happy foul ! fublimely take thy flight 
Through fields of aether, in long tracks of light. 
The gueft of angels ; range from place to place. 
And view thy great Redeemer face to face. 

Juft God I eternal fource of power and love ! 
Whom we lament on earth, give us above ; 
Ch ! grant us our companion and our friend, 
In blifs without alloy, and vndiout end ! 

E T 1 T A IP H 
Vpon HUGH LUMBER, Hufi)andmaiu 

IN Cottages and homely cells. 
True Piety negle^ed dwells ,- 
Till cail'd to heaven, her native feat. 
Where the good man alone is great : 
'Tis then this humble duft ihall rife. 
And view his judge with joyful eyes ; 
While haughty tyrants ihrink afraid. 
And call the mountains to their aid. 



The 
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The HIP. To Wiluam Colmore, Efq; 
The Day after the great Meteor, in March 17 15. 

THIS difmal morn» >vhen eaft vnnds blow. 
And every languid puife beats low. 
With face moft forrowfu Uy giim, 
And head opprefs*d with wind and wliim, 
Grave as an owl, and juft as witty. 
To thee I twang my doleful ditty ; 
And in mine own dull rhymes would lind 
Mufic to foothe my reftlefs mind : 
But oh ! nJiy fdend, I fing in vain. 
No doggxel can relieve my pain ; 
Since thou art gone my heart's defire, 
And heaven, and earth, and fea confpire. 
To make my miferies oompleat i 
Where fliall a wretched Hip retreat ? 
What (hall a drooping mortal do. 
Who pines for funfhine and for you ? 
If in the dark alcove I dream. 
And you, or Phillis, is my theme, 
WhiJe love or friendfhip warm my foul. 
My fhins are burning to a coal. 
If rais'd to (peculations high, 
1 gaze the ftars and fpangled iky. 
With heart devout and wondering eye, 
ApiiazM I view ftrange globes of light, 
Meteors with horrid luftrc bright. 
My guilty trembling foul aJTright. 
O 
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To mother earth's prolific hed, 

Pcnfive I ftoop my giddy head. 

From thence too all my hopes are fled. 

Nor flowers, nor grafs, nor flirubs appear. 

To deck the finiliiig infant year ; 

But blafls my tender bl^lflbms womid. 

And deiblation reigns around. 

If fea-ward my dark thoughts I bend, 

O ! where will my misfortunes end ^ 

My loyal foul diftra£ked meets 

Attainted dukes, and * Spanifh fleets* 

Thus jarring elements uniie. 

Pregnant with wrongs, and armM wkh ^ghty 

SucceflSive mifchiefs every hour 

On my devoted head they |X)ttr. I 

Whate'er I do, wherec'er I go, • I 

'Tis flill an endlefs fcene of woe. I 

^Tis thus difconfoltte I mourn, i 

I faint, I die, till thy return i 

'Toll thy briflL wit, and humorous vein». < 

Reflore me to myfclf again. i 

Let others vainly feek for eaSSf 

From Galen and Hippocrates, 

I fcom fuch naufeous aids as thefe. 

Hafte then, my dear, unbrib'd attend. 

The beft elixir is a friend. 

* An invafion from Spain was then eatpe^ed. 

TO 
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TO A LADY, 

Who made mc a Prefent of a Silver Pen. 



T* AIR-ONE, accept the thanks I owe, 

^ 'Tis all a grateful heart caa 49. 

If e'er my foul the Myfe infpire 

With raptures and poetic fire. 

Your kind munificence 1*11 praife. 

To you a thouf^d altars laiie : 

Jove ihall defcend in golden rain. 

Or die a fwan ; but fing in vain. 

Phcebus the witty and the gay. 

Shall quit the chariot of the dayt 

To baflt in your fuperior ray. 

Your charms fhall every god fubdue. 

And every goddefs envy you. 

Add this but to your bounty's (lore. 

This one great boon, I afk no more : 

gracious nymph, be kind as fair. 

Nor with difdain neglefl my praye^ 

So ihall your goodncfe h» coofefs'^. 

And I your Have entirely bl^fs'd ; 

This pen no vulgar theme fh^l ftain^ 

The nobleft palm your gift ihall gain^ 

To write to you, nor write in vain. 



I 



O 2 Pre.. 



196 SOMERVIL £'S 

Preientmg to a Lady a White Rofe and a Red on the 
Tenth of June. 

T F this pale rofe ofTend your fights 
•■• It in your bofom wear ; 
•Twill blufh to find itfelf lefs white, 
And turn Lancaftrian there. 

But, Celia, ihould the red be chofe. 

With gay vermilion bright y 
'Twould JTicken at each blufh that glows. 

And in defpair turn white. 

Let politicians idly prate. 

Their Babels build in.vain j 
As uncontrolable as fate. 

Imperial Love (hall reign. 

Each haughty fa£lion ihall obey, 

And whigs and tories join, 
Submit to your defpotic fway, 

Confefs your right divine. 

Yet this, my gradous monarch, own. 

They 're tyrants that opprefs ; 
•Tis mercy muft fupport your throne. 

And 'tis like heaven to blefs. 



THE 
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THE BOWLIN G-^G KEEN. 

ITTHERE fair Sabrina's Avandering currents flow, 
^^ A large fmooth plain extends its verdant brow. 
Here every mom while fruitful vapours feed 
The fwelling Wade, and blefs the fmoaking mead, 
A cruel tyrant reigns : like time, the fwain 
Whets his unrighteous fey the ; and {haves the plain- 
Beneath each ftroke the peeping flowers decay. 
And all th* unripen'd crop is (wept away. 
The heavy roller next he tugs along, 
Whifs his Ihort pipe, or roers a rural fong. 
With curious eye then rfxe prefs'd turf he views. 
And every rifing prominence fubdues. 

Now when each craving ftomach was wcll-flor'd, 
And Church and King had travelM round the board. 
Hither at Fortune's ihrine to pay their court. 
With eagex' hopes the motley tribe refoit ; 
Attomics fprucc, in their plate-button'd frocks. 
And rofy parfons fat, and orthodox : 
Of every feft, whigs, papifts, and high-flyers, 
Comuted aldermen, and hen-peck'd fquires : 
Fox-hunters, quacks, fcribblers in verfe and profe. 
And half-pay captains, and half-witted beaux ; 
On the green cirque the ready racers Hand, 
Bifpos'd in pairs, and tempt the bowler's handx 
Each polifh'd fphere does his round brother own, 
The twins diflinguiih*d by their marks are known* 

O 3 As 
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As the ftrong rein guides the well-manag'd hoHe, 
Here ^eiglity l6ad infusM dirfcfts thcifr fcourfc. 
trhcfe in the ready road drive on with fpeed. 
But thofe in crooked paths more artfully fucceed. 
S6 tte tall (hip that makes feme dangerous bay. 
With a fide wind obliquely flopes her way, 
Lo ! th^re the filver tumbler fix'd on high. 
The viftor's prize, inviting every eye ! 
The champions, or confent, or chance divide. 
While each man thinks his own the furer fide. 
And the jack leads, the Ikilful bowler's guide. 

Bendo ftrip*d firft, from foreign coafts he brought 
A chaos of receipts, and anarchy of thought ; 
Where the tumultuous whims to faflion prone, 
8ti]I jullled monarch reafon from her throne : 
More dangerous than the porcupine's his quill, 
Iniir'd to (laughter, and fecure to kill. 
Let loofe, juft heaven ! each virulent di/eafe. 
But fave us from fuch murderers as thefe : 
Might Bendo live but half a patriarch's age, 
Th' unpeopled world would fink beneath his rage ; 
Nor need t' appeafe the jufk creator's ire 
A fecond deluge or confuming fire. 
He vvinks one eye, and knits his brow fevefe. 
Then from his hand launches the flying fphere 5 
Out of the green the guiltlefs wood he hurlM, 
Swift as his patients from this nether world : 
Then grinn'd malignant, but the jocund crowd 
Deride his fenfelefs rage, and Ihout aloud. 

Next, 
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Next, Zadoc, *tis tky turn, imperiooc prkft I 
StUl kte fit churchy but early at a feaft. 
No turkey-cock appears with better grace. 
His garments blade, vermilfon paints hit f »oe ; 
His wattles hang upon ^is ftiifen*d band. 
His platter fact upon the trigger Ibind, 
He graips die bowl in his rough broway fakid. 
Then fqutfttifig ^lown, with his grey goggle eyes 
He takes his aim, and at the nark it £ies» 
Zadoc purfues, and wabbles o'er the piaio. 
But ihakes his ftruttifig paunch, and ambles -on in Vain; 
For, oh 1 wide-erring to the left it glides, 
The inmate kad the lighter wood mifguides^ 
He iharp reproc^s with kind in treaties joins, "^ 
Then on the counter (f&t with pain reclines ; 
As if he meant to isrgulate its couHe, 
By power attraftivc, and magnetic fowrc. 
Now almoft in defpair, he raves, he ftorms, 
Writhes his unwieldy trunk in various forms : 
Unhappy Proteus ! ftill in vain he tries 
A thouiand (bapes, the bowl erroneous flies, 
Deaf to his prayers, regardlefs of his cries. 
His puffing cheeks with rifing rage inflame. 
And all his fparkling rubies glow with fhame. 

Bendo's proud heart, proof againft Fortune's frown, 

Refolves once more to make the prize his own : 

Cautious he plods, furveying all the green. 

And meafures with his eye the fpace between. 

But, as on him 'twas a peculiar curfe. 

To fall from one extreme into a worfe ; 

O 4 Confcious 
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Confcioul of too much vigour, now for fear 
He ihould exceed, at hand he checks the iphere» 
Soon as he found its languid force decay^ 
And the too weak impreffion die away $ 
Quick after it he fkuds, urges behind 
Step -after ftep, and now, with anxious mind. 
Hangs o'er the bowl^ (low-creepiDg on the jdain^ 
And chides its faint efforts, and hawk amain. 
Then on the guiltlefs green the blame to lay> 
Curies the mountains that obftru£k his way ; 
Brazens it out widi an audacious face. 
His infolence improving by difgrace. 

Zadoc, who now with three black mugs hac{ chear'd 
His drooping heart, and his funk fpirits rear'd. 
Advances to the trigg with folemn pace. 
And ruddy hope (its blooming on his face. 
The bowl he pois'd, with pain his hams he bends. 
On >xKll-chore ground unto the mark it tends : 
Each adverfe heart pants with unufual fear» 
With joy he follows the propitious fphcre j 
Alas \ how frail is every mortal fcheme ! 
We build on fand, our happinefs a dream. 
Bendo's fliort bowl ftops the proud vigor's courie« 
Purloins his fame, and deadens all its force. 
At Bendo from each curner of his eyes 
He darts malignant rays, then muttering flies 
Iflto the bower J there, panting and half dead. 
In thick mundungus clouds he hides his bead. 

Mufe, raifc thy voice, to win the glorious prize. 
Bid ail the fury of the battle rife : 
yf?7?"5^w Thcfc 



OCCASIONAL PO£MS. loi 

Thefe but the light-ann'd champions of the fidd^ 

See Griper there ! a vetenn well ikill'd i 

This able pilot knows to fteer a cauie 

Through all the rocks and (hallows of the laws: 

Or if 'tis wreck'dy his trembling client iaves 

On the next plank, and difappoints the waves. 

In this, at Iraft, ail hiftories agree. 

That, though he loft his cauTe, he fav'd his fee. 

When the fat client looks in jovial plight. 

How complaifant the man ! each point how right I 

But if th' abandoned orphan puts his cafe. 

And poverty fits (hrinking on his face. 

How like a cur he fnarls I when at the door 

For broken fcraps he quarrels with the poor. 

The farmer's oracle, when rent^day 's near. 

And landlords, by forbearance, are fevere ; 

When huntfinen trefpafs, or his neighbour's fwine^ 

Or tatter'd crape extorts by right divine* 

Him all the rich their contributions pay. 

Him all the poor with aching hearts obey : 

He in his fwanikin doublet firuts along. 

Now begs, and now rebukes, the preiHng throng* 

A parage clear'd, he takes his aim with care, 

And gently from his hand lets loofe the fphere : 

Smooth as a fwallow o'er the plain it flies, 

While he purfues its track with eager eyes ; 

Its hopeful courfe approved, he fhouts aloud. 

Claps both his hands, and juftles through the crowds 

Hovering a while, foon at the mark it ftood. 

Hung o*er inclined, and fondly kifs'd the wood ,* 

Loud 
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Loud if th* ap^Iaofe of eveiy betthig fntnd^ 
And peals of clamiMvus joy tht concave vend. 
But in each hoftile face, a dHmal gloom 
Appear^, the fed prefage of Idft to cotte ; 
'Mong theie, Trebellius wfth a moumful air 
Of livid hvttf jnft dying with defpair^ 
Shuffles about, (krews his chop^fallen faec^ 
And no wh^p'd gigg fo oAen ihifts his pkce. 
Then giyes his (age advice with wondrous !klU» 
"Whicti no man ever heeds, dr ever will : 
Yet he periiftsi, inftrw£ting to CGnfouiid, 
And with his cane points ovft the dttbiD«t ground. 

Strong Nimrad now, frefh as the rifing dawn 
Appears, his iinew}' limbs, and fi»lid brawn. 
The gazing x^rowd adtnires. He n*r in courts 
Delights, nor pompous balls ; but rural fports 
Are his fbuPs joy. At the hocn's brifk alanns 
He fhakes th* uhwilKng Phiflis from his arms ; 
Mounts with the fun, begins his bold career. 
To chafe the wily fox, or rambling deer. 
So Hercules, b^ Juno's dread command. 
From iavagc bcafts and monttcrs freed the land. 
Hark ! frdm the covert of yon gloomy brake. 
Harmonious thunder rolls, the forefts ihake : 
Men, boys, and dogs, impatient for the chace. 
Tumultuous tranfports fiulh in every face ; 
With cars ercft the courfei paws the ground. 
Hills, vales, and hollow rocks, with cheating cries refound: 
Drive down the precipice (brave youths) with fpeed. 
Bound o'er the river banks, and imoke along the mead. 

But 
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But whither would the dcvioiss Mtife purfue 
The pleaiing theme, and my paft joys renew? 
Another labour now demands thy fong, 
StretchM in two ranks, behold th' expecting throng. 
As Nimrod pois'd the fphere t his arm he drew ") 
Back like an arrow in the Parthian yew, [flew: >• 
Then launchM the whirling globe, and full as fwiftit J 
Bowls daih'd on bowls confounded aU the plain. 
Safe ftood the foe, wclUcovcr*d by his train. 
Affaulted tyrants thus their guard defends, 
Escaping by the rum of their friends. 
But now, he Hands exposM, their order broke. 
And feems tb dread the next decifire ftroke. 
So at fome bloody liege, the ponderous ball 
Batters with ceafelefs rage the crumbling wall, 
(A breach cmce made) foon gUlls the nuked town. 
Riots in blood, and heap6 6a heaps are thrown. 
Each avenue thus clear'd, with aching heart 
Griper befreld, exerting all his art; 
Once moie reaves to check his f mious foe^ 
Block up the parage, and elude the blow* 
With cautiebs band, and with lefs fbree, he threw 
The well-iknsM fphere, th&t gently drding ftew. 
But flopping fliof t, corer*d the mark from vicw< 
So little Teucer on the well-fought field, 
Securely fkulk'd behind his brother's (hield. 

Nimrod, ifi dangers bold, whofe heart elate, 
Kor courted fortune's fmiles, nor fear'd her hate ; 
PerplezM, but not difcourag'd, walk'd around. 
With curious eye examined all the ground ; 
Kot the lead opening in the front was found. 

Side 
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Sideway he leans, declining to the right. 
And marks his way, and moderates his might. 
Smooth-gliding o'er the plain, th' obedient fpheie 
Held on its dubious road, while hope and fear 
Alternate ebb'd and flow'd in every breaft : 
"Kow rolling nearer to the mark it prefs'd ; 
Then changM its courfe, by the (hiong biafs rein'd, 
And on the foe difcharg^d the force that yet remain'd. 
Smart was the ftroke, away the rival fled. 
The bold intruder triumph'd in kis ftead. 

Vifiorious Nimrod feiz*d the glittering prize. 
Shouts of outrageous joy inrade the ikies ; 
Hands, tongues, and caps, exalt the vigor's fame, 
Sahrina's banks return him loud acclaim. 

The LAMENTATION of DAVtD 
orer Saul and Jonathan. 

PROSTRATE on earth the bleeding warrior lief, ' 
And Ifrael's beauty on the mountains dies i 
How are the mighty fallen t 
Httlh'd be ray forrows, gently fall ray tears» 
Left my fad tale (kould reach the aliens ears : 
Bid Fame be dumb> and tremble to proclaim 
In heathen Gath, or Afcalon, our (hame ; 
Left proud Philiftia, left our haughty foe. 
With impious fcorn infult our folemn woe. 

O Gilboa ! ye hills afpiring high. 
The laft fad fcene of Ifrael's tragedy : 

No 
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No fattening dews be on thy lawns diftill'd. 

No kindly Ihowers refreih the thirfty field ; 

No halloed fruits thy barren foil fhall raife. 

No fpotlefs kids, that on our altars blaze ; 

Lonefome and wild ihall thy bleak fummits xUct 

Accurs'd by men, and hateful to the ikies. 

On thee the fhiclds of mighty warriors lay. 

The ihield of Saul was vilely caft away ; 

The Lord's anointed Saul ! his facred blood 

Diftain'd thy brow, and fweil'd the common flood. 

How are the mighty fallen I 
Wheree'er their bands the royal heroes led. 

The combat thicken'd, and the mighty bled ; 
The flaughter'd hofts beneath their falchions die. 

And wing'd with death unerring arrows fly; 

Unknowing to retuiH) ftill urge the foe. 

As fate infatiate, and as fure tbe blow. 

The fon, who next his conquering father fought, 

Repeats the wonders his example taught : 

Eager his fire's illuflrious fteps to trace. 

And by heroic deeds afiert his race. 

The royal eagle thus her ripening brood 
Trains to the quarry, and dire6b to blood : 
His darling thus, the foreft monarch rears, 
A firm afibciate for his future wars ; 
In union terrible, they feize the prey, 
The mountains tremble, and the woods obey* 

In peace united, as in war combin'd. 
Were Jonathan's and Saul's affe£tions ]oin'd> 

Paternal 
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Paternal grace with filial duty vy'd. 
And love thQ knot of nature clofer ty^d. 
£v*n fate relents, reveres th« (acred basd. 
And undivid^ bids their fri«zid(bip $and* 
From earth to henven eiiUrg'4> ^«f j^ys improre. 
Still fairer, blighter ftill they ihw abovei 
Bleft in a lop^ eternity of love. 

Daughters of Ilmei, o^er the royal urn 
Wail and laments the king, the father, mourn. 
Oh f now at leaft indulge a pious woe, 
^Tis all the dead receive, the living can beflow, 
Caft off your rich attire and proud array. 
Let undiffembled forrows cloud the d^y : 
Thofe prnaments vi^prious Saul beftow'd. 
With gold your »ecK», your robe* with purpte glow'd ; 
Qjiit crowns, an4 garlands, for the fable w^, y 
To fongs of triumph let dumb gri^f fiicff^^ ^ 

Let al] our grateful hearts for our dfe^ paxroo bleeds ^ 
How are the mighty fallen I 

Though thus didi^fs'dj though thu4 p^ecwhelm'd with 
Light is the burthen th;^ admit) relief } [j^U 

My labouring ibul fuptrior woes oppxefsn 
Nor rolling thne can heal» nor fate rcdreAf 
Another Saul y»ttr furrows can remove. 
No fecond Jonathan ih»U hlefs my lovf . 

O Jonathan f my friead, my biotJier de^ I 
Eyes, ftream afrtfli, ABd call f^rth every tear : 
Swell, my fad heart, etieh faultering pulfe bea( h^t 
Down fink my head beneath this wmght ai woi t 
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Hear my laments^ ye hills I ye woods, return 
My ceafelefs groans $ with me, ye turtles^ mourn I 
How pleafant haft thou been f each loTely grace. 
Each youthful charm, fate blootniag on thy face s 
Joy from thine eyes in radiant glories (prung, 
And manna dropt from thy perfuafive tongue. 
Witnefs, great heaven ! (from you thofe ardours came) ' 
How wonderful his lore I the kindeft dame 
Lov*d not like him, nor felt Co warm a fiame» 
No earthly pafiion to fuch height aljpires. 
And fer^hs only burn with purer fires. 
In vain, while honour calls to glorious anns» 
And Ifraers cauie the pious patriot warms 1 
la vain, while deaths promi&uous fly below. 
Nor youth can bribe, nor virtue ward the blow* 



To a YOUNG LADY, with the Iluo 
of HoMSR tranilated* 

GO, happy vdume, to the fair impart 
The feccet wiihes of a wounded heart r 
Kind advocate ! exert thy utmoft seal, 
Defcfibe my palBon, and my woes reveal. 
Oft (halt thou kifs that hand where roies bloom. 
And the white lily breathes its rich perfume ; 
On thee her eyes ihall ihine, thy leaves employ 
Each faculty,' and footh her foul with joy. 
Watch the foft hour, when peaceful filence reigns, 
And PhU<»ael alone like me complains : 

When 
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When envious prudes no longer haunt the fair. 

But end a day of calunuiy in prayer : 

O'er Ovaries or Bunjran nod» in dreams relent. 

Without difguife give all their paflions vent, 

And mourn their wither'd charms , and youthful piime { 

mifpent. 

Then by the waxen taper's glimmering light, 
With thee the ftudious maid (hall pafs the night ; 
Shall feel her heart beat quick in every page. 
And tremble at- the ftem Pelides' rage : 
With horror view the half-drawn blade appear. 
And the defponding tyrant pale with fear ; 
To calm that foul untam'd, fage Neftor fails. 
And ev'n oeleftial wifdom fcarce prevails. 
Then lead her to the margin of the main. 
And let her hear th' impatient chief complain ; 
Tofs'd with faperior ftcnms, on the bleak fliores 
He lies, and louder than the billows roars. 
Kezt the dread fcene unfold of war and blood, 
He£^or in arms triumphant, Greece fubdued $ 
The partial gods who with their foes cpnQiire, 
The dead, the dying, and the fleet on fire. 
But tell, oh ! tell the cauie of all this woe. 
The fatal fource from whence thefe mifchiefs fiow; 
Tell her 'twas love deny'd the hero fir'd. 
Deprived of her whom moil his heart defir'd. 
Not the dire vengeance of the thundering Jove, 
Can match the boundlefs rage of injuf'd love. 
Stop- the fierce torrent, and its billows rife. 
Lay waile the ihores, invade both earth and (kies : 

Confine 
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Confine it not, but let it gently flow. 
It kindly chears the fxniling plains hclaw. 
And everlafting fweets upon itftl)orders grow* 

To Troy's proud walls the wondering maid convey^ 
With pointed fpires and golden turrets ^y^ 
The wor^ of gods : thence let the fair behold 
The court of Priam, rich in gems and gold 5 
His numerous fons, bis queen^s majeflic pride, 
Th' afpiring domes, th' apartments flretching wide. 
Where on their looms Sidonian virgins wrought, 
And weav'd the battles which their lovers fought. 
Here let her eyes furvey thofe fatal charms,. 
The beauteous prize that fet the world in arms ; 
Through gazing crowds, bright progeny of Jove,. 
She walks, and every panting heart beats love. * 
£v'n faplefs age new blollbms at the %ht. 
And views the fair deftroyer wkh delight : 
Beauty's vaft power, hence to the nymph make knowti, 
In Helen''s triumphs let her read her own ; 
Nor blame her flaves, but lay the gnilt on fate. 
And pardon failings which her charms create. 

Raih bard f forbear, nor let thy flattering Mufe, 
With pleaiing vifion^ thy fond heart abufe ; 
Vain arc thy hopes prefumptuous, vain thy prayer, 
Bright is her image, and divinely ^r : 
But oh f the goddeik in thy anns is fleeting air. 
So dreams th' ambidous man when rich Tokay,. 
Or Burgundy, refines his vulgar clay r 
The white rod trembles in his potent hand, 
ABd crowds obiequious wait his high command f 

P UfOtL 
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Tpon his brfail he yiewt tlie ndiant ftar, 
i^nd gives the tvord anrand hnn, peice or war : 
la ftate he reigns, for one fliort, biify night, ^ 

3ui fi»« convinc'd by the next daunting light, > 
Curies the fading joys that vmiii from his &^aU J 



An epistle to ALLAN RAMSAY. 



N^ 



fEAR fair Avona'sfilver tide, 
Whofc waves in foft meanders glide, 
I read, to the delighted fxvains, 
Your jocund fongs and rurd ftrains. 
Smooth as her ftreams your numbers flow. 
Your thoughts in varied beauties (how. 
Like flowers that on her borders grow. 
While I furvey, with raviih'd eyes, 
. His • friendly gift, my valued prize. 
Where filler Arts, wilii charms divinc> 
In their full bloom and beauty flxine. 
Alternately ray foul is bleft. 
Now I behold my welcome giieft. 
That graceful, that engaging wr, 
So dear to all the brave and fair. 
Nor has th' ingenious artift (hown 
His outward lineaments alone, 

• Lord Somervile was pleafed to fend me his owa 
piaure, and Mr, Ramfcy's works, SoMEEVltE' 
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&nt in th' expreifive dnugkt ddtgn'd, 
Tlie nobler beauties of his mind ; 
True friendihipi love, beaevolencey 
I'nftadied wit, and manly ienfe. 
'I hen, as four book I wander o'er. 
And feail on the delicious ftore 
(Like the laborious bufy bee, 
Pieas'd with the fweet variety). 
With equal wond^ aad (vtrpnte, 
I fee refembling portraits riie. 
Brare archers march in bright arr?y, 
Tn troops the TulfRr line the way. 
Here the droll figures flyly fiieer. 
Or coxcombs at full length 9fpe»r* 
There woods and lawns, a rural fcene. 
And fwains that gambol on fhe gr«en. 
Your pen can z€t the pencil^s part 
With greater genius, iize, and art, 

Believ« me, bard, no hunted hind 
That pants againft the fouthern wind, 
And feeks the ffaream through unknown ways j 
No matron in her teeming days, 
£'er felt fuch longings, fuch defires. 
As I to view thofe lofty fpires, 
Thofe domes, where fair Edina ihrouds 
Her towering head amid the clouds. 
But oh ! what dangers intexpofe 1 
Vales deep with dirt, and hills with fnows, 
Proud winter floods with rapid force, 
Forbid the pleafing intercourfe. 

P 2 But 
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But ioze we Inids, wbak paver daf , 

Nature has mixt with k& allay^, 

Mi|^t (bon find out an cafier way. 

IX> Dot (age matrons mount on high^ 

And fwkcfa didr bioom>fticks thiou^ the fkj^ 

Ride poft o'er faillsy and woodsy and ieas» 

From Thule to th* Hefperides * > 

And jet the men of Gieifaam own 

That this and ftrangev feats are done. 

By a warm fancy's power alone. 

This granted ; why can't you and I 

Stretch forth our wings^ and cleave the &y ^ 

Since our poetic brains, you know. 

Than theirs muft more intenfely glow. 

Did not the Theban fvan take wing. 

Sublimely foar, and fweedy fing ? 

And do not we of humbler vein^ 

Sometimes attempt a loftier flratn. 

Mount iheer out of the reader's fight, 

Obfcurely loft in clouds and night ^ 

Then climb your Pegafus with fpeed, 
I '11 meet thee on the banks of Tweed r 
Not as our fathers' did of yore. 
To fwell the flood with crimfon gore 5 
I^ike the Cadmean murdering brood. 
Each thirfting for his brother's blood. 
For now all hoftile rage ihall ccafe ; 
Luird in the downy anus of peace^ 

^ The Scilly iflands were fo called by the antients. 

Our 



OCCASIONAL POEMS- aii 

Our honed bands and hearts fhall join. 
O'er jovial banquets, fparkling wine. 
Let Peggy at thy elbow wait, 
Aad I (hall bring my bonny Kate. 
But hold— oh ! take a fpecial care, 
T' admit no prying Kirkman there 7 
I dread the Penitential Chair. 
^Vliat a ftrange figure fhould I nHtk«, 
A poor abandoned Englifii rake ; 
A fquire well-born, and fix foot high, 
Perch 'd in that facred pillory ? 
Let fpleen and zeal be banifh'd thence, 
And troublefome impertinence. 
That tells his ftory o*er again : 
Ill-manners and his faiucy train, 
And felf-conceit, and flilT-rumpt pride. 
That grin at all the world befide ; 
Poul fcandal, with a load of lies. 
Intrigues, rencounters, prodigies; 
Fame*8 bufy hawker, light as air, 
That feeds on frailties of the fair: 
Envy, hypocrify, deceit, 
Pierce party-rage, and warm debate ; 
And all the hell-hounds that are foes 
To friendlhip and the world's repofe. 
But mirth inftead, and dhnpling fmilcs. 
And wit, that gloomy care beguiles ; 
And joke, and pun, and merry tale. 
And toaftsy that round the table fail : 



Wbift 



114 SOMBRVILE»& 

Wh3e laughter, bwiting tiurcnigh tht erawd 

In volliesy tells our joys aloud. 

Harki the fhrill piper mouatt on higii^ 

The woods, the ftreams, the Bocka; rn^jt 

To his f ar-foundiBg melody. 

Behold each lahouriag fqueeze prepart 

Supplies of modulated air. 

Obferve Croudero's a^tiye bow. 

His head ftill noddling to and fro. 

His eyes, his cheeks, with raptures glow. 

See, fee the bafhful nymphs advance. 

To lead the regulated dance ; 

Flying ftill, the fwains purftting* 

Yet with backward glancos wodng. 

This, this ihaU be the joyous Cceiie ; 

Nor wanton elves that (kkn the grcei^ 

Shall beXo bleft, fo blyOie. fi> gay» 

Or lefs regard what dotards jiiy. 

My Rofe fhall then ybur Thiftle gieet. 

The Union ihall be more complect ;. 

And, in a bottle and a friiend, 

£ach national difpute ihall end. 



ANSWER TO THE ABOVK IPISTLE, 
By ALLAN RAMSAY. 

SI R) I had your's, aud own my pteafiire. 
On the receipt, exceeded meaflire. 
You write with fo much fpirit and .glee, 
Sae fmooth} fie ftrong, correft and free ; 

That 
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That any he (by you allowed 
To have fomt merit) may be proud. 
If that 's my f ault, bear yoo tbe hbame, 
WhaVc lent me fk a lift to fame. 
Your ain tours high, and widens far. 
Bright glancing like a firft-rate Har, 
And all the world beftow due praife 
On the Colleflion of your lays j 
Where various arts and turns combine. 
Which even in parts firft poets ihine : 
Like Mat and Swift ye iing with eafe. 
And cajt be Waller when you pkafe. 
Continue, iir, and ihame the crew 
That 's plagu'd with havii^g nought to dv. 
Who fortune in a merty mood 
Has overcharg'd with gentle blood» 
But has deny'd a genius lit 
For siGdon or afpiring wit ; 
Such kenna how t' employ their titQe^ 
And think activity a crime : 
Aught they to either do> or lay. 
Or walk, or write, or read, or pray f 
When money, their Factum, *8 able 
To fumiih them a numerous rabble. 
Who will, for daily drink and wages^ 
Be chatrmeiy chaplains,, clerks, and paget : 
Could they, like yout employ their hours 
' In planting thefe del^htful fiowers. 
Which carpet the poetic fields. 
And lading funds of pleafure yields ; 

P 4 Na» 
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Nae mair they M gaunt and gove away. 

Or ilcep or loiter out the day, 

Or wafte the night danming their fauls 

In deep debauch, and bawdy brawls ': 

Whence pox and poverty proceed 

An early eild, and (pirits dead. 

Reverfe of you ;— and him you love, 

Whofe brighter fpirit tours above 

The mob of thoughtlefs lords and beaux. 

Who in his ilka actions fliows 

'< True friendfliip, love, benevolence, 

** Unftudy'd wit, and manly fenft.** 

Allow here what you *vc laid your fell. 

Nought can b* expreft to juft and well « 

To him and her, worthy his love. 

And every bleffing from above, 

A fon is given, God fave the boy, 

For theirs and every Som'riPs joy. 

Ye wardins round him take your place. 

And raife him widi each manly grac^i 

Make his meridian virtues ihine, 

Tp add frefli luftres to his line : 

And many may the mother fee 

Of fuch a lovely progeny. * 

Now, (ir, when Boreas nae mair thuds • 

Hail, fnaw and fleet, frae bJackenM clouds ; 
W)iile Caledonia's hills are green. 
And a' her draths delight the een } 
While ilka flower with fragrance blows, 
And a' the year its beauty ihows | 

BcfoW 
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Before again the winter lour. 
What hinders then your northern tour > 
Be fure of weltron>e : nor "believe 
Thofe wha an ill report would give 
To Ed'nburgh'and the land of cakes. 
That nought what 's tieceflary lacks. 
Here plenty's goddefs frae her horn 
^ours fifir and cattle, claith and corn. 
In biyth abundance 5 — and yet mair, 
Our men are brave, our ladies fair. 
Nor will North Britain yield for fouth 
Of ilka thing, and fcHows couth. 
To any but her fiftcr South.— 

True, rugged roads are curfed driegh, 
And fpeats aft roar frae mountains high^ 
The body tires — ^poor tottering clay, 
And llk€s with eafe at hame to ftayj 
While f»als flride warlds at ilka fiend, 
And can their widening views extend. 
Mine fees you, while you chearfu' roan 
On fweet Avona's flowery howm, 
There recoltcaing, with full view, 
Thofe follies which mankind purfue j 
While, confcious of fuperior merit. 
You rife widi a correcting fpirit 5 
And, as an agent of the gods, 
Lafli them with fliarp fatyric rod« : 
Labour divine !— Next, for a change, 
O'er bill and dale X lee you range, 

After 
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After the fox or whidding hare^ 
Confirming health in pureft air ; 
While joy frae heights and dales refounds^ 
Rais'd by the hola^ honi and hounds t 
FatiguM> yet pleas'di' the chace outHrum» 
I fee the friend, and fetting fun» 
Invite you to the temperate btcquor^ 
Which makes the blgod and wit flow qutdcer. 
The clock ftrikes twelve, to reft you bounds 
To fave your health by ileeping found. 
XHus with cool h/ead and healfomc breaft 
You fee new day flream frae the eai : 
Then all ^e Mules round you ihint^ 
Infpiring every thought divine ; 
Be long their aid — ^Your years and IkSts, 
Your iervant Allan R^o^y wiihes. 

To ALLAN'RAMSAY, 
Upon his publiftiog a Second Volume of Poems. 



HAIL, Caledonian \md f whofe runl i 
Deiight the lifleainf hills, asd chear the plains t 
Already polifli'd by Ibme haftd ^^»e» ^ 

Thy purer ore what fuTMce caa refine f 
>Carelefs of cenfure, like the fun, flune forth* 
In native luftre, and intriiific worth. 
To follow nature is by rules te wnte. 
She led the way, and tau|^t the Staginte. 

Prom 
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Fitxn her the critic's tafte^ the poet*s fue. 
Both drudge in vam till fiie &om heanren infptre : 
By the fame guide inftru€bed how to ioar» 
Allan is now what Homer was before. 

Ye chofen youths ! who dare like him a:^fe^ 
And toudi with bolder hand the goldea lyre I 
Keep nature ftill in view ; on her intent^ 
Climb by her aid the dangerous fteep afcent 
To lafting fame. Perhaps a little art 
Is needful, to plane o'er fome rugged parts 
But the moil la^ur'd elegance and care, 
T' arrive at full perfeAion muft deipair* 
Alter, blot out, and write all o*er again, 
Alas ! fome venial Gns will yet remain* 
Indulgence is to humau frailty due, 
£v'n Pope has faults, and Addifon a few; 
But thofe, like mifis that cloud the morning ray^ 
Are loft and vanilh in the blaze of day. 
Though fome intruding pimple find a place 
Amid the glories of Clarinda's face. 
We ftill love on, with equal zeal adore, 
Nor think her lefs a goddefs than before* 
Slight wounds in no difgraceful fears ihall end, 
Hoi'd by the balm of fome good-natur'd friends 
In vain fliall canker'd Zoilus aflail. 
While Spence prefides, and candor holds the fcale* 
His ^nerous bread, nor envy fours, nor fpite* 
Taught by his * founder's motto how to write, 

* William of Wykeham, << Manners maketh man.'^ 

Good 
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Good-tnatmers guides his pen. Leam'd without pride. 

In dubious points not forward to decide. 

If here and there uncommon beauties rife^ 

From flower to flower he roves with glad furprize. 

In failings no malignant pleafure takes^ 

Nor rudely triumphs over fmall miftakes. 

No naufeous praife, no biting taunts offend, 

W» ezpe6): a ccnfor, and we find a friend. 

Poets, improv'd by his correfting care. 

Shall face their foes with more undaunted air, 

Stripp'd of their rags, fliall like Ulyfl*es (hine. 

With more heroic port, and grace divine. 

Ko pomp of learning, and no fund of fcnie. 

Can e'er atone for lofl benevolence. 

May Wykeham's fons, who in each art excel. 

And rival antient bards in writing well. 

While from their bright examples taught they finj;, 

And emulate their flights with bolder wing. 

From their own frailties learn the humbler part. 

Mildly to judge in gentlenefs of heart f 

Such critics, Ramfay, jealous for our fame. 
Will not with malice infolently blame. 
But lur'd by praife the haggard Mufe reclaim. 
Retouch each line till all is jufl and neat, 
A whole of proper parts, a work almofl compleat. 

So when fbme beauteous dame, a reigning toaft. 
The flower of Forth, and proud Edina's boaft. 
Stands at her toilet in her tartan plaid, 
In all her richcft head-geer trimly clad. 

The 
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Thecnrioas hand-maid, with obfenrant eye, 
Correds the fweUing hoop that hangs awry f 
Through every plait her bufy fingers rove. 
And now fhe plies below, and then above. 
With pleaiing tattle entertains the fair. 
Bach ribbon finooths, adjufts each rambling hair. 
Till the gay nympb in her full luftre Ihine, 
And Homer*s Juno was not half' (6 fine. 

To the AUTHOR of the Essay on Man. 

WA S ever work to fuch perfeftibn wrought | 
How elegant the di6^on r pure the thought t 
Not fparingly adom'd with fcatter'd rays. 
But one bright beauty, one colle6)red blaze : 
So breaks the day upon the ihades of night,. 
Enlivening ail with one, unbounded light. 

To humble man's proud heart, thy great dfcfign ; 
Bat who can read this wondrous work divine. 
So juftly plann'd, and fo politely writ. 
And not be proud, and boaft of human wit ? 

Yet juft to thee, and to thy precepts true, 
Let us know man, and give to God his due ; 
Hisimage we, but miz*d with coarfe allay. 
Our happinefs to love, adore, obey ; 
To praife him for each gracious boon beftow'd, 
For this thy work, for every leffcr good. 
With proftrate hearts before his throne to fall. 
And own die great Creator all in all. 

. . The 
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The Mufe, whidi ihoiiM inftnt&» how enteruifis* 
On trifling fubje£b, itt enervaU ftrauis { 
Be it thy talk to fet the waaderer rightj 
Point out her w«y ia her aerial fli^t i 
Her noble mien, her honoun loft reftore. 
And bid her deeply tiiinky and proudly (bar. 
Thy theme fublime, and tafy verfe, will ptavt 
Her high defcent, and miffioo from, above. 

Let others now tianilate ; thy abler pen 
Shall vindicate the ways of God to men; 
In Virtue's caufe (hall gloriondy prevail. 
When the bench firawns in vain, and pulpits faiK 
Made wiib by thee, whofii ^PPy %1^ conveys 
The pureft morals in thribfteft lays. 
As angels pace, ib now we mortals bold 
Shall climb the ladder Jacob view'd of old ; 
Thy kind reforming Mufe fliall lead the way 
To the bffigjbt regions t^ eternal day« 

EPISTLE to Mr. THOMSON, 

On the firft Edition of his Seasons. 

O O bright, fo dark, npoa an April day, 

^ The fun dans forth, or hides his various ray t 

So high, fo low, the lark afpiring iiqgs. 

Or drops to eardi again with folded wia^s | 

So fmoothy fo rough, the &u that kves our (holes^ 

Smiles in a calm, or in a temped roars. 

Believe me, Thomibn, 'tis not thus I write^ 

Severely kind, by envy four'd or fpite : 

Nor 
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Nor would I rob thy brows to grace my owni 
Such am are to my honeft ibul unknowli. 
I read thee over as a friead ihould icadi 
GrievM when you ^9 o'erjoy'd when you fucceed. 
Why ihould thy Muie, born ib divinely fiur, 
Want ibc refonnuig toilet's daily care } 
Drefs the gay maid» improre each native grace^ 
And call foish all the glories of her face : 
Stadiouily plain, and elegantly clean. 
With unafire£l;ed fpeech, and eafy mien, 
Th* accompliih'd nymph, in ail her beft attire. 

Courts fhall applaud, and proftrate crowds admire. 

BtfcrBedy dwing, with a itiil^n'd rein. 

Firm in thy feat the flying fteed reibain. 

Though few thy faults, who can perfection boSR^ 

Spots in the fun are in his luftre loft : 

Yet ev'n thrfe fpots expunge with patient care, 

Nor fondly the minuteft error fpare. 

For kind sjsA wife the parent, who reproves 

The ilighteft blemifli in the child he loves. 

^ead Philips much, confider Milton more ; 

But from their droft eztm£l the purer ore. 

To coin new words, or to reftore the old. 

In fouthem bards is dangerous and bold $ 

But raneiy, very rarely, will fucceed. 

When minted on the other fide of Tweed. 

Let perfpicuity o'er all preiide— 

Soon (halt thou be the nation*s joy and pride. 

The ihymiog, jinking tribe, with bells and fong, 

W'bo drive their limping Pegafus along, 

ShaU 
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Shall learn ftota thee In bolder fligiiteto nft. 
To fcom the beaten road, and range the &ief. 
A genius fo refin'd, fo juft, fo great. 
In Britain's iile Aall fix the Mufcs' &at» 
And new ParnaiTus ihaH at home treate t 
Roles from thy works each future bard i^Il ^rawy 
Thy worksy above the critic's nicer law. 
And rich in brilliant gems without a flaw» 



To the Right Hon. LaJy ANNE COVENTRY. 

Upon viewing h^ fine Chimney-piece of SheU-work* 

'TpHE greedy merchant ploughs the fea for gain, • 
--*" And rides exulting o'er. the watery plain i 
While howling tempefts, from their rocky bed,. 
Indignant break around his careful head.. 

The royal fleet the liquid wafte explores^ 
And fpeaks in thunder to the trembling ihores » 
The voice of wrath awak'd the nations i^ear. 
The va&quilh'd hope, and the proud vi£fcors- fear; 
Thofe quit their •chain, and thefe refign their palm, 
While Britain's awful flag comniands a calm* 

The curious fage, nor gain nor fame purfues. 
With other eyes the boiling deep he views j 
Hangs o'er the cliflF inquifitive to know 
The fecret caufes of its ebb and flow : 
Whence breathe the winds that ruffle its fmooth face, 
Or ranks in elates all the fifliy race, 

From 
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From tfaofe enonrnms mfloflers of the main, 
WlwktheiriwtfW, Mkfl other tyrants, reign. 
To the poor CQcklt-tribc> that humble band 
Wio cleave to rocks^ or loker on the ftnmds 
Yet ev'n t\m ftellt 1^ fomuDg hand divine 
Has, with difting^^M \nikK, ^nght to flunr. 
What bright enamel ! and ^vhat various dyes I 
What lively tints delight our wondering eyes I 

Th' Almighty Painter glows in every line: % 

How mean, alas ! is Raphael's bold difign, , ^ C 

And Titian's colouring, if compared to thintf | 3 

Jnftly fupreme ! let us thy power revere, 

Thou fiH'ft all fpace ! alKbeau«^s every wfate4 

^y nfing Am with blHihes paints the mora, 

T^y ilaning lamps the faee of night adom? 

Thy flowers the meads, thy nodding trees the hills ; 

1 be vales thy pafturcs green, and bubbling lills* 

Thy coral groves, thy rocks, that amber weep, 

^ck aH the g^any nwnfioBs of the deep : 
Thy yellow fands diiUna with golden oi«. 
And theie thy ywiegatcd fi^Us the ihore. 

To all thy works fuch grandeur haft thou lent* 
And fuch extravagance of omanwnt. 

rorthefalfetputor, man, ^Wspompandlhowl 
A icene fo gay, for us floor worms belowl 
No-for thy glory aU thnfe beauties rife, 
5ret may improve the good, inftru^ the wife. 

You, madam, fprung from Bfaufort's iwaLline. . 
Who, loft to couttsj can in your cloiet flune, 

<i Beft 
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Beft know to uie each bleffing be befiowi, 

Beft know-to praife the power from whence it flowfr 

Shells in your hand the Parian rock defyy - ^ 

Oragaty or 'Egyptian poiphyry**-' ? 

More glofly they, thdr veins of brighter dye. ^ 

See I when your riling pyramids afptre» 

Your guefts furpriz*d the ihining pile admire I 

In future times, if fbme great Phidias rife, 

VRioie chiflel with his miflrefs Nature yies, 

Wlo, with fopoior (kill, can lightly trace 

In the haj^d marble block the fbfiteft £ace r 

To crown tlus piece, fo elegantly neat. 

Your ^eil-wronght biifto ihall the whole compleat; 

O'er your own work from jsgetoage-prefide. 

Its author once, and then its greateft prid^. 

ADDRESS to his ELBOW-CHAJR,^ new cloa^hed* 

MY dear companion, and my fatthfnf friend! 
If Orpheus taught the liftening oaks to bendf 
If ftones and rubbiih, at Amphion's calf, 
DancM into form, and built the Theban wall ; 
Why ihouldi^ not tbou attend my humble lays. 
And hear my grateful harp re(bund thy praife ? 
True, thoii art ^mce and fine, a Vety bean ; 
But what are trappings and' external ihow? 
To real worth aloise I make my court f- - 
Knav«8 are my fcom, and coxcombs are my fport. i 
Once I beheld thee far lefs trim and gay ; 
Ragged, disjointed, and to worms a prey; 

The 
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The fafc retreat of every Iuil:ing moufe; 
Derided, ihunnM ; the iiunber of my honft } < 
Thy robe bow changed from what it was before f 
Thy velvet robe, which pleas'd my fires of yore I 
'Tis thus capricious Formne wheels us round ; 
Aloft we mount— then tumble to the ground. 
Yet grateful iben, my conftancy I prov'd ; 
I knew thy worth ; ray friend in rags I loV'd ; 
I lov'd thee, more ; nor, like a courtier, fpum'd 
My benefa6lor9 when the tide was turnM. 
With confcious fhame, yet frankly, I confe(s» 
That in my youthful days— I lov'd thee left. 
Where vanity, where pleafure call'd, I ftray'd j 
And every wayward appetite obey'd. 
But fage experience taught me how to prize 
Myiclf } and how, this world : Ihe bade me rile 
To nobler flights, regardlefs of a race 
Of fa£lious emmets ; pointed where to pface 
My blifs, and lodged me in thy foft embrace. 

Here on thy yield^ing down I fit ftcure; 
And, patiently, what heaven has fent, endure f 
From all the futile cares of bufinefs free j 
Not fond of life, but yet content to bet 
Here mark the" fleeting hours j regret the pad i 
And ferioufly prepare to meet the laft. 

So fafe on ihore the penfion'd failor lies ; 
And all the malice of the fiorm defies : 
With ea(e of body bleft, and peace of mind> 
Pitiei the reftlcfs crew he left behind j 

Q^a Whilit, 
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Whflfty in his ocU, lie medkatM alone 

On hit gRtt tnyage, to die mrld unknewa* 

SONG. 

I. 

AS o*er Afteria's fidds I nvt. 
The bUfsfiil feat of peace and lore* 
Ten tfaouiand beauties round ne life. 
And min^ pleafure with fuqtri^. 
Bj nature hkft in every p«rc» 
Adom'd with every giaoe of art. 
This paiadife of blooming joys 
Bach laptur'd (tnikp at once^ employs* 

IL 
But when I view the radiant queen. 
Who ibrmM this fair enchanting fcene i 
Pardon, ye grots ! ye cryfUI floods I 
Ye breathing dowers I ye ihady woods ? 
Your coolnefs now no more invites ; 
Ko more your murmuring flream delightsj 
Your fweets decay» your verdure *s flown; 
My foul 's intent on her alone* 



>A1A* 
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PAiAPHS.ASE upon a French SONG. 

'< Venge moi d'uae ingnte maimfle, 
** Dieu du viiiy j'implore boa jvnRk^^ 



K' 



IND relief In all my pain^ 
Jolly Bacchus ! hear my pray^ri 
Vengeance on th' ingratef ui fair 1 
In thy fouling cordial bowl, 
Drown the forrows of my foul^ 
All thy deity employ, 
Gild each gloomy thought with joy» 
Jolly Bacchus 1 lave, oh fare, 
FrpROrfiie deep dt vounng grave^ 
A poor, defpairing, dying fwain. 

Hafte away, 

Hafte away, 
Laih thy tigen, donotftay^ 
I 'm undone if (bou ddby. 
If I view tl^ofc eyes once more» 
Still fhall Wve, and ftill a«brc. 
And be more wretched than before^ 
See the ^ory round her face I 

See her n)ov« ! 

With what a gitaor !— 

Ye Gods above 1 
It (he not one of your kam^nsd race ?•->* 
Fly, ye winged Cupj4jB» %, 
Dart like lightning thiwp^ tha iky t 

Qj Woujd 
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Would ye in marble temples dwell. 
The dear-one to my arms ^mpel ; 
Bring her in bands of myrtle tied ; 
Bid her foiget, and bid her fcide^ 
All her fcom and all her pride. \ 

Would ye that your flave repay 
A fmoaking heciitomb each day ; 

O reftore 
The beauteous Goddefs I adore ; 
O reftore, with all her charms. 
The faithlefs vagrant to my arms ! 

HUBIBRASand MILTON reconaied. 

To Sir Adolfhus Oughton. 

** Si fra6his illabatur orbis, 
** Impavidum ferient ruiiue.** HoK. 

DEAR knight, ' how great a drudge is he 
Who would excel in poetry ! 
And yet how few "have learnt the art, 
T' inform the head, or touch the heart 1 
Some, with a dry and barren brain, 
Poor rogues ! like coftive lap-dogs 'drain ; 
While others with a flux of Avit, 
The reader and their friends be(hf^t. 
Would you (Sir Knight) my judgement know? 
He ftill writes worft who writes Jb-Jb* 
In this the mighty feciet lies, 
To elevate, and to furprize : 

Thus 
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Tlius far my pen at random run, 

The fire was out, the clock ftnick one. 
When, lo ! drange hollow murmurs frorii without, 
Invade my ears. In every quaiter rouz'd. 
The warring winds ruih from their rocky caves 
Tumultuous ; the vapours dank, or dry, 
Beneath their ftandards rang'd, with lowering front 
Darken the welkin. At each dreadful ihock 
Oaks, pines, and elms, down to their mother earth 
Bend low their fuppliant heads : the nodding towers 
Menace de&iiftion, and old £drick's houfe 
From its foundation fhakes. the bellying clouds 
Burft into rain, or gild their fable (kirts 
With flakes of ruddy fire ; fierce elements 
In ruin reconciPd f redoubled peals 
Of cea&lefs thunder roar* Convulfions rend . ' 
The firmament. The whole creation ftands 
Mute and appail'd, and Qrembling waits its doom* 

And now perhaps, dear friend, you wonder ^ 

In this dread fcene of wind^ rain, thunder. 

What a poor guilty wretch could do ; 

Then hear— (for, faith, I tell you true) 

I water'd, fhook my giddy head. 

Gravely broke wind, and went to bed. 

Upon MIRANDA'S leaving the Country. 

rr^ HE fun depajcting hides his head> 
■*■ The lily and ihcvo& are dead» 
The birds forget to fing ; 

0^4 The 
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The cooing turtles now no more 
Repeat their anuHPous ditties p'er^ 
.But watch th' af^troachimg :%iriiig« 

For foon the mctry month of May 
Kcftoresdtt bright all-chearing tayj 

Soft notes charm every grove : 
The flo^vers ambrofial Sncenfe breadxe. 
And all above, and Ml beneath. 

Is fVag^ce, joy, and love. 

So when Mkaada hence retkesy 
Bach Bwfhftrd only no#^piref t 

How rueful k the fcene I 
How the duU momcHits cvetp akttg 1 
No fportive dance> no nixai fong^ 

No g«nMB «A the gtten. 

Yet, when the radiant nymph appean^ 
Each fktid its richeft livery wears. 

All nature 's blithe and gay ; 
The fwaiils tnuifported wkh delight^ 
After a long and gloomy nighty 

Blefs the revivmg day. 

While thusy indulgent to eiur pray«r 
Kind heaven permitted us to ihare 

A blefljng fo divine.; 
While fmiling hope gave fome relief. 
And joys alternate footh'td our grief. 

What ihepherd could repine ? 
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Bat now— her fatal lofs we mourn* 

Never, oh ! never-to rctufjft < i 

To thefe deferred plains ; 

Undone, a^)?a»djOf '4 tp dcfpair^ 

Alas ! 'tis winter alUhe year • 

To ns unhappy fwains. 

Ye litde Loves, lament arouiidf; ■ 
With empty quivers ftrew the girouiMli' 

Your bows unbent lay do^¥n j 
Harmlefs your wounds, pointlsfe your darttn 
And frail your empire o*cr our ^arts, . 

Till flie your triumphs cro^. 

Ye Nymphs, ye Fawns, campfaunaag fi|^ I 
Ye Graces, let your treflbs flyi 

The fport of every wind : 
Ye mimic Echoes tell the woods* 
Repeat it to the naurmuring floods, 
She's gone 1 Ihe^s gone 1 unkind 1 

Break, ihepherdsr l>9^«9K4i.iE«n«i«iftjrMd|» 
Lejt all your flocks at random feed. 

Each flowery garland tear ; 
Since Wit and Beauty quit the plain^ 
PaH pleafures but enhance our pain» 

And life 's not wo^ our Calt* 



TO 
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TO PHY L L I 



THOUGH doie immcir'dy poor captive maid I , 

TouBg Danae j^ayM a wanton's part ; 



The gold diat in her kp was laid. 
Soon found a paflage t» her heart. 

Ambitious Semele, beguird 

By Juno^s unrelenting hate, 
AnJd the bright deftmAkm finird, 

Enjoy'd her God, an^ dy'd in ftate/ - 

The iwan on Leda's whiter breaft. 

Artful deceiver ! vMiag Iay> 
With joy (he dafp'd her downy gueft« ' 

Fond of a bird £o ibft and gay. - 

What boon can faithful merit fhare. 

Where inteieft reigns, or pride, orihow? 

'Tis the rich banker wins the fair. 
The gartec'd knight, or feathered beau; 

Ko move my panting heart ihall beat. 
Nor Phyllis claim one parting groan i 

fier tears, her vows, are all a cheat* 
For woman loves herf<plf alone. 



To 
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To tbe Right HtmountUe tke Earl f£ HAUF AX* 
.With the Fable of the Two Springs. 

O Halifax T- a name for ever deaar ' 
To Phoebus, and which all thtf Nine rwtn i 
Accept this humble pledge of my efteeHi, 
So juftly thine, benevolence my theme* . 
« In myftic tales, and parables, of oM' 
Grave Eaftem Seers infirudive lefibBs.told$ 
Wife Greece froip them leceiv'd the happy ^an. 
And taught <die brate to pedagogue the-man. 
The mation Truth appears with better grace, 
When well-wrought febies veil her reverend- fact i 
Thy precept may inftrud, but can Y delist, 
^hile pleailng fidions all our powers excite. 
Our bufy minds each faculty employ. 
And range around, and ftart their game with joy; 
Pleased with th^ chace, make the jdch prey their owiiy 
And glory in the conquefts they have won. 
Fable alone can crown the poet's bmw. 
Upon his works munortal charms beftow: 
And *twcie a fin that.method to di^rove^ 
Which Heaven has fix'd by fan£tions from above. 
My humble Mufe in calm retirement jrovea. 
^ear mofly fountains, and near ihady groves z 
Yet there, ev'n thene, her loyal hands would ndfe 
Some Cffral trophy to her monarch's praife ; 
loflru^l: thoic fountains and thoTe groves to ihow» , 
What copious bteffings from his bounty flow % - 

White 
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While iewers and flumbs blefs his profttdous aid« 

His vrn reftdkiig, «r ptQteHuig ftade. 

Great friend of human kind f thy pious hand . 

Kor wounds to kill, nor conquers to conunand. 

Let haughty tyrants of faUe glory dreamy 

Without rayorie pwfue the bloody fcjheoiti 

To fame forbid^Btt tnead the lawleft way. 

And o^er the ravaged world extend their iWayr 

Tis thine, great Gedzge, to guard thy isymirite ifle 

From open fbrce, and eTery (ecret wUe^ 

To raiie di' opp e efe^d , to make die caodves finite 

To pay juH heaven iidiat ri^iteous monaraht owe» 

And, like that faeaTC% to bleft the wcddhdow s 

To build new templesf to repair the old. 

To bring the ftrag^Iing iheep into die faldf 

And by wiie kws reftoie an age of* go3d. 

Ye blififul feats wbcse Tame and ifis joisj 

lA>Te]y retireraeat of tibe iacicd Hiney 

Pwentof aitSs and once my fwreet ahode» 

Can ye forget the bleffings he beftofw'd^ 

Can foj^ftiy prevail againft that princty 

Whofe mercy aid beneficence convince i 

Ohi touch each cuaeful ftring, let every MnA . 

From all her ikores her nobleft Paeans chufei 

Fay what ihe can in trilnitary lays. 

And to his virtue girant fupplies of pndle. 

To all the worid your grat^i heaits make knows. 

And in your monarch's fame record your own* 

His fame«-Twfaich Envy's hreadi can never l^aft. 

But ages jtst to opme Aall join the paft. 

And Brunfwick's glory with the world ihall laft. 

A SO N G 
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GENTLY,' my lute, move tfvcry ftting. 
Soft a^ my fighs, repeal ffiy pain ; 
While I, in plaintive numbers, fing 
Of flirted vows; and cold difdain. 

In vain her airs, in vain her ait» 
In vain ihe frowns when I appear { 

Thy notes ihall melt her frozen heart; 
She cannot hate, if ^e can hear. 

And lee ihe fmiles | through all the povet 

Triumphant lo-Paeaps found : 
Clap all your wings, ye little Lo^s t 

Ye fportive Graces, dance around. 

Ye lifiening oaks, bend. to my ibqg} 
Not Orpheus play'd a m^er lay i 

Yeiavages, about me throngj 
Ye rocks, and harder lieartSy obey* 

She comes, ihe comes, relenting fair! 

To fill with joy my longing arms $ 
What fiudifuHoyer can de^Mur, 

Who thus with verfe, and mufick> charms f 
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the; rC O Q^ U E. T* 

TXr HEN tortured by the cnid fair, 
^ ▼ And alni^ft mad with wild d«ipair^ 

My fleeting fpirits rove i 
One cordial glance reilores her flave. 
Redeems me from the gaping grave,. 

And fbothes my foul to love* 

Thus in a fea of doubt I'm tofs'd. 
Now funk, now thrown upon the coafl i 

What wretch can long endure 
Such odd> pei^lexing pangs as duiffe^ 
When ndtfaer mortal the diieafei 

Nor yet compleat Secure? , « 

Proud tyrant f iince to fave, or kitr» 
Depends on thy capricious wilt. 

This milder fehtehce give ; 
Reverfe my ftrange, untoward fats^ 
Ohr Jetmeperiih'byiiiyhate, - 

Or by thy kii^d^ef& livcl 

The SUPERANNUATED LOVBR. 

TX E A D to the foft delights of love, 
-•^ Spare me, O f (pare me, crtiel boy ; 
Nor feek in vain that heart to move, 
; Whifh pants no more with amorous^ joy* 



Of 
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Of old, thy foitbful hardy fwain, 
(When fmit with Mr Pallora's charms) 

I fenr'd thee many a long campaign. 
And wide I (pread thy conquering arms*- 

Now, mighty God, difmifs thy flave. 

To feeble age let youth fucceed ; 
Recruit among the ftrong and brave. 

And kindly ipare an invalide. 

Adieu, fond hopes, fantaftic cares. 

Ye killing joys, ye pleaQng paim ! 
My foul for better guefts prepares, 

Reaibn rdHor'd, and virtue reigns* 

But why, my Cloe, tell me why ? 

Why trickles down ^s iilent tear ? 
Why do thefe bluihes rife and die > 

Why ftand I mute when thou art here I 

Ev'n deep alFordu my foul no reft. 

Thee bathing in tiic ftream I view j 
With thee I dance, with thee t feaft. 

Thee through die gloomy grove puifue. 

Triumphant God of gay defircs ! 

Thy vaflal^s ragmg pains remove; 
I bum, I bum, with fiercer fires, • 

Oh t take my life, or crown my love. 
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ADVICE to thf LADIES. 

\TT HO now regards Chloria, lier t^m, and her wlu« 
^^ nin^, 

Her fighs, and fond wiihes, and aukward rquning ? 
VHiat a pother is herCf with her amorous glancesy 
Soft fragments of Ovid, and fcrap» of pomances I 

A nice prude at fifteen ! atid a romp in decay f 
Cold December affe£U the (wcet bloflama of Maj ; 
To fawn in her dotage, and in her bloom ^um us. 
Is to quench love's bright torch^ and with touchwood to 
bum us. 

Believe me, dear maids, there > iv> way of evading; 
While ye piih, and cry nayi| your.rofes are fading : 
Though your pafGbn furvive, yo\ir beauty viU dwindle 
And our langidihing embers can never f ^kindk* 

When bright in your aeniths wepcofttate before ye^ 
When ye fet in a cloud, what fool will adpre ]Re ? 
Then, ye fair, be advis'4 and fo^k the l^ind ble^bgi 
And ihew your good cc^dud by timelypoffeffii^* 

ANACREONTIC. To Cl.©» drinking. 

TXr HEN, my dear Cloe, you refign 
^ ^ One happy hour to mirth and wine. 
Each glafs you drink flill paints ydur face 
With fome new vi£l:orious grace : 
Charms in referve my foul furprize. 
And by frdh wounds your lover dies* 

Wio 
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Who can rei^ thee, lovely {air! . . ^ 

That wit ! that foft engaging air ! 

Each panting heart its homage pays, 

And all the vaflal world obeys. 

God of the grape, boafl now no n&ore 

Thy triumphs on far I,ndus' fhoKi 

Bach ufelefs weapon now lay down. 

Thy tigers, car, and ivy -crown j 

Give but this mice in full fupplies, 

ibd truft thy lame to Cloe*s eyes. 

To a DISCARDED TOAST. 

^ £ L I A, conftfs 'tis all in vain, 
^-^ To patch the ruins of thy face ; 
Nor of ilUnatur'd Time complain, 
That robs it of each blooming grace« 

If Love no more ihall bend his bo^tv. 

Nor point his arrows from thine eye» 
If no lac'd fop,, nor feather'd beau, 

Delpairmg at thy feet ihall die :' 

Yet (Hlly my charmer, wit like thine 

Shall triumph over age and fate ^ 
Tliy fetting beams with lufbre (hinei. 

And rival their meridian height. 

Beauty, fair flower f foon fades away. 

And traniient are the Joys of love ^ 
But wit, and. virtue, ne'er decay, 

Adof d bdbw, and blefs'd above. 

& The 



The PERJUREto MISTRESS, 

From Horace* Efod. zv. ad Neaeram. 

5np WAS nighti and heaven tntentt with all its 
-'- Gaz'd <» the dear deceitful maidi [eytt 
A thoufand prftty things Ihe faid, 
A thoufand artful tridcs ihe played. 
From me, deluded me, her falfehood to difgiuie* 

She dafp'd me in her foft encircling allns. 
She prefs'd her glowing cheek to mine, 
<The clinging ity, or the curling viat. 
Did never yet fo clofely twine ; 
Who could be man and bear the luftie of her charmsl 

And thus ihe fwore : by all the powers abdve* 
When winter ftonoe ihall ce&ie to roiur. 
When fummer funs ihall fiiine no moret 
When wolves their cruelty give o*er, 
Kezra then, add not till then^ fhall ceale to lovest 

Ah 1 falfe Neaera ! perjurM fair I but know, 
I have a foul too great to bear 
A rival's proud infulting air. 
Another may be found as fair. 
As fair, ungratefuh nymph ! and far more juft than yooi 

Shouldft thou repent, and at my feet be laid* 
De)e£bed, penitent, forlorn. 
And all thy former follies mourn. 
Thy proffcr'd pallion I would fcom « 
The Gods fhall do me right on that devoted head. 

M 



OC^CASIONAL POEMS. t4] 

/Lad yom fpnice fir, who infolendy gay, 
Exuldngy laugh at my di^raccy 
Boaft W1& vain airs, and'ftiff gjamace^ 
Your large' eftat^, y<Hir bandibme fice^ 
Froud of a fleeting blifs^ the pageant of a days 

You too fliall foon repent this hauglity fcom; 
When, fickle as the fea or wind. 
The proftitute (hall change her mind. 
To fuch another coxcomb kind ; 
Then ihall I clap my wings, and triumph in my tnra. 

To a YoUKTG Ladt, who fpent the Night in Tears, 
upon a- Report that her Brodier was toiight a Duel 
the next Morning. 

PASTOR A weeps, let every lover mourn. 
Her grief is no lefs fatal than her fcom : 
Thofe fhining orbs inflift an equal pain, 
O'erflown with tears, or pointed with difdain. 
When doubts and fears invade fhat tender breait. 
Where peace, and joy, and love fhould ever reft j 
As flowers deprived of the fun's genial ray, 
Earthward we bend, and filently decay; 
In fpight of all philofophy can do, 
Our hearts releat, the busftiii^ torrents flow, 
"We feel her pains, and propagate her woe. 
£ach moumfiil Muie lamenta the weeping fair, 
The Oases ^' ^eir oomvly trefles tear, 
l^ve drags his wings^ and droops his tittk head. 
And Venus nouois as fw Adoaii-dttacU 

R a Patience, 
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Paciencey dear maidy nor without caufe eomjAaSetp. 
O laviih not thofe precious drops in vain r 
Under the ihield of your prevailing diarms. 
Your happy brother Ihres fecure from harmsy 
Your bright reiemblance all my rage difanns* 
Your influence unable to iwithfiand. 
The confcious fteel dn^s from my trembling haad ^ 
Low at your feet the guilty weapon lies^ 
The foe repents, and the fond lover dies. 
J^eas thus by men and Gods purfuedy 
Feeble with wounds, defil'd with duft and blood*. 
Beauty's bright Goddefs inteipos'd her charms, 
And fav'd t^ie hopes of Troy from Grecian asms. 

To Dr. M reading Mathematickft. 

T T A 1 N our purfuits of knowledge, vain our care^ 
^ The coft and labour we may juftly ipare* 
Death from this coarfe alloy refines the roind^ 
Leaves, us at large t' expatiate unconfin'd*s 
All fcience opens to our wondering eyes. 
And the good man is in a moment wifch. 

FROM MA R T I A L. Epig. xlvii. 

"VirTOULD youy my friend, find out the true receipt, 
^^ To live at eai(e, and Hem the tide of fate; 
The grand elixir thus you muft iafuie. 
And thefe ingredients to be h^py chufe r 

i : Fiit 
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Firft an eftate, not got with toil and fwcat. 

But unincumber'd left, and free from debt : 

For let that be your dull forcfkthci 's care. 

To pinch and drudge for his deferving heir; 

Fruitful and rich, in land that's found and good,* 

That fills your bams with com, your hearth with wood | 

That odd nor hui^er may your houfe infefi. 

While flames invade the ikies, and pudding crowns the 

A quiet mixid, ferene, and free from caoe, £feaft« 

Nor puzzling on the bench, nor noify at the bar; 

A body found, that phyfick cannot mend ; ' ^ 

And the befl phyfick of the mind, a friend^ ' 

Equal in birth, in humour, and in place, * 1 

Thy other felf, diftinguiih'd but by fact $ 

Whofe fympathetic foul takes equal fhare 

Of all thy pleafure, and of all thy care. 

A modeft board, adom'd with men of fenfe. 

Kg French ragouts, nor French impertinence* 

A merry bottle to engender wit. 

Not o¥er-dos'd, but q/tanUtm fi0citi 

Equal the error is in each excefs, 

Nor dulnefs lei« a iin> than drunkcnnels. 

A tender wife diiTolving by thy fide, 

£afy and chafte, free from debate and pridei 

Each day a mifbrefs^ and each night a bride. 

Sleep undiihirb'd, and at the dawn of day, , 

The merry hom, that chides thy tedious ilay ; 

A horfe that 's clean, fure-footed, fwift, and found. 

And dogs that make the echoing clif ts peibimd \ 

R 3 . That 
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That (weep the 4cwy plains, out-fly the wmd^ 
And leaye domeftic ibrrows far behind. 
Pleas'd with thy pceicnt lot, nor grudging at the paft». 
Not fearing when thy time ihall come, nor hoping for 
ttqriaft.' ' 

To a Gentleman^ who manied hfs Caft Bfiftre& 

From MoAACE, Book f II. Ode is.; 

JD. TTTHILE I was yoiir$» 4md yours alone^ 

^^ Proudy and tnui%)oned with your chan|i% 
J ei)vy'd not the Perfian throne^ 

But reign'd more glorious in your arm«» 

B» While you were tr>ie, nor Suky fair 

Had chac'd poor Bruny from your breaft } 
Not Ilia could with me compare, 
So famM, or fo divindy bleft. 

D0 In Suky's armsentranc'vd I lie. 

So fweetly lings the warbling fair I 
For whom raoft wilHngly IM die, 
• Would Fate the gen^e Syren fpare*. 

B» ,Me Billy bums with mutual fire, 
■ For whom I'd die, in whom 1 lire. 
For whom each moment IM expire, 
" Might he, my better part, furvive# 

|). Should I once more my heart refign^ 
Would you the penitent leceive } 

WooIJ 



VoHld Suky fcornM ato^f n^^cnmt ? 
And would my Bruny asm ktr flaTe > 

B. Though brighter he than blazing dar. 
More fickle thou than wind 5r Tea,. 
With thee, my kind returning dear, 
I 'd live, contented die with thee. 

A DAINTY NEW BAH.AD: 

Occafioned by a Clergyman's Widow of Seventy Yeaxf 
of Age, being msunried to a young Excifeman. 

THERE livM in our good town^ 
A reli£l of the gown, 
A chafle and humble dame | 
Who, when her man of God 
Was cold as any clod, 
Dropt many a tear m vain. 

But now, good people, leani.^fl 
Ko grief can be eternal ; 

Nor is it meet, I ween. 
That folks ihould always whimpcrf 
There is a time to fimper. 

As quickly Ihali be feen* 

For Love that little urcbin« 
About this widow lurching. 

Had (lily fix'd his dart} 
The filent creeping flame 
Boil'd fore in every vtiib 

And glow'^A^ut ^^f heart* 

R4 • 
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So, wh^ a pipe we findce, 
And fiom die flint provoke 

The iparks that twinkling play ; 
^nie touchwood old and dry 
WiA heat begins to fry. 

And gently waftes away. 

With art fhe patchM up nature^ 
Heforming every feature, 

Reftoring every grace : 
To gratify her pride, 
She ftopp'd each cranny wide. 

And painted o'er her face. 

Kor red, nor eke the white. 
Was wanting to invite. 

Nor coral lips that pout ; 
But, oh 1 in vain ihe tries. 
With darts to arm thofe eyet 

That dimly fquint ahout. 

With ordd* and with care. 
Her pyramid of hair 

Sublimely mounts the iky; ^ 
And, that ihe might prevail. 
She bolfter'd up her tail. 

With rumps three ilories high. 

With many a rich perfume. 
She purifyM her room. 
As there was needi no doubt; 

. Fflt 
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For on thtefe warm occafionSf 
Offeniive exhalations 
Alt apt to fly about. 

On beds of rofes lyingt/ 
Expcfting, wifliing, d^ng. 

Thus languiih'd for her love 
The Cyprian Queen of old. 
As merry bards have told. 

All in a myrtle grove. 

In pale of mother church. 
She fondly hop'd to lurch. 

But, ah me ! hop'd in vain ^ 
Ko do£kor could be found. 
Who this her cafe profound 

Burft venture to explain. 

At length a youth full fmarty 
Who oft by magic art 

Had div'd in many a hole; 
Crkilderldn, or tun, 
Or hogihead, 'twas all one,- 

He M found it with his ^le. 

His art, and eke his face. 
So fuited to her cafe, 

Engag'd her love-fick heart; 
Qjioth ihe, My pretty Diver, 
With thee I *ll live for ever. 

And from diee never part. 
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For di€C niy blooin reviving^ 
I'or thee fiefh channs arifiBg^ 

Shall melt thee into joy ; 
Nor dotibty toy pretty fweetnigy 
Ere Dine mondis are compleatiiig^ ' 

To fee a bonny boy. 

At ye bare feen, no doubt, 
A candle when juft oat. 

In flanes break forth again $ 
So ihone this widow bright. 
All blazing in defpight 

Of threefcore years and ten. 



CANIDIA^g EPITHALAMIUMi 

Upon tbe iamcw 

TIME as malerolent, gi olds 
To blaft Canidia's face, 
(Which once 'twas rapture to behold) 
With wrinkles and difgs^ct, 

Not (b in blooming beauty brig^tf 

Each envying virgin's pattern. 
She reign'd with undifputad r%h|i. 

A ^prieftefs of St. Cattenu 

f^ She w«s bar-kceper at itu^ Cattan-wicd ja Oxfoif 

fiacb 
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£ach fprightly foph» each brawny thrum. 

Spent his firft nsamngs here $ 
And hoary do^rs dribbling come. 

To langttifii and de^ak. 

Low at her feet the proftratc arts 

Their humble homage pay 5 
To her the tyrant of their heaitSt 

Each bard dire£b his lay* 

But nowy when impotent to pleale, 

Alas! ihe would be doing ; 
Keverfing Nature's wife decrees. 

She goes herfelf a-wocnng. 

Though brib'd with all her pelf, the fwaia 

Moft aukwanUy complies ; 
Frefs'd to bear arms, he ferves in pain. 

Or from his colours flies. 

So does an iyyy green when old. 

And Qirouting in decay ; 
In juicelefsy joylefs arms infold 

A fapling* young and gs^. 

The thriving plant, if better joia'^ 

Would emulate the ikies ; 
Bttty to that wither'd trunk confinM^ 

Grows iicklyy pines, and dies* 
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HUNTING.SONG. 

BEHOLD, mj finead, the itify-fiiigfr'd Morn^ 
Wah bhifta OQ her face, 
Pe^ o'er jfon aznic bill ; 
Rich gems the tiees enchale, 
Pcails &am each bufh diftil, 
Jbife, aiife, and hail the light new-born. 

fiaik! haik I the meny hoin. calls, come away : 

Qgit, quit thy downy bed ; 

Break ham Amynta's anns j 

Oh! let it ne'er be bid. 

That all,' that all her cfaflnns, 
Thongjh ihe *$ as Venus £ur, can tempt thy fiay« 

Feiplez thy ioul no more with cares below. 

For what will pelf avail > 

Thy courier paws the ground. 

Each beagle cocks his taO, 

They ipend their mouths around, 
While health, and pleafure, finiles on every brow* 

Try, huntfinen, all die brakes, fpread all the plainj 

Now, now, ihe.'s gone away. 

Strip, ftrip, with fpeed purfuej 

The jocund God of day. 

Who fain our fjport would view. 
See, dct, he flogs his fieiy fteeds in vain* 

Poitf 
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Pour down, like a flood from the hills, brave boy^t 

On tie wings of the wind 

The merry beagles fly } 

Dull Sorrow lags behind : 

Ye ihrill echoes, reply 5 
Catch each flying found, and double oiir joys. 

Ye rocks, woods, and caves, our mufick repeat 7 

The bright fpheres thus above, 

A gay refulgent train,, 

Hannomoufly move , 

O'er y^n celeftial plain 
Like us whirl along, in concert fo fweet. 

• Now Pufs threads the brakes, and heavily ik9. 

At the head of die pack 

Old Fidler bears the beU, 

Every foil he hunts back. 

And aloud rings her knell. 
Till, forc'd into view, flic pants, and flie dies.. 

In life's dull round thus we toil, and we fweat^ 

Difeafes, grief, and pain. 

An implacable crew, 

While we double in vain, 

'Unrelenting purfue. 
Till, quite hunted down, we yield with regret* 

This moment is ours, come live while ye mayr 
What 's decreed by dark fate 
Is not in osur own power^ 
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Siflce t»-nu)cra«r'i too taft^ 

Take the preient kind hour r. 
IVith wine cbear the nighty as %oits Uefi die dty, 

A TsjuiSLATXOw of HORACE, Ep. r. 

Borate rceommcnds a Country Life, and diiTuades hta 
Friend from Ambition and Avarice. 
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HEALTH to my friend loft in the fmoky town. 
From him who breathes in country air alone, 
In all things elfe thy foul and mine are odbi 
And like two aged long acquainted doves. 
The fane ouir inntual hate, the &me o«r mutual kfes* 
Clofe, and fecure, you ke^ your laxy nek,- 
My vtrandering thoughts, won^t kt my piwoBt net s 
Cer rocks, leas, woods* I take my wantnn flig|ll» 
And each new ob}e£k ckanns with new delight« 
To fay^BO moret t^V friend, I limy aad retg^ 
Lordof myielf ; I Ve broke the fervile chain, 
Shook'oiF with fcom the trifles you defire» 
All the vain empty nothings fops admire. 
Thus the lean (lave of fome hi pamper'd prieft 
With greedy eyes at firft views each luxurious feaft | 
But, quickly doy^d, now he no more can eat 
Their godly viands, mnd their holy meat : 
Wifely AnUicioufi to be free aad poor* 
Longs for the homely fcnqps he loas)i'd before. 
Seek^ thou a place where Mture is ofafecv'd^ * 
jtod cooler reafoa may be mildly heardi 

Tn 
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To rural fhades let thy calm feul retreaty 

Thefe an th^ Elyfian fields, diis is the happy fett, 

^Toof RgaixA winter's cold, and rummer's heat* 

Hore no invidions care thy peace arnioys^ 

Sleep undifturb'd, uninterrupted joys 5 

Your marble pavements with difgrace muft yiel j 

'^o each fmooth plain, and gay enamel'd fieldt 

Your muddy aquaedu6bs can ne'er compare 

With country ftreams, more pure than city air$ 

Our yew and bays inclos'd in pots ye prizes 

And mimic little beauties we defpife. 

The role and woodbine marble walls fupport^ 

Holly smd ivy deck the gaudy eourt : 

^'it yet in vain all fliifts the artift tries, 

The difcontented twig but pines away and dies. 

The houfe ye praife that a^ large profpefl yields. 

And view with longing eyes the pleafore of the fieldlK 

^Tis thaw ye own, thus tacitly cohfefs, 

Th* inimitable charms the peaceful eountry Ue&* 

hi vain from tisfture^s rules we blindly liray. 

And puih th' uneafy monitrix away : 

^ni (he returns, nor lets our confcimce reft^ 

^ut night and day inculcates what is beft. 

Our trueft friend, though an unwelcome giieft. 

As foon th' unikilful fool that 's blind enough. 

To call rich Indian damaik Norwich ftuff, 

Shall become rich by trade ; as he be wife, 

Whofe partial foul and undifcennng eyes 

Can^ at firft fight, and at each tranfient view* • 

Difiinguiih goQii^rom faad| or ^Ife firom true* 
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He tliat too hi^ exalts hts giddy^ head 

When Fomine finilesy if the jilt fvownSf is dead s 

Th' alpiring fool, big with his hauglHy boaft. 

Is the moft abftGt wretch when all his hopes are loft* 

Sit loofe to all the world, nor au^ admire, 

Theie woithlefs toys too fondly we define ; 

Sinoe when the darling *s iavilh*d from our hear^ 

The pleafure 's over-halancM by the fman. * 

Confine thy thonghts, and bound thy looie defirrs^ 

For thrifty nature no great coft requires : 

A healthful body, and tliy imftieis kind. 

An humble cot, and a more humble mind: 

Theie <mce enjoy 'd, the world is all thy own, H 

From thy poor cell de^jiie the tottering throne, J 

And wakeful monarchs in a bed of down. J 

Tlie Bagwell aim'd, and with unequal force, 

frtxs fruitful meadows diac'd the coaquer'd hoHe; 

The haughty beaft that fiomadi'd the di%Face, 

In meaner paftuies not content to graze. 

Receives the bk, and man's aififtance prays. 

The conqueft gain'd, and many trophies won. 

His falfe confiederate ftiU rode boldly on^ 

In yain the beaft curs'd his perfidious aid^ '% 

He plung*d, he vear'd| but nothing could perfuade > 

The rider from his back, or bridle from his hcad» ^ 

Juil fo the wretch that greedily alj[>ircs» 

Unable to content his wild defircs f 

Dreading the fatal tboogjht of being poor,, 

Lofes a prise wwdi all his gMtn ore. 

The happy fimdom he enjoy'd before^ 
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About him ftilt th* uneafy load he btare, 

Spurr'd on with fruitlefs hopes, and curb*d with anxious 

The man whofe fortunes fit nor to his mind, [fears. 

The way to true content fliall never find ; 

If the ihoe pinch, or if it prove too wide. 

In that he walks ia pain, in this he treads afidr. 

But you, my &iend, in calm contentment live. 

Always well pkltsM with what the Gods fliall gite f 

Let not baA: Aiming pelf thy mind deprave. 

Tyrant of fools, the wife man's drudge and flave 5. 

And me reprove if I fhall crave for more. 

Or feem the leaft uneafy to be poor. 

Thus much I write, merry, and free from care,. 

And nothing covet, but thy prefence here* 



THE M I S E R'S SPEECH. 

From' Horace, Epod. II, 

TT APPY the man, who, free from care^ 
•*• -*■ Manures his own paternal fields. 
Content, as his wife fathers were, 
T*^ enjoy the crop his labour yields*. 

K(Hr ufury torments his breaft. 

That barters happinefs for gatni 
Nor war's alarms difturb his reft* 

Nor hazards of the faithlefs mainis 

S Jfef 
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Kor at the loud tumultuous bar. 

With coftly Tioiki and dear debate. 
Proclaims an everlafting war ; 

Nor fawns on villains bafely great. 
But for the vine fele^ a fpoufe, 

Chafte emblem of the marriage-bed» 
Or prunes the too luxuriant boughs. 

And grafts more Irappy in their ftead. 

Or hears the lowing herds from far. 
That fatten on the fruitful plains. 

And ponders with delightful care. 
The profpeft of his future gains. 

Or diears his fheep that round him graze. 
And droop beneath their curling loads $ 

Or j^unders his laborious bees 
Of balmy ne£bir, diink of gods ! 

£ns chearful head when Autumn rears. 
And bending boughs reward his painSf 

Joyous he plucks the lufcious pears. 
The purple grape his finger fiains. 

Eeach honeft heart 's a welcome gueft. 
With tempting fruit his tables glow. 

The Gods are bidden to the feaft. 
To (hare the blelBngs they bellow. 

Under an oak's prote£ling Ihade, ^ 
In flowery meads profufely gay, 

Supine he leans his peaceful head. 
And gently loiters life away. 



The 
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The vocal ftreams that mtmnuring flow» 
Or from their fpriogs complaining creep^ 

The birds that chirp on every bough. 
Invite bis yielding eyes to fleep. 

ftit, when bleak ilorms and lowering Joi« 

Now fadden the declining year. 
Through every thicket, every grove, • 

Swift he purfues the flying deer. 

With deep-hung hounds he Cweeps the plains ; 

The hills, the valKes, fnioak around : 
The woods tepeat his pleafing pains. 

And Echo propagates the found. 

Or, pufli'd by his viftorious fpear, 

The griily boar before him flies, 
Bctiay'd by his prevailing fear 

Into the toils, the monfter dies. 

His towering falcon mounts the Ikies, 
And cuts through clouds his liquid way; 

Or elfe with fly deceit he tries 
To make the leifisr game his prey. 

Who, thus poflefs*d of folid joy, 

Would Love, that idie imp, adore ? 
Cloe 's coquet, Myrtilla 's coy. 

And Phyllis is a pcrjur'd whore. 

Adieu, fantaflic idle flame 1 

Give me a profitable wife, 
A careful, but obliging dame. 

To (often all the toils of life : 

S a Who 



Who ihall with tender care prwife, 

Againft her weary ^uie return. 

With plenty fee hi$ board fti|^ly'd. 

And make the crackluig billeCa burner 
And while ht& men and maids repair 

To fold his iheep, to milk his kine^ 
With unbought dainties feaft her dear^ 

And treat him with dbmeflic \me. 
I view with pfty and difikta 

The coftly trifles coxcombs boc^. 
Their Bourdcaiix, Burgundy, Champaigny 

Though fparkling with the brigfitcft toait. 
Pkas*d with found manufaSnre more. 

Than all the ftum the knaves impofe^ 
When the vain cully treats hi« whore, 

At Brawn's, the Mitre, or the Rofe,- 
Let fops their ficUy palates plea&^ 

With luxury's expenfive ftore. 
And feaft each yirulent di&afe 

With dainties horn a^ foreign Hov^ 
1, whom my little farm fupplies. 

Richly on natvere's bouncy live j- 
The only happy are the wife. 

Content is all the Gods can give* 
While thus on wholefome cates I feaffr 

Oh ! with what rapture t behold 
My flocks in comely order hafte 

T* enrich with foil the. barren fdd ! 
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Tht laBguid ox appttaches flow. 
To ibare Ae food lits labonn eamf 

Patnfal he togs th' inverted plough. 
Nor hwiger qnickens his xctonu 

My wanton fwainsy tmcouthly gay, 
Abont my iinflrag heaidi delight^ 

To -fmeten the hbonous ilay. 
By many a meny tale at night. 

Thusfpoke old Gripe, when bottles tiute 

Of Burton aie, and iea-coal fiie, 
Unlock'd his breaft; refolvM to be 

A generous, kondt, country fquive. 

That very night his OMiey Jent> 
On bondy or mortgage; he call'd iOf 

With lawful ufc of Gxper crat. 
Kext morn, 4ie put it out at um* 



S 3 FABLE 



a6« SOMEKVILE'S POEM& 

FABLE L 

THE CAPTIVE TRUMPETER. 

<< .. Q^o non praeilantior ^ter 
** JEtc cieT€ viro&9 Manemque accendere canto." 

A Party of huffars of late 
For prog and pluncter fcour'd the plains. 
Some French Gen» d'Armes fuiprnMy and beat^ 
And brought their trumpeter in chains. 

In doleful plight, th* unhappy bard 

For quarter begg'd on bended knee. 
Pity, Meffieurs I In truth 'tis hard 

To kill a harmlefs enemy. 

Thefe hands, of (laujghter innocent. 

Ne'er brandifli'd the dfeffruftive fword,. 
To you or yours no hurt I meant, 

O take a poor muiician's word. 

But the flern foe, with generous rage. 
Scoundrel f reply'd, Thou firft ihait die. 

Who, urging others to engage. 
From fame and ganger bafely fly. 

The brave by law of arms we Ijpare, 

Thou by the hanj^an fhalt expire ; 
»Tis juft, and not at all fevcre, j 

To liop th6 breath that blew the fiir. 

FABLE 
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FABLE n. 

The Bald>pated Welsrmah, and the Flt« 

*« — Q^i non moderabitur inc, . 
" Infe£hiin volet eflc, dolor quod fuafcrit & mens, . 
" Dum pcsnas odio per vim feftinat inulto." HoR. 

A Squire of Wales, who& blood ran higher 
'*^ Than that of any other iquire, 
Hafty and hot ; whofe peeviih honour 
Reveng'd each flight was put upon her. 
Upon a mountain's top one day 
Expos'd to Sol's meridian ray ; 
He fum'd, he rav'd, he curs'd, he fwore, 
Exhal'd a fca at every pore? 
At laft, fuch infults to evade, 
Sought the next tree's protefting (hade $ 
Where, as he lay diiTolvM in fweat. 
And wip'd off many a rivulet. 
Off in a pet the beaver flies. 
And flaxen wig, time's beft di/guife. 
By which, folks of raaturer ages 
Vie with flnooch beaux, and ladies pages f 
Though *twas a lecret rarely known^ 
Ill-natiur'd age had cropt hi» crown^ 
Grubb'd all the covert up, and now 
A large fmooth plain extends his brow» 
Thus as he lay with numikul bare» 
And courted the refrcihing air, 

& 4 New 
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New perfecutions ftill appear, 

A noify fly offends ^s ear. 

Alas 1 wlut man of parts and (enle 

Could bear fuch Tile impertineiicc } 

Yet fo difcourteous is our fate, 

Fools alvf^ys buz about the great. 

This infeft now, whofe a6Hve fpight, 

Teaz'd him with never-ceafing bite, 

With fo much judgemc&t play'd his pait» 

He had him both in tierce and quart : 

In vain with open hands he tries, 

To guard his ears, his noie, his eyes $ 

Por now at laft, familiar grown. 

He perch*d upon his worihip's crown. 

With teeth' an4 claws Ids fl^in he tore. 

And ftuff'd himfelf with human gotc. 

At laft, in manners to excd, 

UntrufsM a point, ibme authors tell. 

But now what rhecorick could afiuage 

The furious fqui», ftark mad with rage } 

Impatient at the foul difgracc, 

Fiom infefl of fo mean a race ; 

And plotting vengeance on his foe. 

With double fift he aims a blow : 

The nimble fly efcap'd by flightt 

And ikip'd from this, luiequal fighl. 

Th* impending ftroke with all its weight 

Fell on his own beloved pate. 

Thus much he gainM by chia adventurous dtA 

He fourd his Angers, and he brake his head* 

MORAL, 
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MORAL. 

Let fenates hence lean* to preibrve their ftatet 
And fcom the fool, helom^ their gcitre debatef 
Who hy th* unequal ftrift grows popviar and greait < 
Let him buz on, with feofdefs rant defy 
The wife, the good j yet ftill 'tis but a fly. 
With puny foes the toil 's not worth the coft. 
Where nothing can be gain^'d, xnuch may be loft : 
Let cranes and pigmies in mock-war engage^ 
A prey beneath the generous eagle*« rage. 
True honour o'er the clouds fublimely wings ; 
Toung Ajnmon fooms to nm widi left than kiagi* 

FABLE m. 
The ant akb tab FLY. 

«< Qjiem res plus nimio dele^rte fecmdae, 
*' Mutatae quotient.^'—* HoJU 

♦TpHE careful ant that meanly fares, 
•*• And labours hardly to fuppJy, 
With wholefome cates and hohiely ta^eip 
His numerous working fiamily | 

Upon a viitt met one day 

His couiin fly, in all his prid^^ 
A courtier infolent and gay. 

By Gpody JVIaggot aear ally'4 : 
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Thfi humble inied humbly bowM, 

And all his loweft congees paid. 
Of an alliance wtMidrous proud 

To fuch a hufiifig tearing bkde. 

The haughty fly looked big, and (wore 
He knew hnn not, nor whence he came ; 

Huff'd much, and widi impatience bore 
The Icandal of Co mean a claim. 

Friend Clodpate, know, 'tis not the mode 
At court, to o>vn fuch clowns as thee» 

Kor is it civil to intrude 
On flies of rank and ^alfty* 

lM.who, in joy and indolenccy 

Converfe with monarchs and grandees^ 
Regaling every nicer fenie 

With oliD8> ibups, and frioaflees j 
Who kifs each beauty's halmy lip* 

Or gently buz into her ear. 
About her fhowy bofem ikip^ 

And fomedmes creep the Lord knows where I 

The ant, who could no longer bear 

His coufin's infotence ajid. pride, 
Tofs'd up his h(bad, and with an air 

Of conscious worth, he thus reply 'd r 
Vain inre£^ ? know, the time will come. 

When the court- fun too more Ihall Ihihc,. 
When frofts thy gaudy limbs benumb. 

And damps about thy wbgs ihall twine ^ 
' • •* Wlwi 
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When fome dark nafty hole (hall hide 

And cover thy neglcfted head, 
When all this lofty dwelling pride 

Shall hurft, and fhrink into a (hade : 

Take heed^ left fortune change the fcene : 

Some of thy brethren I remember,. 
In June have mighty princes been. 

But begg'd their bread before Decemben 

MORAL. 

This precious ofifspring of a t-— d 

Is firft a pimp, and then a. lord ; 

Ambitious to be great, not good. 

Forgets his own dear ^efli and blood. 

Blind Goddefs 1 who delight'ft: in joke^ > 

O fix him on tlky loweft fpoke ; 

And fince the fcouodrel is fo vain,. .•• 

Beduce kim to his filth agai<u 

F A B L E IV. 

The WoLF.> the Fox, and the Ape. 
•* Clodius accuiat Moechos, Catllina Ccthegum*** 

'T^HE wolf impcach'd the fox of theft,. 
"*■ The fox the charge deny'd j 
To the grave ape the cafe was Icft^ 
la juftice to decide. 

• Wife 
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Wife pug with comely boctocks fus. 

And nodded o'«r the laws, 
IXftingaiih'd well through the dehtte, 
A nd thus adjudg'd the caufe : 

The goods are ftofe, but not fmn thfe^ 

Two pickled rogues well met. 
Thou flxalt be hang'd for perjuiy. 

He for an errant cheat. 

MORAL* 

Hang both, judicious brute, 'twas bravdy fidd, 
May villains always to their min plead i 
When knaves fall out, and fpilefuMy aocuie. 
There 's nothing like the reconciling noofe. 
O hempl the nobieft gift propitious. faeaveik 
To mortals with a bounteous hand has given. 
To ftop malicioits breath, to end debate, 
7^ prop the iiaking throne, and purge the ftai|e> 

P A B L E V. 

The dog and the BEAR. 

* — Dclirant rcgcs, ple£htntur Achiyi, 

^* Seditione, dolis, fcelere, atque libidine & vA 

^ liiacos intra muros, peccatur, & extia." Ho&. 

qpOWSER, of right Hocklcian fire, 
-■" A dog of mettle and of fire. 
With Ui-fin grim, an errant bear, 
Maiatain*d a long and dubious war : 

Oft 



Oft Urfin on his back was toft. 

And Towftr.many a collof loftj 

Capricious Fortune would declare. 

Now for tbs dog, tlienfor the bear. ' 

Thus having try'd their courage fairly. 

Brave Urfin firl! defir'd' a parly ; 

Stout combatant (quoth he) whofe might 

I Ve fek in many a bloody fight. 

Tell me the caufe of all thi? pother. 

And why we worry one another ? 

That *s a moot point, the cur reply *d. 

Our maftert oally ean decide. 

Whik thee and I our hearts biood* fpill^ 

They prudcmtly tlieir pockets fitt j 

Halloo as on with all their might. 

To turn a penny by the fight. 

If that's the cafe, return'd the beat*,. 

Tis time at laft to end rfie war 5 

Thou keep thy teeth, and I my claws>» 

To combat in a nobler cau£e ; 

Sleep in a whole Ikin, I advi'fe. 

And let them bkcd, who gain the prizes . 

MORAL.. 
Parties enraged on one another falU 
The butcher and the bcur-ward pocket alL 
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FABLE VI, 

The W(mnded'MBn> and the Svvarm of Flies, 
« E mails minimiim"— 

SQJJALID wth wounds, and many a gaping forC| 
A wretched Lazar lay diftrers'd ; 
A (warm of flies his bleeding ulcers tore. 
And on his putrid carcafs feaft. 

A courteous traveller, who pafs'd that way. 
And faw the vile Harpeian brood, 
. Offer*d his help the monftrous crew to flay. 
That rioted on human blood. 

Ah ! gentle fir, th* unhappy wretch reply'd, 

Your well -mf ant charity refrain ; 
The angry Gods have that redrefs deny'd, 

Your goodneft would increafe my pain. 

Fat, and full-fed, and with abundance doy'd. 

But now and then thefe tyrants feed ; 
But were, alas ! this pamper*d brood deftroy'd. 

The lean and hungry would fucceed. 

M O R A i;. 

The body politick muft fbon decay. 
When fwarms of infe6^s on its vitals prey ; 
When blood-fuckers of ftate, a greedy brOod, 
Feafk on our vrounds, and fatten with our blood. 

What 
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What muil we do in d&is ievere diftrefs ? ^ 

Come, do£lory give the patient fbm^ rtdiefs s 

The quacks in politicks a change advife. 

But cooler coupfels ihould direA the wife. 

'Tis hard indeed .» but better this, than worfei 

Mifiaken bleflings proye the greatdl curie* 

Alas 1 what would our bleeding country gaidi 

If, when this yiperous brood at laft is ilain^ 

The teeming Hydra pullulates again ; 

Seizes the prey with more voracious bite^ 

To (atisfy his hungry appetite ? 

r A B L E VIL 

The Wolf and the DOG. 

*' Hunc ego per Syrtes, LibyaBque exOrema tnumpbum 
'< Ducere maluerim^ quam ter capitolia curru 
** Scander« Pompeii, quam frangere coUa Jugurthae." 

Luc* 

A Prowling wdf that feour'd the plains^ 
To ea(e his hunger's griping pains ; 
^sgged as courtier ia difgrace, ^ 

Hide-bound, and lean, and out of cafe $ 
By chance a well-fed dog elpy'd, 
And being kin, and near ally'd. 
He ctvUly (alutes the cur. 
How do you, cuz ? Your fervant, fir f 
O happy friend 1 how gay thy mien ! 
How plump thy fides, how ileek.tby ikin ! 

Triumphant 
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Triumphant plentf Hunts all o'er,. 

And the fkt nMhs at tiefj pons 1 

While I, alasr dm»y'd and old. 

With hunger pinc*dy and ififf with cold,. 

With mioy a howv^ aaidf hideous gR>aD» 

Tell the relend:cl» trtoKto my metau 

Pfythee, ndyhappy-friemil impart 

Tiy wondroos^ cnniiiiigy fhriying art.. 

'\lrhy, fakh> I'll tdll thee as a firiendV- 

But firft thy fady mamlen mend ; 

Be complaifant, obliging^ kind. 

And leave the wolf for once behind. 

The wolf, whoie mouth began to wat«i^ 

With joy and rapturfe gallop'd affer, 

Wh«a thu» the dog ^ At bed and boaini^ 

I ihare thjC plenty of my lord } 

From every gti^t I claim a fc«j 

Who court my lord b^ bribing me r. 

In mirth I vcTel al^ ^ day. 

And many a game at romps I piky t 

I fetch and carry, leap o'er flicks^ 

And twenty fuich dtremng tricks. 

*Ti8 pretty, faith, the wolf reply *d^ 

And on his neck the collar fpy'd : 

He ftarts, and without more ado^ 

He bids the abje£^ wretch adieu : 

^njoy your dainties, friend ; to me^ 

The noblcft feaft is liberty. 

The famifli'd wolf upon thefe defkrt plains^ 

Is happier than afawming cur in chains. 

MOKALi 
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MORAL. 

Thus bravely fpoke the nuVfe of ancient Rome, 
Thus the ftarvM Swils, and hungry Grifons roam. 
On barren hills, clad with eternal fnow, 
And look with fcom on the prim (laves below. 
Thus Cato fcap*d by death the tyrant's chains. 
And walks unshackled in th* Elyfian plains. 
Thus, Britons, thus, your great forefathers flood 
For liberty, and fought in feas of blood. )% 

To barren rocks, and gloomy woods confin'd. 
Their virtues by neceflky reiin'd, 
Kor cold, nor want, nor death, could (hake their { 

fteady mind. 
No faucy Druid then durft cry aloud. 
And with his (lavifh cant debauch the crowd : 
No paffive legions in a fcoundrel's caufe 
Pillage a city, and affront the laws. 
The ftate was quiet, happy, and ferene, 
For Boadicea was the Britons queen $ , 
Her rubje£l6 their jufl liberties maintainM, 
And in her peoples hearts the happy monarch reign'd* . 
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FABLE Vin. 

THE OYSTER. 

« .i— In JUS 

<< Acres procummti msigntiiii fpe£Ueulum uterque." 

HOK. 

TWO comrades, as grsve auth<H^ fay, 
^But in what chapter, page, or line, 
Yecridcks, if ycpicafe, define) 
Had found an oyftfflr in their way. 

Conteft and foul debate arofe, 

Both view'd at once with greedy eyes. 

Both challenged the deKcious prize. 
And high words foon improv'd to blows. 

Anions on a£lions hence fucoeed. 
Each hero 's obftinately ftont, 
Green bags and parchments fly about. 

Pleadings are drawn, and counfel fee*d* 

The parfon of the place, good man ! 

Whofe kind and charitable heart 

In human ills ftill bore a part. 
Thrice (hook his head, and thus began. 

Neighbours and friends, refer to me 

This doughty matter in difpute, 

I Ml foon decide th' important fuity 
And finifh all without a fee. ' 

Gire 
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Give me the oyfter then— >*tis well- 
He opens ity and 9t one fup 
Gulps the contefted trifle up, 

Aad fmiling gives to each a ihell. 

Hencefoith let foolifli difcord ceafe, 
Yonr oyfter 's good as e'er was eat; 
I thank you for my dainty treat', 

God blefs you botli> and live in peace. 

MORAL. 

Ye men of Norfolk and of Wales,' 

From this learn common fenfe ; 
Kor tbruft your neighbours into gaols, 

For every flight offence. 

Banifh thofe vermin of debate. 

That on your fubftance feed; 
The knaves, who how are fferv'd in plate. 

Would ftarve, if fools agreed. 

FABLE IX, 

The sheep and the BUSH. 
** Laetus forte tu^ vives fapienter."— Hon. 

A Sheep, well-nieaniiog brute ! one mom 
RetirM beneath a fpreading thorn, 
A pealing dorm to fhun ; 
Efcap'd indeed b6th rain and wind. 
But left, alas I his fleece behind : 
Was it not wifely done ? 

T a MORAL* 
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MORAL. 

Beneath the blaft while pliant ofiers bend. 

The ftubbom oak each furious wind toll rend 5 

Difcreetly yield, and patiently endure, 

Such common evils as admit no cure. 

Thefe Fate ordains, and Heavcn*s high will has fents 

In humble littlenefs fubmit content. 

But thofe thy folly brings, in time prevent. 

FABLE X. 
THF FROGS CHOICE. 
*n 9roVoi, olov ii vu 0e8$ p^oloi dmomlcu. 

X^a-sv drcM-OayJmiv ifTrsp fiofov ahyt sxa^v* 

IN a wild ftate of nature, long 
The froffs at random liv'd. 
The weak a prey unto the ftrong, 
With anarchy oppfefs'd and griev*d. 

At length the lawlcfs rout. 
Taught by their fuflfcrings, grew devout : 
An erabaffy to Jove they fent, 
^nd bcgg'd his highnefs would bcftow 
Some fettled form of government, 
A king to rule the fens below. 
Jove, fmiling, grants their odd requeft, 
A king th' indulgent power beftowM, 

(Such 
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(Such as might fuit their genius beil) : 
A beam of a prodigious fize, • 

With all its cumberous load. 

Came tumbling from the ikies. 
The ^^'aters dafli againft the ihore. 

The hollow caverns roar ; 
The rocks return the dreadful found, 

ConvuUions fliake the ground. 
The multitude with horror fled> 

And in his oozy bed 
Each ikulking coward hid his head. 

When all is now grown calm again. 
And fmoothly glides the liquid plain« 
A frog more refolute and bold. 
Peeping with caution from his hold j 
RecoverM from his firft furprize, 
As o'er the wave his head he popt. 
He faw— but fcarce believ'd his eyes. 
On the fame bank where firft he dropt, 

Th** imperial lubber lies, 
Stretch'd at his eafe, carelcfs, content : 
Is this the monarch Jove h^ fent, 
(Said he) our warlike troops to lead ? 
Ay I 'tis a glorious prince indeed I 
By fuch an a£kive general led. 
The routed mice our arms ihall dread. 

Subdued (hall quit their claim t 
Old Homer fliall recant his lays. 

For us new trophies raife. 
Sing our viftorious arms, and jullify our fame. 

T 3 Th- 
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Then laughing hmwHicntly loud. 

He foon alann'd the daft^d croikU 

The croaking nations widi oontcsipt 

Behold the worthlcfs indciient^ 

On wings of winds, iwift icandal flies, 
Libelsy lampoons, and lyes, 

Hoarie tieaibns, tunclefs hb^hemief . 
With a^ve leap at laft upon his back they ftride, 
And on the royal loggerhead in triumph ride. 

Once more to Jove their prayers addreft. 

And once more Jove grants tbeir requeft : 

A ilork he fends of monftrous fize, 

Ked lightning flalhing in his eyes ; 

Rul'd by no block, as heretofore, 

The gazing crowds prefs'd to his court; 
Admire his ftately mien, his haughty port. 
And only not adore. 

AddreiTes of congratulation, 

Sent from each loyal corporation. 
Full-freight with truth and fenie, 

Exhaufled all their eloquence. 
But now, alas J *twas night; kings mufl have meat; 

The Grand Vizier firft goes to pot. 

Three Baflas next, happy their lot I 

Gained Paradife by being eat. 

And this, faid he, and this is mine, 
And this, by right divine : 

In fliort, 'twas all for public weal. 
He Avallow'd half a nation at a meal. 

AgllB 
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Again they beg Almighty Jotc, 

This crael tyrant to remove. 

With fierce refentment in his eyeS| 

The frowning Thunderer replies-; 

Thole evils which yourfelves create, 

Rafh fools I ye now repent too kte $ 

Made wretched by the public voice. 

Not through neceiiity, but choice I 
Be gone !— Nor wreft from Heaven fome heavier curiey 

Better bear this, this ftork, than woife. 
MORAL. 
Opprefs'd with happinefs, and iick with eafe, 
Not Heaven itfelf our fickle minds can pleafe. 
Fondly we wifli, cloy'd with celeftial ftore. 
The leeks and onions which we loath'd before s 
Still rovingi fiill defiling, never pleas'd, 
With plenty ftarv'd, and ev'n with health difeas*d« 
With partial eyes each prefent good we view. 
Nor covet what is beft, but what is new. 
Ye powers above, who make mankind your carey 
To blefs the fupplicant, reje6): his prayer ! 

F A B L E XI. 

Liberty a^d Love 5 or, the Two Sparrows. 

«« — Dos eft uxoria, litcs," OviD. 

A Sparrow and his matt, 
^^ (Believe me, gentle Kate) 
Once lov'd like I and you ; 

T 4 With 
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With mutual ardour Join'd, 
No turtles e'er fo kind, 
So conilanty and fo true. 

They hopp'd froni fpray to fpray^ • 
They bill'd, they chirp'd all day. 

They cuddled clofe all night i 
To blifs t^ey wak*d each mom. 
In every buih and thorn. 

Gay fcenes of new delight. 

At length the fowler came, 
(The knave was much to blame)* 

And this dear pair trepanned ; 
Both in one cage confin'd, 
Why, faith and troth, 'twas kind; 

Nay, hold— that muft be IcannM;. 

Fair liberty thus gone, 

And one coop'd up with one,. 

/Twas aukward, new, and flrangc ; 
For better and for worfe, 
O difmal, fatal curfe r 

No more abroad to range .r 

No carols now they fing, 
Each droops his little wing, 

And mourns his cruel fate i 
Clouds on each brow appear. 
My honey, and my dear. 

Is now quite out of date* 



They 
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They pine, lament, and moany 
*Twould melt an heart of ftone, 

To hear their fad complaint : • . 
Nor he fupply'd her wants, 
Nor Ihe refrain'd from taunts^ 

That might provoke a faint. 

Hard words improve to blows. 
For now, grown mortal foes. 

They peck, they fcratch, they fcream; ** 

The cage lies on the floor. 
The wires are ftain'd with gore, 

It fwells into a^ream. 

Dear Kitty, would you know 
The caufe of all this woe. 

It is not hard to guefs ; 
Whatever does conftrain. 
Turns pleafure into pain, 

'Tis Choice alone can blefs. 

When both no more are free, 
Iniipid I muft be, 

^d you lofe all your charms y 
My fmotber'd paffion dies. 
And even your bright eyes, 

NecefEty difarms. 

Then let us love, my fair. 
But unconftrain'd as air. 
Each join a willing heart ; 

Let 
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Let free-born fouls difdaui 

To wear a tyrant's chain^ 

And zGt a nobler part. 

FABLE Xn. 

THE TWO SPRINGS, 

«' — Errat longe mei quidem fententift 
<< Qui imperium credat gravius efie aut ftabilius 
** Vi quod fit, quhn illud quod amiciti^ adjungitur." 

Teil 
^¥^ WO filler fpringsy from the fame parent hill, 
**■ Bom on the fame propitious di^y. 
Through the cleft rock diftil :, 
Ado\vn the reverend mountain's iide^ 
Through groves of myrtle glide, 
Or through the violet beds obliquely fb:ay« 
The laurel, each proud yi£)x>r's crowx^. 
From them receives her high renown^ 

From them the curling vine 
Her clufters big with racy wine, 
To them her oil the peaceful olive owes« ^% 

And her vermilion blufh the roie. 
The gracious fheams in fmootfa meanders fiow^ 
To every thirfty root difpenfe 
Their kindly cooling influence. 
And Paradife adorns the mountain's brow* 

But oh I the fad effeia of pride ! 
Thefe happy twins at laft divide^ 

t» Sifter 
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** Sifter (exclaims th' ambitious ipang) 

c< Whfit profit 4o tb^ labours biaiig ? 
^ Always to give, an4 never to ^jpft 

** A fruidefs and a me^^n employ f. 

" Stay here iaglorious if you pleafipj 
*' And loiter out a U£e of indolence and eaie s 

<( G09 humble drudge, each thiftle rear, 

** And nurfe each ihrub, your daily care, 
'< While, poudng down from this my lofty iburce, 
** 1 deluge s^l ^ plain, 

** No dams fhall ftop my courie, • 

^* And n>cks oppofe in vain. 

" See where my foaming billows flo^ir, 

*' Above the hills my waves^ afpii^, 

** The ihepherds aad their flocks retire, 
" And talleft cedars as they pafs in fign oi honi^ baWm 

** To me each tributary fpring 

'< Its fupplemental ftores (hall bring, 

** With me the rivers diall unite, 

** The lakes beneath my banners fight, 

<< Till the proud Danube and tb^ Rhine 

" Shall own their fanpe eclips'd by mine ; 
*^ Both Gods and men ftajX dre^d my watery fw^y, 
** Nor thefe in cities fafe, no.r in their temples they," 

Away the haughty boafter flew 
Scarce bade her fifter flream a cool adietij 
Her waves grow turbulent aiid bold, 
Kot gently murmuring as of old. 

But 
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But roughly daih againft the fhore. 
And tofs their ^nmy heads, and proudly roar. 
The careful farmer with fttrprize. 
Sees die tumultuous torrent rife ; 
With bufy looks die ruftic band appear. 
To guard their growing hopes, the promife of tlie year. 
All hands unite, with dams they bound 
The rafh rebellious fheam around ; 
In vain ihe foams, in vain flie raves. 
In vain ihe curls her feeble waves, 
BefiegM af laft on every fide. 
Her fource exhaufted and her channel dry'd, 
(Such is the ^te of impotence and pride !) 
A (hallow pond ihe ftands con(in*d. 
The refuge of the croaking kind. 
»' Rulhes and fags, an inbred foe, 
Choak up the muddy pool below; 

The tyrant fun on high 
Bxads his ufual fubfidy ; 
And the pddr pittance that remains. 
Each gaping cranny drains. 
Too late the fool repents her haughty boaft, 
A namelefs nothing, in oblivion loft. 

Her fifler fpring, benevolent and kind. 

With joy fees all around her bkft. 
The good (he does, into her generous mind 
Returns again with intereft* 
The farmer oft invokes her aid 
• When Sinus nips the tender blade ; 

Her 
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Her ftreami a fare dixir bring, 
Gay plenty decks the fields, and a perpetual fprinfe^ 
Wheree'cr the gardener fmootha her eafy way, 
Her duftile ftrcams obey. 
Courteous flie vifits every bed, ^ 

NarciiTus rears his drooping bead, ^ 

By her diflfufive bounty fed. J 

Reviv'd from her indulgent urn. 
Sad Hyacinth forgets to mourn. 
Rich in the bleffmgs ihe beftows. 
All nature fmiles whcrce'er ihe flpws. 
Enamour'd with a nymph fo fair. 
See where the river Gods appear. 
A nymph fo eminently good, 
The joy of all the neighbourhood ; 
They clafp her in their liquid arms. 
And riot in th* abundance of her charms. 
Like old Alj^us fond, their wanton ibxams they 

join'd, 
Like Arcthufa ihe, as lovely, and as kind. 
Now fwellM into a mighty flood. 

Her channel deep and wide. 
Still ihe pcrfifts in doing good. 
Her bounty flows with every tide. 
A thoufaUd rivulets in her train 
With fertile waves enrich the plab t 
The fcaly herd, a numerous throng. 
Beneath her filver billows glide along, 
Whofc ftill-increafing fhoals fupply 
The poor man's wants, the great one's luxury t- 
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F A B L E Xffl. 

THE BALD B A T C HE L O R: 

Being a Faraphrafe upon the Second Fable in the 
Second Book of Phjedrus. 

'< Frigidas in Vcnerem femor» frnftraqae laborem 
** Ingratum trahit : & fi quando at praelia ventum eft, 
** Ut quondam in ftipulis magnus fine TirilMu ignis, 
« Incafium furit. £xgo animos aevumque notabis 
«« Praedpuc*"— Vikg. Geor. lib. iii. 

A Batchelor, who, pafl his prime, 
^^ Had been a good one in his time> 
Had fcour*d the ftreets, had whor'd, got drunk. 
Had fought his man, and kept his punk : 
Was ibmetimes rich, but oftener poor. 
With early duns about his door ; 
Being a little oflT his mettle. 
Thought it convenient now to (ettle : 
Grew wondrous wife at forty-five, 
Rcfolving to be grave, and thrive. 
By chance he caft his roguifh eye 
Upon a dame who livM hard by ; 
A widow debonair and gay, 
Oftobcr in the drefs of May ; 

Artful to lay both red and white, ^ 

Skiird in repairs, and, ev'n in fpiglit f 

Of time and wrmkles, kept all tight, ^ 

But 



Bat he, whofe heart ww tpt to xor&» 
An arrant wanderer in lovei 
Befides this widow» had Mifs Kitty^ 
Juicy and young, exceeding witty : 
On her he thought^ ftrions or gay. 
His dream by nighty hit toaft by daj$ 
He thought, but not on her alone. 
For who would be confin'd to ooe ? 
Between them bodi ibange woik he madef 
Gave this a ball, or mafquerade $ 
With that, at ferious ombre play'd : 
The ielf-fame compliments he fpoke, 
The felf-fame oaths he fwove, he broke | 
Alternately on each beftowa 
Frail promifes and flioit->lhr'd vows. 
Variety ! kind fource of joy I 
Without whofe aid all pleafures tloy f 
Without thee, who would ercr pcove 
The painful drudgeries of love ? 
Without thee, what indalgenc wight 
Would read what we ixt garcets write } 
But, not to make my tale petpkx'dy 
And keep more clofely to my texti 
*Tis fit the courteous raider know 
This middle-aged man had been a beaur 
But, above all, his head of hair 
Had been his great peculiar cave ; 
To which his ferious bmirs he lent. 
Nor decm'd the preeious ^nie mijpe»t« 

U Twn 
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'Twas longy and curling, and jet blacky 

Hung to the middle of his back; 

Blacky did I fay ? Ay, once 'twas (b» ^ 

But cruel time had (inok'd the beau, ^ 

And powdered o'er his head with fnow. J 

As an old hoHe that had been hard rid. 

Or from his matter's coach difcarded, 

ForcM in a tumbril to go filler. 

Or load for fome poor rogue a miller; 

On his grave noddle, o'er his eyes. 

Black hairs and white promifcuous ri(ei 

Which chequer o'er his reverend pate. 

And prove the keffel more fedate : 

So with this worthy fquire it far'd. 

Yet he nor time nor labour fpar'dy 

But, with exceflive coft and pains^ 

Still made the heft of his remains. 

Each night beneath his cap he furPd it. 

Each mom in modilh ringlets cuil'd it^ 

Now made his comely trefiet ihine^ 

With orange-butter, jeflamine ; 

Then with fweet powder and perfumer 

He purify'd his upper rooms. 

So when a jockey brings a mare, 

Orhorfe, or gelding, toaftur. 

Though he be fpavin'd, old, and blind, j 

With founder'd feet, and broken V]Bd{ 

Yet, if he 's mailer of his trade, | 

He '11 curry well, and trim the jadc^ 



P A B L £ S^ TALES, &^ 491 

To make the cheat go glibly down, ' 

And bubble fome unwary down. 

What woman made of fleih -and bloody 

So fweet a gallant e'er withftood ? 

They melt, they yield, both, both sure fmitten^ 

The good old pufs, and the young kitten 1 

And, being now familiar grown, s 

Each'look'd upon him as her own t 

No longer talk'd of dear, or honey. 

But of plain downright matrimony. 

At that dread word his worfhip ftarted. 

And was (we may fuppoie) faint-hearted t 

Yet, being reiblv'd to change his ftate. 

Winks bo^ his eyes, and trufts to fate« 

But now new doubts and fcruples rife. 

To plague him with perplexities ; 

He knew not which, alas ! to chufe. 

This he muft take, and that refuft* 

As when fome idle country lad 

Swings on a gate, his wooden pad | 

To right, to left, he fpurs away. 

But neither here nor there can ftay f 

Till, by the catch furpriz'd, the lout 

His journey ends, where he fet out : 

Ev*n fo this dubio;u8 lover ftray'd. 

Between the widow and the maid ; 

And, after fwinging to and fro. 

Was juft in aqidlihrio. 

Yet ftill a lover's warmth he fhows, 

A^kd makes his vifits and his bows ; 

U % DomeAic 
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iXmicftic giowiiy boA litre mm} dicrty 

Nor Pug, nor Shock,- wttt half fb dtar i 

With bread aod bvtier, asdl viFkh tea. 

And madam's toilet, who ifat he ? 

There fet'd a patch, or hioke a comb ; 

At nighty the widow'a ^hawing-room. 

O fweee viciffitude of lore f 

Who would co7Ct heaven abore. 

Were men but thus rilow'd to rove f 

But, ahs I Ibme cun'd event, 

Some unezpeded accident. 

Humbles our pride, and fiiows the odtfa 

Between frail mortals and the gods r 

This by the (equel will appear 

A truth moft evident and clear. 

As on the widow's pnting breafl 

He laid his peaceful head to reft, 

I)reaming of pleafures yet in ftore. 

And joys he ne'er had feH before | 

His grizly locks appear di^ay'd, 

In all their pomp of light and fhtdtw 

Alas ! my future fpdofe, IhM fiie. 

What do mine eyes aftoniih'd fee f 

Marriage demands equality. 

What will malicious neightxnxrs fay. 

Should I, a widow young and gay. 

Marry a man both old and grey > 

Thofe hideous hairs 1 — with that a tear 

Did in each cryilal iluice appear; 

She 



] 
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She fetchM a deep %h from her hearty 

As who ihoujd fay, BcSt friends muft part 1 

Then inus'd a while; there h but one. 

But this expedient left alone. 

To fave that dear liead from difgrace ; 

Here, Jenny, fetch my tweafer-caie. 

To work then went the treacherous fair* 

And grubb'd up here and there a hair i 

But, as ihe meant not to renew 

His charms, but fet her own to view; 

And by this foil more bright appear. 

In youthful bloom when he was near, 

The cunning gypfy nipt away 

The black, but lUly left the grey. 

O Dalilahl perfidious fair ! 

O fex ingenious to enfnare ! 

How faithlefs all your doings are 1 

Whom nature form'd your lord, your guide, 

You his precarious power deride. 

Tool of your vanity and pride. 

The fquire, who, thus deceived, ne'er dreamt 

What the deceitful traitrefs meant ; 

Thrice kifs'i her hand, and then retired, 

"With more exalted thoughts infpir'd : 

To his fair Filly next repairs, 

AVith ftatelier port, and youthful airs, 

Lord I fur— (laid Ihe) you 're mighty gay. 

But I muft tell you by the ^ay. 

That no brood gopfe was e'er fo gray. 

U 3 Here, 



194 SOMERVtLE'S POEMS* 

Here, let this hand endicate 

Thofe foul difhonouR of yonr pate. 

For (hey poor thing ! whofe yirgin hearty 

Unikill'd in every female art. 

In pure fimplicity believM 

His youth might this way be retrieved ; 

At leaft his age difguis'dy and ihey 

Trom Rightful prudes, and cenftire free; 

IVith earaeft diligence and care, 

Grubb'd by the roots each grizzled hair | 

Some few black hairs (he left behind. 

But not one of the (ilver kind. 

But when (he faw what work (he 'd made. 

His bald broad front, ' without a (hade, 

And all his hatchet face difplayM, 

With fcarce fix hairs upon a fide, 

His large out-fpreading luggs to hide ; 

She laugh'd, flie fcream'd ; and Nan, and Befs, 

In concert laugh'd, and fcream'd no lefs. 

Home (kulk'd the (quire, and hid his face. 

Sore- fmitten with the fdul di(grace : 

Softly he knock'd, but trufly John, 

Who knew his hour was twelve, or one, 

Rubb'd both his eyes, and yawn'd, and (wore. 

And quickly blunder'd to the door. 

But, ftaiting back at this di(afler, 

Vow'd that old Nick had hagg'd his mailer : 

The landlady, in fore alFright, 

Fell into fits, and fwoon'd out-right j 

The 
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The neighbourhood was rais*d> and calVd| 
The maids mifcarry'd, children bawl'd. 
The cur, whom oft his bounty fed. 
With many a fcrap, and bit of bread » 
Now own'd him not^ but in the throng 
Growl'd at him as he fneak'd along. 
To bed he went, 'tis true, but not 
Or clos'd his eyes, or flept one jot j 
Not Nifus was in fuch delpair, 
SpoilM of his kingdom and his hair : 
Not ev'n Belinda made fuch moan. 
When her dear fayourite lock was gone. 
He f um'd, he rav'd, he curs'd amain. 
All his paft life run o^er a^ain ; 
Bamn*d every female bite to Tyburn, 
From mother Eve, to mother Wybum, 
Each youthful vanity abjur'd. 
Wholes, box and dice, and claps iU-cur*dt 
And, having loft by female art 
This darling idol of his heart, 
Thofe precious locks, that might out •vie 
The trim-curl'd God who lights the iky ; 
Refolv'd to grow devout and wife^ 
Or what 's almoft the fame— predfe ; 
Canted, and whin'd, and talk'd moft oddly^ 
Was very flovenly and godly 
(For nothing makes devotion kcen^ 
Like difappointment and chagrin) s 
In fine, he fet his houfe in order^ 
And piouily put on « border. 

U 4 MORAL. 
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MORAL. 
To yDa« gay fpsrin* ^»Im wiAe jmar jCfmhM fdmitt 
Old JSfop lends tiiit aomtaiyriiynei 
LcsfCy lesve» for ftanii^yottr trails at Sk— cr hall. 
And many io goad tiint» or aot a^ aU« 
Of all the monften SouthMd e*«r coold fiiow. 
There 's none lb hidooos at a battor'd beau. 
Troft not the noon of li£*y hot take the aioni $ 
Will Honeycomb is every female's fcorn. 
Let him be nch, hig^-boni, bo<4L*kani'd, and wiie» ' 
Believe me, friends, in every ^roman's eyes, 
'Tis back, and biawn^ and finest wins the prize. 



e. J 



FABLE XIV. 

THE F O H T U NB-H U N T E R. 

•* FoitunafiivokMSitcgotic^ & 
** Ludum infolentcm ludsre pagtiii^f 
** Tranfmutat inceitotf Wmmkci /' Hot* 

CANTO L 

C OME authors, moope abftmiir than w^ 
^ Friendfhip confine to ftnAor My 
Require cscaftconfonnity, ' 

In perfon, age, and quality; 
Their humours, principtes, and vi^ 
Mttft, like exchequer tallle#, hit. 
Others, lefs fcrupulous, opiii0 
That hands and hearts in love Hiay joioi 

.'J Though 
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Though different indinationt (way. 
For Nature 's moie ia fwk t baa they* 
Whoe'er would iift this,poiiit siDtt M\f, 
May read St. Evremond and TuUy ) 
With me the do^kbe ihall prevail 
Tha^ *s apropos to form my lalt* 

Two brethren {whether twias or bo 
Imports not yery much to know) 
Together bred $ at famM their lovt 
As Leda's brats begot by Jove t 
As various too their tempeft wcft} 
That briik^ and frviick, debonair | 
This more confideiote and ierare. 
While Bob, with diligtaoe would port 
And con by heatft hk battla-dooTi 
Frank play'd at#ottips with John the grMm, 
Or fwitch*d his hobby round the room. 
The ftriplings now too bulky grown. 
To make dirt-pies^ and lounge at home^ 
With aching hearty to fchool are fent. 
Their humours ftil) of various bent : 
The filcnt, ferious) folid boy. 
Came on apace, was daddy» joy, 
Conftrued, and pars'd^ and faid ht* ptiti 
And got ^it-genus all by hear€« 
While Franky, that unlucky rogue^ 
Fell in with every whim in vogue^ 
Valued not Lilly of a (baw, 
A rook at chuck, a dab at caw. 
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His bum v^ often brufiiMy you 'U fay, 

'Tis true, now twice^ then thrice a day: 

So leeches at the breech are fed. 

To cure vertigos in the head. 

But, by your leave, good do&r Freind, 

Let me this maxim recommend ; 

«< A genius can't be forc'd ;" nor can 

You make an ape an alderman : 

The patch-work doublet well may fuk^ 

Sut how would furs become the brute? 

In ihort, the cafe is very plain, '\ 

When maggots once are in the bnin^ > 

Whole loads of birch are ipent in vain« ' 3 

Now to puriuc this hopefiil pair "J 

To Oxford, and the Lonl knows where^ r 

Would take more ink than I can fpare. J 

Nor ihall I here minutely icore 
The volumes Bob tum'd o'er and o'er* 
The laundrefles tum'd up by Frank, 
With many a ftrange diverting prank ; 
*Twould jade my Mufe, though better fedj^ 
And kept in body-cloaths and bread. 

When briftles on each chin began 
To ipro^t, the promife cf a man> 
The good old gentleman expir'd. 
And decently to Heaven retir'd : 
The brethren, at their country futf, 
£njoy'd a pleafant, fnug retreat ; 
Their cellars and their bams well ftor*^ 
Jixkd plenty imoaking on their boards 

Ale 
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Ale and tobacco for the vicar. 

For gentry ibmetimes better liquor* 

Judicious Bob had read all o*er 

Each weighty ftayM philofo^er^ 

And therefore rightly underftood 

The real finom th' apparent good ; 

Subftantial blifs, mtrinfic joys, 

From buftle, yanity, and noife; 

Could his own happinefs create. 

And bring his mind to his eftate ; 

Liv'd in the fame calm, eafy round. 

His judgement clear, his body found | 

Good humour, piobity, and fcnfe, 

I^epaid with peace and indolence s 

^hile rakiih Frank, whofe a^ve Ibul 

No bounds, no principle control^ 

Flies o>r the world where pleafure calls» 

To races, roafquerades, and balls ^ 

At random roves, nowhere, now there^ 

Drinks with the gay, and toafts ^tbe fair* 

As when the full-fed refty fteed 

Breaks from his groom, be files with Qpeed| '.' 

His high-arch'd neck he proudly reaiSy. 

^pon hb back his tail he bears, 

His main upon his ihoulders curlt> 

3'er every precipice he whirls, 

^e plunges in the cooling tides, 

3e laves his ihining pamperM fidesy. 

ie fnuffs the females on the plai», 

^nd to his joy he iprings amain. 

To 




] 
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To thity to duty impetuoiic flietj 

Nor can the ftud hi^ liift fuftce i 

mi Mtmc flags, his ▼igour fytut. 

With drooping tail, aivd ncrve$ uobeiit» 

The humble beaft returns content, 

Waitt tamely at the ftjibk door. 

As tradable as e>r before. 

This was exaftlj FranHy*« caibf 

"When blood ran high he liv'd apace ; 

But pockets drain'd, and every vein, 

Look'd filly, and catne home ag^tn* 

At length extravaginpc and vice^ 

Whoring and drinkiivg, boji and diect 

Sunk his exchequer ; cares intrude. 
And duns grow tnmblefonie and rudfc« 
What meafures Ihall poor Franky take 
To manage wifely the laft ftake. 
With fome few pieces i& his purfe. 
And half a dozen brats at nuHc } 
Penfive he walk'd,. .lay loilg a-bed. 
Now bit his naUs, then (cratch'd his he^d^ 
Atlaftre^oW^d: Rsfolv'd! on what? 
There 's not a pq»]r to be got; 
rf he queftion now remai(is alone. 
Whether 'tis beft to huftg or drown. 
Thank you for that, good friendly devill 
You 're very courteous, very civil i 
Other expedients may be t|y'd, 
The man is young, t^ ¥K»rld is widCf 
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And, as judicious authors fey, 

" Every dog ihall have his day j** 

What if we ramble for a while ? 

Seek Fortune out, and court h^r flnik. 

Aft every part in life to win her, 

Firft try the faint, and then the finiteri 

Prefs boldly on ; flighted, purfue ; 

Repuls'd, again the charge renew; 

Give her no reft, attend, intreat. 

And ftick at nothing to be great. 

FirM with thefe thoughts, the youth ptw ni«» 

Look'd on the country with dif<laia » 

Where Virtue's fooU her lawe obey^ 

And dream a lazy life away j 

Thinks poverty the greateft fin. 

And walks on thorns till he begin t ' 

But firft before his brother laid 

The hopeful fcheme, and begg'd kit aid* ' 

Kind Bob was much aba&'d, to fee 

His brother in extremity, 

Rcduc'd to rags for want of tiiough^ 

A beggar, and not worth a groat. 

He griev'd full fore, gave good ad? ice^ 

Quoted his authors grave and wift. 

All who with wholefome monds treat uSf 

Old Seneca and £pi£betus. 

What 's my unhappy brother dolag^ 

Whither rambling ? whom purfuing 

An idle, tricking, giddy jade, 

A phantom, and a fleeting fliades 

Gxmfp'd 
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Gn^'d in this coxcomb's arms a whil«y 
The falfe jilt fowss, then a fond fmile { 
On that ihe leers, he like Che reft 
Is feon a bobble ond a jcft ; 
But live with me, juft to thyielf. 
And icom the bitdi, and all her pelfs 
Fortune 's ador'd by foc^s alone, 
The wife roan always makes his own. 
But 'tis, alas! in yain t* apply 
Fine fayings and philofophy, 
"Where a poor youth's o'er-heated bnun^ 
Is fold to intexeft and gain^ 
And pride and fierce ambition reign. 
Bob found it fb, nor did he ftrire 
To work the naU that would not drive ; 
Content to do the heft he could. 
And as became his brotherhood. 
Gave him what money he could ipare^ 
And kindly paid his old arrear, « 

Bought him his equipage and cloathsj ^ 

So thus fupply'd away be goes. 
For London town he mounts, as gay 
As tailors on their wedding-day. 
Not many miles upon the road, 
A widow's ftately manfion ftood $ 
What if dame Fortune ihould be there } 
<Said Frank) 'tis ten to one, I fwear $ 
I *11 try to find her in the crowd, 
She loves the wealthy and the proud. 

Awiy 
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Away he fpurs, and at the door 

Stood gallaat gentry many a fcore, 

Penelope had never more* 

Here tortur'd cats-gut fqueals amain^ 

Guittars in fbfter notes complain. 

And lutes reveal the lover's pain* 

Frank y with a carelefsy eafymien^ 

Sung her a fong, and was let in. 

The reft with envy burft, to fee 

The ftranger's odd felicity. 

Low bow'd the footman at the ftairs^ . 

The gentleman at top appears : 

^d is your lady, fir, at home ? 

Pray walk into the drawing-room. . -^ . ^ 

But here my Muie is too well bred^ 

To prattle what was done or faid ; 

She likM the youth, his drefs, his face* 

His calves, his back, and every grace s 

Supper was ferv'd, and down they fit. 

Much meat, good wine, fome little wit. 

The grace-cup drunk, or dance, or play; 

Frank chofe the laft, was very^gay. 

Had the good lock the board to ^p^ 

And punted to her ladyihip. 

The clock ftrikes one, the gentry bow'df 

Each to his own apartment fhow'dj 

But Franky was in piteous mood. 

Slept not a wink ; he raves, he dies, 

Smit with her jointure and her eyes^ 

Reftlefs 
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Reftlefs as in a lion's den, 

Ht fprawPd and kick'd about till ten : 

But, as he dreamt of future joys, 

Ifis ear was ftartled widi a noifey 

Si): trumpets and a ketde-d^m 9 

Up in a hurry flies the groomy 

Lord, fir! get drefs'd^ tk* colonel's come: 

Your horfe is ready at the door. 

You may reach Uxbridge, fir, by four. 

Poor Franky muft in hafte remore. 

With difappointment yex'd, and love j 

To dirt abandon'd> and de^air. 

For lace and feather vraa the fair. 

Now for the town he jogs apace. 
With leaky boots and fun-burnt face ; 
And, leaving Ad:on in his rear. 
Began to breathe fulphurcous air^ 
Arriv'd at length, the taWe fpread^ 
Three bottles drunk, he reels to bed. 
Next mom his bufy thoughts b^n. 
To rife and travel with the ftin ; 
Whims heap'd on whims his heikl tura'd rounds 
But how dame Fortune might be found. 
Was the momentous grand* a£Fair, 
Hfs fecret wi(h, his only caee. 
Bamme, thought Franky to himfeify 
I *11 find this giddy wtmdmng elf ; 
I '11 hunt her out in every garter. 
Till ihe befiow the ftaff or garter s 

I'll 
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I '11 yiiit good Lord Sunderland, 
Who keeps die jilt at his command ; 
Or elfe fome courteous dutchefs may 
Take pity on a nin-away. 
Drefs'd to a pink, to court he flics, 
At this levee, and that, he plies ; 
Bows in his rank, an humble ilave. 
And meanly fawns on every knave ^ 
With maids of honour learns to chat. 
Fights for this lord, and pimps for that. . 
Fortune he fought from place to place, 
She led him ftill a wild-gooie chace $ 
Always prepared with fome excufe* 
The hopeful younker to amufe; 
Was bufy, indifpos'd, was gone 
To Hampton-court, or Keniington ; 
And, after all her wiles and dodgings. 
She flipp'd clear off, and bilk'd her lodgings* 
Jaded, and almoft in deipair, 
A gsmefter wbifper'd in his ear ; 
Who would fcek Fortune, fir, at court ? 
At H— 1*8 is her chief refort ; 
'Tis there her midnight hours ihe fpends. 
Is very gracious to her friends } 
Shows honeft men the means of thriving. 
The bcft, good-natur'd Goddefs living. 
Away he trudges with his rook. 
Throws many a main, is bit, i^ broke; 
With dirty knuckles, aching hcadi 
Dtfconfolate he ihcaks to bed. 

X CANTO 
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CANTO n. 

HOW humble, and how complaifant. 
Is a proud maa redue'd to Want ! 
With what a fiUy, hanging face, 
He bears his unforefeen difgrace ! 
His fpirits flag, his pulfe beats low, 
^he Gods, and all the world his fbe ; 
To thriving 1uiay«6 a ridicule, 
A butt to every wealthy fool. 
For where is courage, wit, or fcnfe. 
When a poor rake has loft his pence > 
Let all the learn'd fay what they can, 
' ris ready money make^ the nan ; 
Commands refpefl wheiee'er we go, 
And gives a grace to all we do. 
With fuch refle£Bons Flank dtftrefs'd^ 
The horrors of his foul exprefs'd : 
Contempt, the baiket, and a gaol. 
By turns his rdUefs mind aflail i 
• Aghaft the difmal fcene he flies# 
And death grows pleaiing in his eyes : 
For fmce his rhino was all flown. 
To the laft foUtary crown. 
Who would not, like a Roman, dare 
To leave that world he could not fliare ? 
The piftol on his table lay. 
And Death fled liovcring o'er his prey j 



Tbert 
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There wanted nothing now to do» 

But touch the trigger, and adieu. 

As he was faying fbme ihort prayers. 

He heard a wheezing on the ftairs, 

And looking out, his aunt appears $ 

Who from Moorfields, hreathlefs and lame. 

To fee her gracelefs godion came : 

The falutations being paft, 

Coughing, and out of wind, at laft 

In his great chair (he took her place. 

How does your brother ? is my niece 

Well marry'd ? when will Robin fettle? 

He anfwerM all things to a tittle ; 

Gave fuch content in every part. 

He gain'd the good old beldam's hearts 

*' Gudfon, faid ihe, iilas ! I know 

** Matters with you are but fo-fb : 

" You 're come to town, I undetftand^ 

'* To make your fortune out of hand; 

** Your time and patrimony loft, 

** To beg a jriace, or buy a poft. 

'' Believe me, godfon, I 'm your friend ; 

** Of this great town, this wicked end 

*' Is ripe for judgement; Satan's feat, 

** The fink of fin, and hell compleat*. 

" In every ftreet of trulls a troop, 

*< And every cook-wench wears a hoop } 

** Sodom was Icfs deformM with vice, 

*f Lewdnels of all kinds, cards and dice/^ 

X 4. Fi^^nk 
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Frank bluih'd (which, by the way, was more 

Than ever he had done before) ; 

And own'd it was a wretched place. 

Unfit for any child of grace. 

The good old aunt o'crjoy'd to fee 

Thefe glimmeringft of ian£tity ; 

'^ My dear, faid (he, this pnrfe is yours, 

*' It coft me many painful hours ; 

'* Take it, improve it, and become 

*< By art and induftry a plumb. 

** But leave, for ihame, diis impious ftreer, 

" All over marlCd with cloven feet 5 

•* In our more holy qilarter live, 

" Where both your foul and ftock msqr thrive; 

** Where righteous citizens repair, 

** And heaven and earth the godly ihare, 

** Gain this by jobbing, that by prayer. 

** At Jonathan's go fmoke a pipe, 

** Look very ferious, dine on tripe ; 

*' Get early up, late clofe your eyes, 1 

•« And leave no ftone untum'd to rife s I 

«* Then each good day at Salter's-Hall I 

*• Pray for a blefling upon all.'* 

Lowly the ravifli'd Franky bows, 
While Joy fat fmiling on his Imtows ; 
And without fcruple, in a trice. 
He took her money and advicfe. 
Not an extravagant yoting heir, 
Befet with duns,' and in defpair, 
When joyful tidings reach Ws ear. 

And 
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And dad retires by Heaven^ conmoands^ 
To leave his chink to better hands i 
Not wandering Tailors almod loft. 
When they behold the wi&'d-for coaft f- 
Not culprit when the knot is plac'd, 
And kind reprieve arrives in hafte j 
E'er felt a joy in fuch excefs. 
As Frank relieved from this diflrefs. 
A thoufand antic tricks he playM, 
The purfe he kifs'd, fwore, curs'd, and pmyM i 
Counted the pieces o'er and o'er, 
And hngg'd his unexpedled ftore ; 
fiuiJt ftately caflles in the air, 
Supp'd with the great, enjoy'd the fairj 
PickM out his title and his place, 
Was fcarce contented with Your Grace. 
Stnuige vifions working in his head. 
Frantic, half mad, he ftroles to bed ; 
Sleeps little ; if he ileeps, he dreams 
Offceptres, and of diadems. 
'* Fortune, ^id he, ihall now no more 
** Trick and deceive me as of yore : 
« This paifport ihall admittance gain» 
" In fpight of all the jilt's difdain : 
" 'Tis this the tyrant's pride difarms, 
'* And brings her bluiking to my arms ; 
'* This golden bough my wiih ihall fpeed, 
•< And to th' Elyfian Fields ihall lead." 
The mom fcarce peep'd, but up he rofe. 
Impatient, huddled on his clothes ; 

X 3 Call'd 
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And to Change- Alley whid'd away:. 

•Tis here dame Fortune every day 

Opens her boodi« land ihxsra^ her play ; 

Here laughing fit« behind the Ccene, "^ 

Dances her puppets here unfeien, ^ 

And turns her whimfical machine* ^ 

Powel, with ail his wire and wit, 

To her great genius muft fubmit : 

Exaft at twelve the goddefs fhows. 

And fame aloud her tnunpet. blows ; 

Harangues the mob with (hams and lyes. 

And bids their a£tions falU or rife. 

Old Chaos here his throne regains. 

And here in odd confufion reigns ^ 

All order, all diftinffion loft, 

Now high, now low, the fools are toft. 

Here lucky coxcombs vainly rear 

Their giddy heads, .there in defpair 

Sits humbled pride, with down-caft look. 

Bankrupts reflor'd, and mifcrs broke. 

Strange figures here our eyes invade. 

And the whole world in mafqiicrade ; 

A 'carman in a hat and feather, 

A lord in frieze, his breechel. leather : 

Tom Whiplaih in his coach of ftate. 

Drawn by the tits he drove of late : 

A colonel of the bold trainrbands, ' . 

Selling his equipage .and IvaA^ 

. . Hard 
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Hai^-by a cobler bidding fair. 

For tht gold-chaiii> and next lord mayor ; 

A butcher bluftering in the crowd. 

Of his late purdtts'd 'fcutcheon proud. 

Retains his cleaver for his creft. 

His motto too beneath the xeft, 

" Virtue and merit is a jeft," 

Two toads with all their trinkets gone, 

Padding the /fareets for half-a-crown : 

A daggled countefs and her maid. 

Her houfe-rent and her (laves unpsud^ 

A tailor's wife in rich brocade. 

All fe£fcs, all parties, high and low. 

At Fortune's ihrine d^outly bow 5 

Nought can their ardent zeal reftrain. 

Where each man's godlinei& is gain. 

From taverns, meeting-houfes, ftews, 

Atheifts and Quakers, bawds and Jews, 

Statefmen and fidlers, beaux and porters. 

Blue aprons here, and thece blae garters* 

As human race of old began 

From ftones and clods, tmnsfonn'd to man. 

So from each dunghill, fbange fiuprize ^ 

In troops the recent gentry rife. 

Of mufhioom growth, they wildly flare^ 

And ape the great with awkward air : 

So Pinkethman upon the ftage,i 

Mounting his afs in warlike rage. 

With fimpering Dicky for his page, 

X 4 I* 
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In Lee's mad rant, with monkey hce^ 

Burlefqiies the prince of Ammon's race. 

Induftrious Frank, among the reft. 

Bought, fold, and cavird, bawi'd and prefsM; 

iLodg'd in a garret on the (pot, 

Followed inftru£tions to a jot, 

The praying part alone forgot. 

Learnt every dealing' term of art, 

And all th' ingenious cant by heart ; 

iNor doubted but he foon ihouid find 

Dame Fortune complaifant and kind. 

After her oft he call'd aloud. 

But Aill ihe yaniih'd in the crowd ; 

Kow with fmooth loc^s and tempting iinile» 

The faithlefs hypocrite beguiles ; 

Then with a cool and fcomful air, 

Bids the deluded wretch deipair; 

Takes pet without the leaft pretcncef 

And wonders at his iniblencc. 

Thus with htr fickle huoMurs vex'd. 

And between hopes and fears pcrpIexM ; 

His patience quite worn out, at laft 

Befblves to throw one deQierate caft. 

** ^is vain, faid he, to whine and wooe, 

•* 'Tis one briik^rdLe the woik muft do. 

** Fortune is like a widow won, 

** And truckles to the bdid alone; 

«< I '11 puih at once and venture all, 

« At leaft I iball wstblMnour faU.'* 

But, 
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Bat, curie upon the treachenms jade. 
Who tbus his fcrvices repaid ,• 
When now he thought the world his own. 
He bought a bear, and was undone* 

CANTO III. 

AS there is fomething in a face. 
An air, and a pecuh'ar. grace. 
Which boldeil painters cannot trace ; 
That more than features, ihape, or hair, 
Biiiinguifhes the happy fair; 
Strikes every eye, and makes her known 
A ruling toaft through all the town : 
So in each adion 'tis fuccefs 
That gives it all its comelinefs j 
Guards it from cenfure and from blame, 
B^ghtens and bumiihes our fame. 
For what is virtue, courage, wit. 
In all men, but a lucky hit ? 
But, via mersdf where this fails. 
The wiieft condu£^ nought avails $ 
The man of merit foon ihall find 
The world to profperous knaves inclin'd, 
Himfelf the laft of all mankind. 
Too true poor Frank this thefis found. 
Bankrupt, defpoii'd, and run agronnd, 
In durance vile detained and loft. 
And all his mighty projefts croft s 

With 
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With grief and fliaoie at mut opfMBft, 

Tens fivcU Ids cjes, and fight his hrea&s 

A poor, fbriofiiy ahandoa'd nke. 

Where fliali he tmn? what mcafures take? 

Bcm^d, deoehr'd, and rnin'd quite. 

By his own greedy ai^pedtej 

He mourns his fatal laft of pelf. 

And curies Fortune and himlelf : 

In limho pcnt> would fun get free* 

Importunate for liberty. 

So xrhen die watchful hungry mouie. 

At midnight pRwding round the houfe> 

Winds in a comer toaAed cheefe. 

Glad the luxurious picy to fa^i 

With whi&ers curl'd, and round blafik eyes^ 

He meditates the lufcious ptisiCy 

Till caught, trepann'd, laments too late. 

The rigorous decrees of ftte : 

Reftlefs his freedom to regain. 

He hites the wire, and climbs in vain. 

The wretched captive thus diftre&'d. 

His bufy tfaoughtt allow no refl : 

Fond on each projeft to depend. 

Kind Hope his only faithiiil firiend $ 

Odd whimfies floating in his brain. 

He plots, contrives, but all in vain. 

Approves, reje^ and tfainkn agaia. 

As when the ihxpwreck'd w»tch is toft 

From wave to wave, and almoft loft, 

Beat 
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Beat by the billows ftom die ikorpf « . 

Returns half drownM, auxd hugs oacC; ipoit 

The friendly plank be graip'd.befar-e : 

So Frank, when all expedients fail, . 

To favc his carcafs from a gaol, 

Kat up with vermin and with care, 

And almoll finking in defpair, 

Refolves once more to make his covrt 

To his old aunt, his laft refort : 

Takes pen in hand, now writes, now tears, 

Then blots his paper with his tears^ 

Ranfacks his troubled foul, to raife 

Each tender fentiment and phrafe; 

And every lame excuie fupplies 

With artful colouring and di%uiic.; 

Kind to himfelf^ lays all die blame 

On Fortune, that capricious dame : 

In fliort, infonns her all was loft. 

And fends it by the peony^poft* 

Soon as the ancient nymph had read 

The fatal fcroU, ihe took her b^. 

Cold palfies feize her trembling head ; 

She groans, fhe faghs, ihe fobs, ihe fmears 

Her fpefbcles and beard with tears j 

Her nofe that wont to fympathiaie 

With all th' o'erflowings of her ^ea, 

Adown in pearly drops diilils, 

Th' united ftream each chsim fills* 

Geneva now,, nor Nants will do. 

Her toothlefs giv^s, their hold let go $ 

And 
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And on tbe gnnind, O fatal firoke ! 

T^ ihort coaevai pipe is broke ; 

With vapours choakM, entianc'd ihe lies. 

Belches, and prays, and f— ts, and dies. 

But deep, that kind reftorative. 

Recalled her foul, and bid her live; 

With cooler thoughts the cafe fhe weigh'd. 

And brought her reafbn to her aid. 

Away (he hobbles, and with fpeed 

Refolves to fee the captive freed ; 

Wipe off this ftain and foul difgrace. 

And vindicate her ancient race. 

With her a fage dire6k>r comes. 

More weighty than a brace of plumbs, 

A good man in the city cant. 

Where caih, not morals, makes the faint. 

T* improve a genius fb polite. 

The clumfy thing was dubb'd a knight : 

Fortune^ chief confident and friend. 

Grown fat by many a dividend ; 

j^Lod ftill her favour he retuns. 

By want of merit and of brains ; 

On her top (poke fublime he fits, 

The jeft and theme of fneering wits : 

For fools in Fortune's j^llory plac'd 

Are mounted to be more difgnic^d* 

This rich old Hunks, as Woodcock wii^ 

Was caird the younkcr to advife : 

«< Toung man, iaid he, refirain from tears, 

<c While joyful tidings \^t&k tfaiae «art> 

w Up 
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** Up and be doiBg, boy, and try 

** To conquer fate by induftry ; 

** For know that all of mortal race, ' 

** Are bom to lofles and difgrace : 

•' Ev*n I broke twice, I, heretofore 

** A tailor de(picahly poor, 

" In every hole for ihelter crept, 

'* On the fame bidk, botch'd, lous'd, and ilepr, 

" With fcarce one penny to prepare 

** A friendly halter in deipair ; 

** My credit like my garment torn, 

'* Thread>bare, and ragged, over- worn t 

*' But foon I patchM it up again, 

" Thefe bufy hands, this working brainy 

** Ne'er ceasM from labour, pain, and fweat, 

** Till Fortune finil'd, and I was great. 

'* Now at each pompous city feaft, 

« Who biit Sir Triftram ? Every gueft 

'^ Reipe£)fui bows. In each debate, . 

** My nod muit give the fentence weight ; 

** On me prime minifters attend, 

'* And ^— * and Aiflabie 's my friend : 

'* In embryo each bold proje£b lies, 

" Till my^ conienting purfe fupplies. 

" This hand-— nay do not dunk me vain, 

" Soften'd the Swede, and humbled Spain. 

^* To me the fair, whom all adore, 

" Addrefs their prayers, and own my power} 

'• When the poor toaft by break of day 

^* Has punted all her gold away> 

« Umdrefs'd, 
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He who fo late regalM at eafey - 
On olios, ibapsy and fricaflees ; 
Drank with the witty and the gay, 
Sparkling Champaign, and rich Tokay | 
Vow breaks his faft with Suffolk cheefe. 
And burfts at noon with pork and peafe ; 
laftead of Vine, content to fip. 
With noify tars, their nanfeous flip : 
Their breath with chew'd mundungus iweet. 
Their jefts more fulfome than their meat. 
While thunder rolls, and ftonns arife. 
He fnoring in his hammock lies ; 
In golden dreams enjoys the night. 
And counts his bags with vaft delight. 
Mountains of gold ere£t his throne, 
Cach precious gem is now his own ; 
Kind Jove defcends in golden fleet, 
Ka£blus murmurs at his feet; 
The fea gives up its hoarded ftore, 
Pofleffing ail, he covets more. 
O gold ! attra£tive gold ! in vain 
Honour and confcience would reflrain 
Thy boundlefs univerfal reign. 
To thee each ftubbom virtue bends. 
The man oblig'd betrays his friends ; 
The patriot quits his country's caufe. 
And fells her liberty and laws : 
The pious prude *s no longer nice, 
And ev^n lawn fleeves can flatter vice. 

At 
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At thy too abfoiute command. 
Thy zealots raniack iea and land : 
Wheree'er thy beams their power dilplayy 
The fwarming inie£b hafte away» 
To balk in thy refulgent ray. . 

Now the bold crew with profperous windy 
Leave the retreating land behind ; 
Fearlefs they quit their native ihore» 
And Albion'8 cliffs are feen no more* 
Then on the wide Atlantic bome> 
Their rigging and their tackle torn; 
Danger in various fhapes appears. 
Sudden alarms, and (hivering fears. 
Here, might fome copious bard dilate. 
And (how fierce Neptune drawn in ftatei . 
While guards of Tritons clear his vny, ' 
And Nereids round his diariot play { 
Then bid the ftormy Boreas rife. 
And forky lightning cleave the ikies } 
The fliip nigh foundering in the deep. 
Or bounding o'er the ridgy fteep : 
Defcribe the monfters.of the rnain^ 
The Phocae, and their finny train. 
Tornados, hurricanes, and rain. 
Spouts, ihoals, and rocks of dreadful fizCy 
And pirates lurking for their prize j 
Amazing minxes rehearfe. 
And turn all Dampier into verfe. 
My negligent and liinuble Mufe 
Lels ambitious aims piques I 

Y Content 
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Content with more ^Mniliar^rafe^ 
JKor deals in fuch embroidered lays ; 
Pleis'd if my riiyme juft meafnre keeps, 
. And ftretch'd at eafe my reader fleeps. 
Hibernian matrons thus of old. 
Their ibporific fiories told ; 
To deep in vain the patient ftrove, 
Perplex'd with bufinef$> crofsM in lov^ ; 
Till Toothing tales becalmM his breaft. 
And luird his troubled fbtd^to reft. 
Suffice it only to redtte» 
They drank all day, they fhor'd all night : 
Andy after many moons were paft» 
They made the wifli'd^for ihores at laft. 
Frank, with his cargo in his hand, 
• LeapM joyful on the golden ftrand s 
Open*d his toy- (hop in the port. 
Trinkets of various fize and fort i 
Bracelets and combs, bodkins and tweeters, 
Bath-metal rings, and knives, and (ciflars; 
And in one lucky day got more 
Than Bubble-boy in half a fcore : 
For Fortune now, no longer coy, 
Smird on her darling favourite boy; 
No longer from his arms reth'd. 
But gave him all his heart defir'd. 
Ah I thoughtlefs. youth I in time beware. 
And ihun the treacherous harlot's fiuure i 
The wifer lavages behold. 
Who truck not liberty for gold ; 

Proof 
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Proof againft all her fubtlc wiles, 

Regardlefs of her fnmms or fmilet | 

If frugal Nature want fupj^ies. 

The lance or dart unerring flies 9 

The mountain boar their prey deicends,. 

Or the ht kid regales their friends s 

The jocund tribe, from fun to Amy 

Feaft on the prize their yalour won., 

Ceafe, babbling Mufe^ thj yata advice^ 

'Tis thrown away on avarice t 

Bid huxkgry lions quit their prey. 

Or (breams that down the mountains ftray 

Dirert dieir courfe, return again, 

And climb the fteep from whence they camri. 

Unbleft with his ill-gotten ftore^ 
Th' infattate youth ftill craves for mors^ 
To counfel deaf, t' examples blind. 
Scrapes up whatever he can find. 
Now mafter of a veffel grown. 
With all the glittering freight hts own^ 
To Fortune ftill he makes his court. 
And coafts along from port to port. 
£ach roiling tide brings frefh fupplies,. 
And heaps on heaps de^ght bis eyes. 
Through Panama's delicious bay. 
The loaded viflcl ploughs her way 5 
With the rich freight opprefsM ihe fails^ 
And fummons all the friendly gales. 
Frank on her deck triumphant flood. 
And viewed the calm tranTparent flood; 

Y » let 
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J.«t book-leam'd fots^ fatd be, adore 

Th' afpiring hills that grace &y Ihore ; 

Thy verdant iflesi the groves that bow 

Their nodding heads, and ihade thy brow ; 

Thy face ferene, thy gentle breaft. 

Where Syrens fing« and Halcyons reft : 

Propitious flood 1 on me beftow 

The treafures of thy depths below ; 

Which long in thy dark womb have flept. 

From age to age fecurely kept. 

Scarce had he fpoke, when, fbange furpriae ! 

Th' indignant waves in mountains riie» 

And hurricanes invade the ikies s 

The (hip againft the ihoaU was.ftrucky 

And in a thoufand pieces broke ; 

But one poor trufty plank, to fave 

Its owner from the wateiy grave : 

On this he mounts, is call on fliore. 

Half dead, a bankrupt as before : 

Spiritlefs, fainting, and alone. 

On the bare beach he makes his moan. 

Then climbs the ragged rock, t'explore 

If aught was driving to the (hore. 

The poor remains of all his ftore : 

With greedy diligence prepared 

To fave whatever the waves had fpar'd* 

But, oh I the wretch expe6U in vaia 

Compaffion from the furious main f 

Men, goods, are funk. Mad with defpair 

fie beat his breaft, he tore bis hair : 

* . Than 
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Then leaning 6*er tl^e craggy fteep, ^ 

Looked down into the boiling deep} } 

AJraoft refolv'd to caft htmfelf, r 
And periili with bis dear, dear peir* 

CANTO V. 

T F Heaven the thriving trader blefsy 

■*- What fawning crowds about him preff I 

But, if he fail, diftrefs'd and poor, . 

His mob of friends are feen no more : 

For all men hold it meet to fljr , 

Th* infe6^ious breath of poverty* 

Poor Frank, deferted and forlonif 

Curfes the day that he was bom e 

Each treacherous crony hides his face. 

Or darts whene'er he haunts jkhe place* 

His wealth thus loft, with that his friends, ; 

On Fortune ftill the youth depends : 

One imile, faid be, can foon reftore • . • • * 

A. bankrupt wretch, and give him more $ 

)Iiewill not, fure, refufe her aid ? 

fallacious hope ! for the falfe jade .. ^ 

That very day took wing,, was. flown» : .\' 

\nd on her wonted journey gone 

Intent her coftly goods to fell) . . 

''rom Panama to Portobel i 

*'ive hundred mules her baggage Bear, 

\nd groan beneath the precious ware,, 

Tke goddefs ridet fublime in airj 

Y 3. And 
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And hence conveys a frefh Aipplyy 

For pride^ debate, and hixury. 

Franks when he heard th* trnwekome news. 

Like a ftaunch hoimd the chaoe puffues, 

Takes the iame rout, doubles his fpecd, 

Kor doubts ber help in time of need* 

O'er the wide wafte, through pathlefs ways. 
The fcdftary pilgrim ftrays ; 
Now on the Iwampy defiut plain, • 
Through brakes of mangroves w«ks with paini 
Then climbs the hills with many a groan. 
And melts beneath the torrid zone. 
V^ith berries and green jJantains fed. 
On the parch'd earth he leans his head ; 
Fainriog with thirft, to hearen he crias. 
But finds no ftream but from his eyes. 
Ah, wretch 1 thy Tain laments forbear. 
And for a wode extreme prepare i 
Sudden the lowering ftonns ariie. 
The burfting thunder rends the Ikies, 
Ailant thie ruddy lightning flies ; 
Daits through die gloom a tranfient iay. 
And gives a ihort, but dreadful day : 
With pealing rain the woods reibund, 
Convuifions (hake the folid groundt 
Benumb*d with cold, bat more with fear. 
Strange phantoms to his mind appear. 
The wolves around him howl for food. 
The ravenous tigers hunt for blood. 
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And canibals more fierce than they 
(Monflers who make mankind their prcj) 
Riot and feafl on human gore, 
Andy fill I infatiate, thidl for more. 
Half dead at cvciy noife he hears. 
His fancy multiplies. hijB fearfr; 
Whate'er he read or heard of .old, 
Whate'er his nurfe or Cnifoe told. 
Each tragic fcene his eyes behold s 
Things pail ^s prefent i^a applies^ 
Their pains he bears^ their deaths he dies* 

At length the fun begpn to peep. 
And gild the furface of the deep. 
Then on the reekmg moifture fed. 
The fcatter'd clouds before him fled. 
The rivers ihrunk into their bed t 
l^ature reaves $ the feather'd throng 
Salute the morning with a fong. 
Frank with his fellow-bnites arofe. 
Yet dreaming ftill he faw his foes. 
Reels to and fro, laments and grieves. 
And ftarting, doubts if yet he lives* 
At laft his fpirits mend their pace. 
And Hope fat dawning on his face $ 
Ev'n (uch is human life, faid he, 
A night of dread and mifery. 
Till Heaven relents, relieves ouf ^^, 
And fun-ihine days return ag«in. 
O Fortune I who doft now beftow. 
Frowning, this bitter cup of woe, 

Y4 Do 

i 
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Bo not thy faithful flare deftroy. 

But give th' alternative of joy. 

Then many a paiofiil ftep he takes. 

O'er hills and vales, through woods and brakes^t 

No fturdy defperate buccaneer 

E'er fuffer*d hardihips more levere. 

Stubborn, incorrigibly blind, 

Ne dangers can divert his mhid^ 

His tedious journey he piurfues. 

At laft his eye tranfported views 

Fair Portobelj whofe rifing fj^iits 

Inflame his heart with new defires* 

Secure of Fortune's grace, he'fmiles,. 

And flattering Hope the wretch beguile^.. 

Though nature calls for fleep and food, ^ 

Tet ftronger avarice fubdued ; 

Ev'n fliamefiil nakednefs and pain. 

And thiiil and hunger, plead in vain : 

No reft he gives his weaify feet,^ 

Fortune he ieeks from ftreet to ftreet ; 

Careful in every comer pries. 

Now here, now there, impatient flies,^ 

Whereevcr bufy crowds refert. 

The change, the market, and the port $ 

In vain he turns his eye -balls jround, " 

Fortune was no where to be found ; 

The jilt, not many hours before, " 

Witl^ the Plate-fleet had left the fliore : 

Laughs at the credulous fool b^ind^ 

And joyful fkuds before the wind. 

Poor 
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Poor Frank forfaken on the coaft. 
All his fond hopes at once are loft. 
Aghaft the (welling fails he views. 
And with his eye the fleet purfues, , 
Till, leflen'd to his weaned fight. 
It leaves him to defpair and night. 
So when the faithlefs Thefeus fled 
The Cretan nymph's deferted bed, 
AwakM, at diflance on tb&main,. 
She view*d the pro^rous perjur*d iwaio. 
And call'd th* avenging gods in vain. 
Proftrate on earth till break of day, 
Senfelefs and moiaonleft he lay. 
Till tears at laft find out their^way; 
Gu(h like a torrent from his eyes, 
Ih bittemefs of foul he cries, 
*' O, Fortune! now too late I fee, 
" Too late, alas ! thy treachery. , 
« Wretch that I am, abandon'dy lofl:, 
** About the world at random tofl, 
** Whither, oh whither ihall I run ? 
*' Sore pinch'd with hunger, and undone.. ^ 

^' In the dark mines go hide thy head 
<' Accurs'd, exchange thy fweat for bread, 
** Skulk under ground, in earth's dark wombt. 
** Go (lave, and dig thyfelf a tomb : 
** There 's gold enough; pemicipus gold I . 
** To which long iince thy peace was foldf 
** Vain helplefs idol I canft thou iave 
<< This ihatter'd cajrcafc from ^ grave? , 

"Refliefs 
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« Reftlefi difturber of mankind, 

** Canft thou give health, or peace of mind ? 

«< Ah no, deceiy'd the fool Ihall be 

*' Who puts his confidence in thee. 

** Fatally blind, my natire home 

'* I left, in this ru^e worid to roam ; 

*^ O, brother I ftall I view no more 

** Thy peaceful bowers ? fair Allnon's ihore> 

** Yes (if kind heavra my life ihall fpare) 

" Some happy moments yet I 'U ihare, 

" In thy dcl^htful bleft retreat, 

^ With thee contemn the rich and great % 

'' Redeem my time mifpent, and wait 

** Till death relieve th' unfortunate.'' 

Adveriity, fage ufeful gueft. 
Severe inifarudor, but the befti 
It is from thee alone we know 
Juftly to value things below 9 
Right reafon^s ever faithful friend. 
To thee our haughty paffions hend 1 
Tam'd by thy rod, poor Fnmk at laft 
Repents of all his follies paft ; 
Refign'd, and patient to endure 
Thofe ill^ which heaven alone can eure. 
With vain purfuits and laboura worn. 
He meditates a quick rehirn. 
Longs to revifit yet once more. 
Poor prodigal 1 his native (hore. 
In the next (hip for Britain bound, 
Clad Frank a ready paffage foondi 

Nor 
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Nor veflel now, nor freight his own> 

He fears no longer Fortune's frown; 

No property but life his ihare> 

Life a frail good not worth his care ; 

A^^ive and willing to obey, 

A merry mariner and gay^ 

He hands the fails, and jokes all day* 

At night no di-eams difturb his itft, 

No paffioQs riot in his breaft; 

For, haying nothing left to lofe. 

Sweet and unbroken his repofe : 

And now fair Albion's cliffs are 6en, 

And hills with fruitful herbage green t 

His heart beats quick, the joy that ties 

His faltering tongue burfts from his eyes* 

At length, thus hail'd the well-known land. 

And kneeling kifs'd the happy ftmd. 

^* And do I then draw native air, 

^* After an age of toil and care ? 

** O wdcome parent iile I no more 

'* The vagrant ihall defert thy ihbre» 

<^ But, flying to thy Idnd embrace, 

^ Here end his life's laborious race.*' 

tSo when the flag, intent to rove, 

Qjiits the faf e park and iheltering grore, 

Tops the high pale, ffarolis unconBn'd, 

And leaves the lazy herd behind, 

IBleft in his happy change a while^ 

Com fields and flowery meadows finibf 

The pamper'd beail«hjoys the ijpoil | 

TiU 
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Till on the next returning monii. - . 
Alarm'dy he hears the fatal horn ; 
Before the ftaunch, blood-thh^ hdund«. 
Panting, o'er hills unknown he bounds. 
With clamour every wood refbunds : 
He creeps the thorny brakes with pain^ 
tie feeks the diflant ftream in vain. 
And now, by fad experience wife. 
To his dear home the rambler flies ( 
His old inclofure gain* once more. 
And joins the herd he fcom*d beforew 

Nor are his labours finifhM yet. 
Hunger and thirft, and pain and fWieat, 
And many a tedioas taaie remains. 
Before his brother's houfe he gains. ' 
Without one dodt his purfe to biefs. 
Nor very elegant bh drefs 5 
With a tarr'd jump, a crooked baf. 
Scarce one whole flioe, and half a hatf 
From door to door the firoller fkip'dv 
Sometimes relieved, hut oftenep whippfdf 
Sun-burnt and ragged, <»• he faset^ 
At laft the manfion-houfe appears. 
Timely reuef for all his cares. 
Around he gaz'd> his greedy fight 
Devours each obje£b with delight ; 
Through each known haunt traniported so^es^ 
Gay fmiling fields, and fliady groves. 
Once conlcious «f his youtfafol lores*. 

About 
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About the hofpitable gate 
Crowds of deje£bed wretches wait; 
Each day kii^d BoVs difiiifive hand, 
Chcar*d and r^frcfh'd the tattcrM band, 
Proud the moft god-like joy to fhare. 
He fed the hungry, . cloath'd the bare, 
Frank amongft thefe his ilation chofe. 
With looks revealing inward woes ; 
When, lo! with wonder and furprize. 
He faw dame Fortune in difguife; 
He faw, but fcarce believM his eyes. 
Her fawning fmiies, her tricking air, 
Th' egregious hypocrite declare 5 
A gyply's mantle round her fpread. 
Of various dye, white, yellow, red; 
Strange feats ihe promis'd, clamour'd loud. 
And with her cant amus'd the crowd : 
There every day impatient ply'd, 
P«ih'd to get in, but dill denyM ; 
For Bob, who knew the fubtle whore, 
Thruft the falfe vagrant from his door. 
But, when the ftranger*s face he view'd. 
With no deceitful tears bedew'd, 
Hu boding heart, began to melt, ** 

And mose than ufual.pity felt : 
He tracM his features o'er and o*er. 
That fpoke him better bom, though poor. 
Though cloathM in rags, genteel his mien, 
That face he fomewhere muft have feen : 

Nature 
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Nature at laft reveals the tmth. 
He knows, and owns the hapleft yontb. 
Surpriz'd, and /peechlefs, both embrace. 
And mingling tears o'erflowr each facei 
Till Bob thus easM Ins labouring thought^ 
And this inftru^Te moral taught. - 
Welcome^ my brother* to my longing arms. 
Here on my bofom reft iecure from harms ; 
See Fortune there, that falfe delufire jade. 
To whom thy prayers and ardent tows were paid r 
8fae (like her fez) the fond purfuer flies i 
But flight the jilt, and at thy feet flie dies. 
Now fafe in port, indulge thyfelf on ihore. 
Oh, tempt the faithlefs winds and feas no more^ 
Let unavailing toils, and dangers pafl. 
Though late, this ufefui leflbn teach at laft. 
True hap|»nefs is only to be found 
In a contented mind, a body found. 
All elfe is dream, a dance on fairy ground i 
While reftlefa fools each idle whim purine,. 
And ftill one wifli obtaxn'd creates a new, 
Like froward babes, the toys they hare, deteft^ 
While ftill the neweft trifle pleafes heft x 
Xet us, my brother, rich in wifdom'S ftore. 
What Heaven has lent, enjoy, nor eovet moref 
Subdue our paifions, curi> their fauey rage. 
And to ourielves reftore the golden age* 



THE. 
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THE DEVIL OUTWITTED^ 
A TALE, 

A Vicar liv'd on this fide Trent, 
Religious, leam'd, benerolent. 
Pure was his life, in deed, word, thought, 
A comment on the truths he taught : 
His pariih larger his income fiaall. 
Yet feldom wanted wherewithal ; 
For againft every merry tide 
Madam would carefully provide. 
A painful pafto^ ; hut his iheep, 
Alas ! within no hounds would keepi 
A fcabby flock, that every day 
Run riot, and would go aftray. 
He thump'd his cuifaion, fretted, vext, 
Thumb'd o'er again each ufcful text j 
RebDk'd, exhorted, all in vain. 
His pariih was the more profane : 
The fcrubs would have their wicked will> 
And cunning Satan triumph'd ililL 
At laft, when each expedient fail'd. 
And ferious meafures nought availed. 
It came into his head, to try 
Xhe force of wit and raillery. 
T'he good man was hy nature gay, 
CTould gibe and joke, as well as pray i 
X*^ot like fome hide-bound folk, who chace ^ 

£ach merry fmile from their dull ^e, ^ 

And think pride zeal, Hi-nature grace. ^ 
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At chriftenings and each jovial feaft. 

He fingkd out the finful beaft : 

Let all his pointed arrows fly. 

Told this and that, look»d very fly. 

And left my maftert* to apply. 

His tales were humorous, often true. 

And now and then fet off to view. 

With lucky fi^Ho^s and Aeer wit. 

That pierc*d, where truth could- never lut« 

The laugh was always on his {ide> 

While paffive fools by turns deride ; 

And, giggling thus at one another. 

Each jeering lout reformed his brother s ^ 

Till the whole pariih was with ea& 

Sham'd into virtue by degrees s 

Then be advis'd, and try a tak^. 

When Chryfofto^ and AuHin fail. 

THE OFFICIOUS MESSENGER: 
A TALE. 

MAN, of precarious fcieace vaiQ, 
Treats other creatures with dizain; 
Nor Pug nor Shock have common feafe. 
Nor even Pol the leaft pretence. 
Though (he prates better than us all. 
To be accounted rational. * 
The brute creation here below,' 
It feems, is nature's puppet'^Htowf 



But 
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But clock-work all> and vofifif xxmthiofip 
What can thefe idle guncmok* in?aii? 
Ye worid-maken of Giefhani-hftlly 
Dog Rover fhall confute you all ; 
Shall prove that every reafoniog brutf 
Like Ben of Bangor can difpute ; 
Can apprehend^ )udge, fyUogize, 
Or like proud Bentley friticize t 
At a moot poi^t, or odd difaftor. 
Is often vriSer than his mafter. 
He may miftake fometimc^^ 'tU true. 
None are infallible ibut you. 
The dog whom nothing can mi^ad 
Muft be a dog of parts indeed : 
But to my tale ; hear roe, my friend. 
And with due gravity attend. 

Rover, as heralds ai^ agieed. 
Well- bom, and of the fetting breed 5 
Ranged high, was ftqut, of nofe acute, 
A very leamM and courteous brute. 
In parallel lines his ground he beat. 
Not fuch as in pne centre meet ; 
In thofe let blundering^o^lors dead^ 
His were exafU^p^ndlel. 
When tainted gales the game betray, 
Down clife he (inks, and eyes his pi'ey« 
I'hough diCerent pallions ttia^t his foul. 
True as the needle to the pole. 
He keeps his point, and panting lies^ 
The floating net above him flies, 
Tl^cfi, dropping, fweeps the fluttering priaM* 

Z N- 
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Nor this his only excellence : 
When furly farmers took ofience. 
And the rank com the fport deay'd. 
Still faithful to his matter's fide, 
A thoufand pretty pranks he played, 
And chearful each command obey'd ; 
Humble his mind, though great his wit. 
Would lug a pigy or torn the fpit^ 
Would fetch and carry, leap o'er Hkks, 
And forty fuch diverting tricks. 
Nor Partridge, nor wilt'Gadbury, 
Could find loft goods (b (bon as he { • • 
Bid him go back a' mile or more. 
And feek the glove you hid before. 
Still his unerring hofe^ivould wind it. 
If above grourd, was fure to find it ; 
Whimpering for joy his mailer greet. 
And humbly Jay it at his feet. 

But hold—it cannot be deny'd. 
That ufeful talents mifapply'd 
May make wild wQrk. it hapt one day. 
Squire Lobb, his mailer, took hh way. 
New ihav'd, and £mug, and very tight. 
To compliment a neighbouring knight ; 
In his beft trowfers he appears 
(A comely perfon for his years) j 
And clean white drawers, that many a day 
In lavender and rofe-cakesjlay, 
Acrofs his brawny ihoulders ibrung, 
Od. his left fide his dagger hung s 
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Dead-doing blade ! a dreadful gueft. 

Or in the field, or at the feaft. 

No Franklin carying of a chine 

At Chriftide, ever lookM fo fine. 

With him obfequious Rover trudg'd, 

Nor from his heels one moment bndg'd : 

A while they traveled, when within 

Poor Lobb perceiv*d a rumblimg din : 

Then Warring winds, for want of vent. 

Shook all his earthly tenement. 

So in the body politick 

(For ftates fometimes, like men, arc fick) 

Dark faftion mutters through the crowd. 

Ere bare-fac'd treafon roars aloud : 

Whether crude humoUrs undigefted 

His labouring entrails had infefted, i, 

Or laft night's load of bottled ale. 

Grown mutinous, was breaking gaol : 

The caufe of this his aukward pain. 

Let Johnfton or let H— -th explain ; 

Whofe learned nofes may difcover. 

Why nature's ftink-pot thus ran over. 

My province is th* eflfeft to trace. 

And give each point its proper grace, 

Th' effeft, O lamentable cafe 1 

Long had he (Iruggled, but in vain, 

The faftious tumult to reftrain : 

What (houl'd he do ? Th' unruljr rout 

Prefs'd on, and it was time, no doubt, - 

T' unbuttoni and to kt all out. 

Z * The 
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The trowfers foon his will obey} 

Kot fo his ftuhhorn drawera^ for they, 

Beneath his hanging paunch dole tyM, 

His utmoft art and pains defj^'d t 

He drew his daggefon the ipot, 

Kefolv'd to cut. the Gordtea knot. 

In the fame road juft then psfiM hf 

(Such was the will of MJ&aj) • 

The courteous xurate of the pladr> 

Good-nature fhone o'er all his hxt t 

Surpriz'd the flaming blade to view» 

And deeming daughter mud eafue^ 

Off from his hack himfelf jtie^ehrew*. 

Then without ceremony faz'd 

'J he fquire, impatieht to be eas'd. 

*< Lord ! Matter Lobb^ ^ho would have thottght 

«< The fiend had e'er fo ftix)iigiy ^rrdugbt > 

" Is fuicide fb (light a fault .' 

" Rip up thy guts, man r What— go quick' 

«< To hell? Outrageous lunatiiek I 

<« But, by the blefling, I ^fl prevent 

" With this right hand, thy foul inHmt.*' 

Then grip*d the dagger £aft r the iqiiii^. 

Like Peleus' fon, looked pale with ire } 

While the good man like Pallas ftoodi 

And checked his eager thirft for bk>od. 

At laft, when both a while had ftrain'dt 

Strength, join'd with seal, the conqueil gain'd. 

Tke curate in all points obey'd. 

Into the iheath returns the blade : 

But 
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But firft th' unhappy fquirs he fwore, 

T' attempt upon his life no more. 

With fage advice his ipecch lie closM, 

And left him (as he- thought) composM. 

But was it fo, friend Lobb ? I own. 

Misfortune feldom comes alone 5 

Satan fupplies the fvvelliag tide. 

And ills on ills are multiply'd. 

Subdued, and all his meaAires broke« 

His purpofe and intent miftook ; 

Within his 4rawea:s, alas 1 he found 

His guts let out without a wopnd : 

For, in the confli£^> ilrainiog hard, 

He left his poftern-gate unJ»rrM j 

Moft woefujjy bedawb'd,. he moans 

His piteous cafe, he fig^, he groans* 

To lofe his dinner, and return. 

Was very hard, not to be home : 

Hunger, they fay, parent of arts. 

Will make a fool a man of parts. 

The Iharp-fet fquije rcfolves at iaft. 

Whatever befell him, not to faft ; 

He mus'd a while, chaf 'd, ihrain'd his wits, . 

At laft on this expedient hits^ 

To the next brook wi^ fobef pace 

He tends, preparing to uncafe. 

Straddling and nQutteriog all the way, 

Curs*d inwardly th' unlucky day. 

The coaft now clear^ no foul in view. 

Off in a trice his trowfers drew j 

is r 
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More leiTnrely his drawers, for care 

And caution was convenient there : 

So faft the plaifter'd birdlime fhiok. 

The ikin came off with every pluck. 

Sorely he gauPd each brawny ham ; 

Nor other parts efcap'd, which fiiame 

Forbids a baihful Mufe to name. 

Not without pain the work atchiev'dy 

He fcrubb'd and wafli'd the parts aggriev*d ; 

Then, with nice hand and look fedate. 

Folds up his drawers, -with their rich freight. 

And hides them in a biiih, at leifure 

JRefolv'd to fetch his hidden rreafure : 

The trufty Rover lay hard by, 

Obferving ail with curious eye. 

Now rigg'd again, once more a beau. 
And matters fix'd itt flatu quo, 

Briik as a fnake in merry May, , 

That juft has caft his flough away, I 

Gladfome he caper'd o*er the green, ' 

As he prefum'd, both fweet and cleai^; i 

For, oh ! aroongft us mortal elves, | 

How few there are fmell out themlelves I 
With a mole's ear, and eagle's eye, ^ j 

And with a blood-hound's nofe, we fly ^ 

On others' faults implacably. J 

But where 's that ear, that eye, that noic, 
A gain ft its mafter will depofe ? \ 

Ruddy Mifs Prue, with golden hair. 
Slinks like a pole-cat or a bear^ 

Yet 
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Viet romps about me every day> 
Sweeter^ fhe thinks^ than new-made hay. 
Lord Plaufible, at Tom's and Will's, 
Whofe poifonous breafh in whifpers kills. 
Still buzzes in my ear, nor knows 
What fatal fecrets he beftows : 
Let him deflroy each day a fcore, 
'Tis mere chance-medley, and no more. 
In fine, felf-love bribes every fenfe. 
And all at home is excellence. 

The fquire arrivM in deceiit plight. 
With reverence due falutes the knight ,- 
Compliments pafl^ the dinner-bell 
Rung quick and loud, harmonious knell 
To greedy Lobb ! Th' Orphean lyre 
Did ne*cr fuch rapturous joy infpire ; 
Though this the favage throng obey. 
That hunger tames more fierce than they. 
In comely order now appear, 
The footmen loaded with good cheer. 
Her ladyihip brought-up the rear. 
Simpering fhe lifps, ** Your fervant, fir— 
** The ways are bad, one can't well ftir 
«< Abroad — or 'twere indeed unkind 
** To leave good Mrs. Lobb behind— 
«« She 's well, I hope — Mailer, they fay, 
** Comes on apace — How 's Mifs, I pray ?'* 
I^obb bow'd, and cring'd j and, muttering low> 
Made for his chair, would fain fall-to- 

Z 4 Thcfc 



] 



^ SdMfelk VtLfe«S POfi&tS. 

Theft weighty poioct adjufted, {daa 

My lady brandiflies her Q>oon. 

Unhappy Lobb, pleased witft his treat. 

And minding nothing bat his meat, 

Too near the fire hadiChofe his feat : 

When, ohi th* effluvia of his bum 

Begin amain to fcent the room, 

Ambrofial fweets, a&d rich perfume. 

The flickering footnian fto^ his nofe ; 

The chaplain too, under the rofe» 

Made aukward mduths ; l6he knight took (hulF; 

Her iadyfhip begkn to huff; 

«* Indeed, Sir John — pray, good m^ear-- 

" *Tis wrong to make your kennel here*— 

•* Dogs in their place are good, I own*— 

** But in the parloUr — foh !— be gone." 

Now Rockwood leaves th' vnJinifh'd bon^ 
Banifh'd for failings not his dwn j 
1*^0 grace ev*n Fidler could obtain. 
And favourite Virgin fewn*d in vain* 
The fcrvants, to the Granger kind. 
Leave trufty kover ftill behind 5 
But Lobb, who would not feem to be 
Dcfc6live in civility. 
And, for removing of all doubt. 
Knitting his brows, bids him get out : 
By figns exprefles his command, 
And to the door points with his hand. 
The dog, or through miftake or fpight 
(Grave authors have not ftt ut right), 

7kd 



Fled back the v«ry way he came. 
And in the btifh fboti found his game ; 
Brought in his mouth the favour/ load. 
And at his matter's elbow ftood. 
O Lobby what idioms can exprefs 
Thy (battge confudoa and diftrefs. 
When on the floor the drawers difplay'd 
The f uifome fecret had bewray'd } 
I^'o traitor, when his hand and feal 
Produced his dark defigns reveai. 
E'er look'd with fuch a hanging face. 
At Lobb half-dead at this difgrace. 
Wild-fhuing, thunder-ftnick^ and dunib^ 
While peals of laughter (hake the room; 
Each faih thrown up to let in air, 
The knight fell backward in his chair, 
Laugh'd till his heart-ftrings almoft breaks 
The chaplain giggled for a wedk| 
Heriadyihip began to call, 
For hartihorn, and her Abigail ; 
The fervants chuckled at cbe door^ 
And all was clamour and upraan 
Rover» who now began to q^akie. 
As confcious of his foul miflake, 
Tnifts to his heels to fave his life ; 
The fquire fneaks honte^ and beati lui ffitt. 
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The INQJJISITIVE BRIDEGROOM: 
A TALE, 

FRANK PLUME, a fpark about the town. 
Now weary of intriguing grown. 
Thought it advifeable to wed. 
And chufe a partner of his bed. 
Virtuous and chafte— Aye, right— but where 
Is there a nymph that 's chafte as. fair ? 
A blelfing to be priz'd, but rare. 
For continence penurious heaven 
With a too fparing hand has given j 
A plant but feldom to be found, 
And thrives but ill on Britifli ground. 
Should our adventurer hafte on board. 
And fee what foreign foik afford ? 
Where watchful dragons guard the prize,. 
And jealous dons have Argus* eyes. 
Where the rich ca&et, clofe immur'd. 
Is under lock and key fecur'd > 
No— Frank, by long experience wife. 
Had known thefe forts took by furprizc 
Nature in fpite of art prevaird, 
And all their vigilance had faiPd. 
The youth was puzzled — ftiould he go- 
And fcale a convent ? would that do ? 
Is nuns-flefh always good and fweet ^ 
Fly-blown fometimes, not fit to eat. 

Well 
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Well — ^he rcfolves to do his beft. 
And prudently contrives this teft } 
If the laH favour I obtain. 
And the nymph yield, the cafe is plain : 
Marry *d, fhe *Il play the fame odd prank 
With others — ihe 's no wife for Frank. 
But, could I find a female heart 
Impregnable to force or art. 
That all my batteries could withiland> 
The fap, and even fword in hand ; 
Ye Gods ! how happy fhould I be, 
From each perplexing thought fet free*. 
From cuckoldora, and jeakjufy ! 
The projeft pleas'd. He now appears^ 
And ihines in all his killing airs,. 
And every ufeful toy prepares. 
New opera tunes, and billet-doux, 
The clouded cane, and red-heel'd ihoes f 
Nor the clock-ftocking was forgot, 
Th* embroider'd coat, and flioulder-knot : 
All that a woman's heart might move, 
The potent trumpery of love. 
Here importunity prevails. 
There tears in floods, or fighs in gales. 
Now, in the lucky moment try'd, 
Low at his feet the fair-one dy'd, 
Foi^trephon would not be deny'd. 
Then, if no motives could perfuade, 
A golden ihower debauched the maid. 
The miftrefs truckled, and ^y'd. 
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To modefty a fliam pretence 

Gain'd fome, others iitipertinence ; 

But mofty plain downright iro^mdence. 

Like Caefar, now he conquer'd ell. 

The vaiTal fex before him fall t 

Wheree^er he march'd, fhrag^eer enfued. 

He came, he faw, and be AaM«ed. 

At length a ftubbom nymph he found. 

For bold Camilla ftood her ground ; 

Parry'd his dirufts with cqval ar^ 

And had him bofh in tierce and quart : 

She kept the hero ifcill in play. 

And ftill maintained the doubtful day. 

Here he refolves to make a ftand. 

Take her, and marry out c^ hand. 

The Jolly prieft foon ty'd the knot. 

The lufcious tale \Ais not forgot. 

Then empty'd both bis pipe and pot« 

The poflet drunk, the ftocking thrown. 

The candles out, the curtains drawn. 

And fir and madam idl alone ; 

•« My dear,»* faid he, " I firove, you knOw, 

** To tafte the joys you now beftow, 

** All my perfuafive arts I try'd, 

<< 8ut ftill relentlefs you deny'd ; 

** Tell me, inexorable fair, 

♦* How could you, thus atteck'd, forbear?" 

•« Swear to forgive what *b paft,** flie cry*d j 

« The naked truth Ihan't be denyM.'' 

He did; the baggage thus leply'd; 

Dccciv'd 
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Dcceiv'd fo maoy times before 
By your falfe fex, I rafhly iwore. 
To trail deceitful man no moie* 
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BACCHUS TRIUMPHANT: 
A TALE. 

« -pOR ihame, faid Ebony, far fhaaae, 

" <* Tom Ruby, troth, you 're much to biimt, 

*' To drink at this confounded rate, 

" To gtrazle thus, eariy and lateT' 
Poor Tom^ who juft had took his "wh^. 

And at the door his tmcte met, ♦ 

Surpriz'd and thunder-ftruck, would fain: 

Make his e&ape, btat, oh 1 in vain. 

Each blufh, thait giow'd with «an iMgctot, 

Lighted the flambeaux in his ftace ; 

No loop-hole left,' no flight proteftce. 

To palliate the foal ofFbnce. 

« I own,'' faid he, "I 'm very bad— • 

*« A fot— ^oerrigibiy toad— 

« But, fir— I thank you for your love, 

*« And by your le£bures would improve t 

" Yet, give me leave to iiay, the ftreet 

*< For conference is not fo meet. 

<« Here in this room— nay, fir, come Jn*-« 

** Bxpofe, challife me for my fin 4 

«« Exert each trope, your utmoft art, 

•«* To touch thi« fcnfelefs, flinty heart* 

«' I 'm 
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«< I 'm confcious of my guilt, 'tis truc^ 

** But yet 1 know my frailty too ; 

** A flight rebuke will never do. 

«< Urge home my faults— come in, I pray— 

*« Let not my foul be caft away." 

Wife Ebony, who deem'd it good 
T' encourage by all means he could 
Thefe firft appearances of grace, 
FoUow'd up flairs, and took his place. 
T^be bottle and the cruft appeared, ^ 
And wily Tom demurely (heer'd. 
** My duty, fir!'*—" Thank you, kind Tom!"— 
<« Again, anH pkaie you !"— Thank you 1 Come—'* 
<* Sorrow is dry — ^I muft once more — ** 
« Nay Tom,: I told you at the door 
<« I would not drink— what I before dinner ?— 
** Not one gjafs more, as I 'm a iinner— 
<< Come, to the point in. hand ; is ''t fit 
*« A man of you^ good fenfe and wit 
'< Thofe parts which heaven beftow*d.ihould drown, 
<* A butt to all the fots in town ? 
« Why tell me, Tom— What fort can ftand 
«• (Though regular, and bravely mann'd) 
*< If night and day the fierce foe plies 
** With never-ceafing batteries j 
<< Will there not be a breach at laft ?"— 
** Uncle, 'ti«.true— forgive what 's paft." 
*« But if nor intereft;, nor fame, .. 
« Nor health, can your dull foul reclaim, 

« Haft 
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** Haft not a cpnfcience, man > no thought 
'« Of an herebfter ? dear are bought 
" Thefcfenfualplcafures."— « I relent, 
" Kind fir — but give your zeal a vent — " 
Then, pouting, hung his head; yet ftill 
Took care his uncle's glafs to fill, 
Which as his hurry'd fpirits funk, 
Unwittingly, good roan ! . he drunk. 
Each pint, alas I dreu- on the next,' 
Old Ebony (luck to his text. 
Grown warm, like any angel fpoke, 
Till intervening hiccups broke 
The well-ftning argument. Poor Tom 
"Was now too forward to reel home. 
TTfot preadiing ftill, this ftill repenting. 
Both equally to drink confenting, 
Till both brimful! could fwill no more, 
And fell dead drunk upon the floor. 
Bacchus, the jolly God, who fate 
Wide-ftraddUng o'er bis tun in.ftate, 
Clofc by the window fide, from whence 
He heard this weighty conference ; 
Joy kindling !n his ruddy cheeks. 
Thus the indulgent godhead fpeaks : 
** Frail mortals,. know, Reafon in vain 
<« Rebels, and would difturb my reign. 
«* Sec there the fophifter overthrown, 
" With ftronger arguments knocked down 
*« Than e'er in wrangling fchools were known ! 

« The 
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" The win« tbat fp^lcs ia this gM^ 
" Smooths every brow, gilU* every fwstt 
" As vapours when the ilin appewf, 
'* Far hence anxieties an<l fears : 
« Grave ermic fmiks, lawn ileeves grpw gay, ^ 
« Each haughty monarch owns my (way, r 

« And cardinals and popes obey t ^ 

«« Ev'n Cato drank hk glafs, 'twae I 
«« Taught the brave patriot how to die 
«< For injur'd Rome and liberty ;, 
<» 'Twas I, who with immortal lays 
** Infpir'd the bard that fuog his j^atfe* 
" Let dull unfociat^ fools . 
<* Loll in their cells, Wi^^^ by *»lef.5 
/** My votaries, ia gay delight 
'< And mirth, fhall revel aU the night ; 
" Aa well their parts on I*fe'» duU ibagcw 
<< And make each jpMigaait wonli jw a^/' 

The NIGHT-WALKER RECLAIMED: 
A TALE. 

IN thoTe bleft daya ef ji&iUae, 
When pious Chiles fet England free 
From canting and hypoeiify; 
Moft gracioufly to all d^e^ortng 
Their antient ^vilege of wboriflg 5 
There liy'4, but 'tis no tnatter whoc^ 
The Ion of an old cavalier; 

Of 
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Of ancient lineage was the fquire, 

A man of mettle and el fire-; 

Clean-lhap'd, well-IimbM, hl9sk^% and tall. 

Made a good figure at a ball. 

And only wanted wherewithal. 

His penfion was ill-paid and ftrait. 

Full many a loyal heroes fate : 

Often half fian^d, and often out 

At elbo^Sy an bard ca^, no doubt. 

Sometimes perhaps a lucky main 

Prudently managed iA I«ong-Lane 

Repaired the tjifoad-b^w beaij again 5 

And now and then fome fecret fa^irouffs^ 

The kind returns of plou« labours* 

Knrich*d the firong a^d vigorous love^ 

His honour liv^d a v/kilo in clqyer. 

For (to fay truth) it is but juft. 

Where all things are decay'4. b^t. Ivfip, 

That ladies of raaturer ages 

Give citron-water an4 good wagen* 

Thus far Tom Wildt bad m^de. a UuS^ 
And got good helps at a dead ijSti 
But John, his humble tp^s^r^ flav^it 
One foot already in the grave* 
Hide-bound as one of Pharaoh's ]^ipf > 
VTith good Duke Numps wa^ fQrc'4 tQ dine r 
Yet ftill the thoughtful fenous elf 
Would' not be wanting to htpUelf } 
Bore up againft both tide and windj 
Turned every proje£l in his mind. 
And each expedient weigh'd, to find 
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A remedy in this diftrefs. 

Some God — (nay, fir, fup{x>ie no lefs* 

Fon^ in this hard and knotty cefe, 

T* employ a God is no difgrace ; 

Though Mercury be fent from Jorc, 

Or Iris wing it from above) 

Some God, I fay, infpir'd the knave. 

His mailer and himfelf to (ave. 

As both went fupperlefs to bed 
One night (fiifl fcratching of his head) 
** Alas !" quoth John, .«« fir, 'tis hard fare 
** To fuck one's thumbs, and live on air s 
*' To reel from pillar unto poft, 
** An empty Ihade, a walking ghoft ; 
** To hear one's guts make piteous moan, 
** Thofe worft of duns, and yet not one, 
** One mouldy fcrap to fatisfy 
«« Their craving importunity. 
«< Nay-»good your honour pleafe to hear" 
(And then the varlet dropt a tear) 
** A projeft form'd in this dull brain, 
** Shall fet us all adrift again ; 

*« A projeft, fir, nay, let me tell ye, i 

«« Shall fill your pockets, and my belly. I 

«« Know then, old Gripe is dead of late, "J 

" Who purchas'd at an eafy rate, > 

«< Your manor-houfe and fine eftate. J 

** Nay, ftare not, fir : by G— 'tis true 
'« The devil for once has got his due : 

« Tbc 
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' The rafcal has left every penny, 

' To his old maiden filler Jenny : 

' Go, dafp the dowdy in your arms, 

' Nor want you bread, though flie want charms : 

< Cajole the dirty drab, and then 

* The man ihall have his mare again ; 

* Clod-Hall is yours, your houfe, your rents, 

* And all your lands, and tenements." 

" Faith, John," faid he, (then lick'd his chops) 
' This project gives indeed fome hopes : 

* But curled hard the terms, to marry, 

* To flick to one, and never vary; 

* And that one old and ugly too : 

* Frail mortals, tell me what to do >** 

" For that," faid John, " truft me ; my treat 

* Shan't be one ill-drefs*d dilh of meat; 
' Let but your honour be my gucft, 

* Variety fliall crown the feaft." 

" 'Tis done," reply'd Tom Wild, « 'tis done, 

* The flag hangs out, the fort is won ; 

* Ne'er doubt my vigorous attacks, 

* Come to my arms, my • Sycorax 5 

* Bold in thy right we mount our throne, 

* And all the illand is our own." 

Well— forth they rode, both Squire and John; ^ 
rlere might a florid bard make known, / > 

dig horfe's virtues, and his own ; ^ 

* See Dryden's Tcmpeft, altered from Shakefpear*. 
A a a A thou- 
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A tfioufand prodigies advancey 

Jtetailing every circumftaace. 

But ly who am not ovtr-nioe. 

And almyt lore to be concifcy 

Shall let the courteous reader gucft 

The fquire's accoutscBitnts and &rt£s» 

Suppofe we then the gentk youth 
Laid at her feet* all lore, aH truth $ 
Harangvittg it in verfe and prefer 
A moont her forehead white with fnows. 
Her cheeks the lily and the roie | 
Her ivory teeth, her coral lips. 
Her well-tum'd ears, whofe ruby tips 
Afford a thoufand compliments, 
Which he, fond youth, prof ufely vents : 
The pretty dimple in her ckin, 
The den of Love, who lurks within. 
But, oh! the luftre of her eyes, 
!Nor ftars, nor rooon, nor dm fuffice, ' 

He vows, proteCls, raves, finks, and dies. 
Much of her breafls he fpofce, and hair. 
In terms moft elegant and rare ,- 
Caird her the goddefs he ador'd. 
And in heroic fuflian foar'd. 
For, though the youth could well explain 
^ His mind, in a more humble ftrain $ 
Yet Ovid and the wits agree. 
That a true lover's fpecch ihould be 
In rapture and in fimile* 
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Imagine now, all points put right. 
The fiddles aad the wcdditog*night i 
Each noify fteeple ttek'i with glefe, 
And every bard Aihg nnfrrily : 
Gay pleafure xvanton'd unconfin'd, 
The men all drunk, the women kind : 
Clod-Hall did ne'er fo fine appear. 
Floating in poflct and ftrong beer. 

Come, Mnfc, thou flattem houfe-wife, tell. 
Where 's our friend John ? I hope he '« well i 
AVelll Ay, as any man' can be, 
With Sufan in the gallery. 
Sue was a lafs buxom and tight. 
The chamber-maid and favourite ; 
Juicy ^md young, juft fit for man* 
Thus the fweet dialogue begni. 

•« Lard, fir,'* quoth Sue, *< how briik, how ga^i 
*« How fpruce our matter look'd to-day 1 
<* I 'm fuK no king was e*er lb fine, 
<* No fun more glorioufly can fliine.'' 

«« Alas, my dear, all is not gold 
•« That glitters, as I 've read of old ^ 
** And all the wife and learned fay, 
^« The heft is met without aHay." 

" Well, Matter John, name if youi:a« 
<* A more accomplilh'd gemleman. 
*« Befide (eife may I never thrive) 
■«« The bcft good-natured iquire alive." 
<John ihrugg'd, and fhook his head.) «' Najr fure 
-« You by your looking fo demure 

A a 3 Have 
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** Have learnt fome fecret fault ; if (b, 

** Tell me, good John,' nay pr'ythee doy * 

" Tell me, I fay, I long to know* 

'< Safe as thy gold in thy fhong box, 

*' This breail the dank depofit locksr 

" Thcfe lips no fecrets fliall reveal.**^ 

•« Well— let me firft affix my feal : 
Then kifs'd the foft obliging fair. 
•' But hold-*now I muft hear you fwear,- 
•* By all your virgin charn>s below, 
" No mortal e'er this tale Ihall know.'* 

She (wore, then thus the cunning. knave,< 
With look moft politic and grave. 
Proceeds r " Why— faith and troth, dear Sue^ 
** This jewel has a flaw, 'tis true ; 
*« My matter Is generous, and all that,. 
** Not faulty, but unfortunate.** 
** Why will you keep one in fufpenfe ? 
** Why teaze one thus ?"^« Have patience. 
" The youth has failings, there 's no doubt, 
** And whoy my Suky, is without } 
" But fliould you tell— riay that 1 dread" — 
** By heaven, and by my maidbnhead*— 
** Now fpeak, fpeak quick/'—" He who detde^* 
** Thofe pouting lips, thofe regurih eyesj 
*< Mud fure be more than roan — then know^ 
** My deareft, finceyou '"11 have it foj, 
** My matter Wild not only talks 
«* Much in his ikep, but alfo walks j 
'* Walks many a winter night alone, 
" This way and that, up ftaits and doNVM t 

« Now, 
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** Now, if difturVd, if by furprize 
« He ^s rou&'d, and flumbers^ quit his eyes; 
** Lord, how I tremble I how I dread , 
*« To fpeak it ! Thrice beneath the bed, 
*• Alas ! to fave my life i fled : 
** And twice behind the door I crept» 
** And once out of the window leapt, 
** No raging bedlam juft got loofe 
•* Is half fo mad ; about the houfe 
*• Frantic he runs 5 each eye-ball glares, 
** He raves, he foams, he wildly fiares; 
** The family before him flies, 
*« Whoe*er is overtaken dies. 
** Opiates, and breathing of a vein, 
^ Scarce fettle his diflemper'd brain, 
** And bring him to himfelf again. 
** But, if not crofs'd, if let alone 
** To take his frolic, and be gone 5 
** Soon he returns from whence he came,. 
** No Iamb more innocent and tame." 

Thus having gained her point, to bedi 
In hafte the flickering gipfy fled $ 
The pungent fecret in her breaft 
Gave fuch fharp pangs, flie couJdnot refl: :. 
Prim'd, charg'd, and cock'd, her next delircL 
Was to prefent, and to give fire.. 
Sleeplefs the tortur'd Sufan lay, 
Tofling and tumbling every way. 
Impatient for the dawn of day. 
So labours in the facred fliade, 
Full of the God, the Delphic maid :• 
A a 4 
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Sowiody iiihypoceBdtiOT>peiit, 

Struggles and'hesvvs to'feid advent; 

In labyrinths intricatt k roers. 

Now downward finksy tisen upward ters ; 

Th' uneafy patient groans in vaiii, 

No cordials cao reliere Ids pain ; 

Till at the poftern gate, eniarg'd. 

The burfting thunder is difcharg'd. 

At laft the happy hour was comey 

When caliM into her lady's room ; 

Scarce three pins ftuck into her gown. 

But out it bolts, and all n known. 

Kor idle long the lecret lies. 

From mouth to mouth improT'd it fiiesy 

And grows amain in ftr en gth andfize : 

For FamCy at firft of pigmy Inrth, 

Walks cautioufiy on mother earth ; 

But foon (as ancient haxds have (aid) 

In clouds the giant hides her head. 

To council now the goffips went. 

Madam herfelf was prefidoit ; 

Th* affair is banded /#« and ^w. 

Much breath is ipent, fewcoaqudb won* 

Ar length dame Hobb, to end the ftrifc. 

And Madam Bloufe the parfon^wife. 

In this with one confent agree;. 

That, fmce th* effc£l was lunacy 

If wak*d, it were by.mueh the bcft. 

Not to difturb him in the k^ : 
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Et'ii let him ramble if be fleaih^ 
Troth y 'tis a comical diieafe ; 
The worft is to hunfelf : when cold 
And ihivering he returns, then fold 
The vagrant in your arms i be '11 reft 
With pleafure on your glowing breaft. 
Madam approved of diis advice, 
liTued her orders in a trice j 
** That none henceforth prefume to flir, 
** Or thwart th' unhappy wanderer." 

John, when his majfter's koock he heazd^ 
Soon in the dreifing-room appeared. 
Archly he look'd, and flily leer'd. 
« What game?" lays Wild. « Oh! never au)«^ 
** PheaTants and partridge in great ftore j 
*' I wiih your ammunition laft I" 
And then revealed how all had pail* 
Next thought it pvoper to explain 
His plot, and bow he laid his train : 
** The coaft is dear, fir, go in peace, 
** No dragon guards the golden fleece.^' 

Here, Mufe, let fable night adranccp 
Defcribe her ftate with elegance; 
Around her dark pavilion ^read 
The clouds; with poppies crown her htad ) 
Note well her owls, and bats obfcencj 
Call her an JEthiopian queen j 
Or, if you think 'twill mend my tale. 
Call her a widow with a veil i 

Of 
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Of {pe£^er8 and hobgoblins tell, 
Or fay 'twas midnight, 'tis as well. 
Well then— 'twas midnight, as was faid. 
When Wild ftarts upright in his bed. 
Leaps out, and, without more ado. 
Takes in his room a turn or two j 
Opening the door, foon out he flalks. 
And to the next apartment walks ; 
Where on her back there lay poor Sue> 
Alas ! friend John, flie dreamt of you. 
Wak'd with the noife, her mailer known-,. 
By moon-light and his brocade gown. 
Frighted flie dares not (cream, in bed 
She iinkt, and down (he pops her head'; 
The curtains gently drawn, he fprings 
Between the (heets, then cloitly clings. 
Now, Mufe, relate what there he did ^ 
Hold, impudence I — it muft be hid !— 
He did-^as any man would do 
In fuch a cafe — Did he not. Sue ? 
Then up into the garret flies. 
Where Joan, and Dol, and Betty lies r 
A leaih of lafles all together. 
And in the dog-days->in hot weather; 
Why, faith, *twas hard— he did his heft,. 
And left to ProTidence the refl. 
Content the fiifivc creatures lie. 
For who In duty could deny > 
Was non-reijftance ever thought 
By modem cafuifts a fault ? 
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Were not her orders UriCt and plain ? 
All ftruggling dangerous and vain } 
Well, down our .younker trips again ; 
Much wiihing, as. he reel'd along. 
For fome rich cordial warm and (bong. 
In bed he quickly tumbled then, 
Nor wak'd next mom till after ten. 
Thus night by night he led his life, 
Blei&ng ail females but his wife; 
Much work upon his hands there lay. 
More bills were drawn than he could pay ; 
No lawyer drudg'd fo hard as he, 
In Eafter Term, or Hillary? 
But lawyers labour for their fee : 
Here no felf-intereft or gain. 
The plcafure balances the pain. 
So the great fultan walks among 
His troop of lafles fair and young r 
So the town-bull in Opentide, 
His lowing lovers by his fide. 
Revels at large in nature's right, 
Curb'd by no law,, but appetite 5 
Friiking his tail, he roves at pleafure. 
And knows no ftint, and keeps no meafure^. 

But now the ninth revolving moon 
(Alas ! it came an age too foon ; ' 
Curfe on each hafty fleeting night J ) 
Some odd difcoveries brought to light.- 
Strange tympanies the women feizcy 
An epidemical difeaf^f 

Madam 
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Madam herfelf vnth tlide mig^t paft 
For a clean-fhap'd aiKl taper kft* 
'Twas vain to hide th* apparent iqad. 
For hoops were not then a-ia-modf ; 
Sue, being queftion'd, and hard {Mnefs'd, 
Blubbering the naked tinth coafefs'd : 
<« Were not your orders rooft Severe, 
** That none &ould ftop his night-career } 
*< And who durft wake him ? Troth, not I ; 
«< I was not then ftefw'4 to die." 

** WeM Sue, faid Ihei thou ihalt have grace, 
«< But then this night X take thy place, 
<• Thou mine, my night-cloaths on thy head, 
^ Soon Ihall he leave thee iafe in bed : 
** Lie ftill, and itir not on thy life, 
^< But do the penance of a wife $ 
'** Much pleafuve haft thou had ; at laft 
*« 'Tis proper for thy iins to fift." 

This point agreed, to bed (he went. 
And Sue crept in, but ill^content : 
Soon as th' accullom'd hour was come. 
The younker faily'd from his room. 
To Sue^s apartment wfaipt away. 
And like a lion feic'd his prey ; 
She clafp^d him in her longing arms, 
Sharp-Tet, ihe feafted on fan charms, 
fie d^ wbate'er he could ; but nloie 
Was yet to do, fncon, en€»rel 
Fain would he now dope, ihe cla% 
Him Hill, no burr e'er ftuck fo faft. 

At 
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At length the i^orn with enrkua light 
DifcoverM all ; in what fad plight 
Poor man^ he lay ! abajQi'dy for ihame 
He could not fpeak^ not ev'n one lam« 
Excufe was left. She, with a gra^e 
That gave new beauties to her fae« t 
And with a kind obliging air 
(Always fuccefsful in the fair,) 
Thus foon reliev'd him from de^aiir* 

Ah ! generous yoiith, pardp^^ a faultf 

No fuolifh jealoufy ha» tau^t ; 

'Tis your own crime, open as ^, 

To your conviftion payet the way. 

Oh 1 might this ftratagem reg^itt 

Your love ! let me not ple^ In vaia 1 

Something to gratitude iii. due^ 

Have I not given all to yoq ?•' 

Tom ftar'd, lqok*d p^, then lA grea; haAe 
Slipp'd on his gown ; yet thwi a( la(l 
Spoke faintly, ai» 9xm^^ he ftoody, 
" I will, my dear, be v^ry go^" 

The happy DISAPPOINTMENT? 

A TALE. 

T N days of yore, when bellet and beaqx 
-^ Left mafquerades and puppet^ihows, 
Deferted ombre and baifet^ 
At Jonathan's to Iqueeze and fwcat; 

Wheit 
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When fprightly rakes forfook champaigii, - 

The pUy-houfe, and the meny main. 

Good mother Wybum and the ftews. 

To fmoke with broken, ftink widi Jews : 

In fine> when all the world run mad 

< A ftory not Icfs true than lad) ; 

l^cd Smart, a virtuous youth, well known 

To all this chafte and ibber town. 

Got every penny he could rally, 

Ta try his fortune in Change- Alley : 

In hafte to loll in coach and fix. 

Bought bulls and bears, play'd twenty tricks, 

Amongft his brother lunaticks. 

Tranfported at his firft fuccefs, 

A thoufand whims his fancy blefs, 

With fcenes of future happinefs. 

How frail are all our joys below I 

Mere daztling meteors, flafli and (how I 

Oh, Fortune I falfe deceitful whore I 

Caught in thy trap with thoufands more. 

He found his rhino funk and gone, 

Himfelf a bankrupt, and undone. 

Ned could not well digeft this change, 

Forc'd in the world at large to range ; 

With Babel's monarch tum'd to grafs. 

Would it not break an heart of brafs > 

'Tis vain to fob and hang the lip; 

One penny left, he buys a flip, 

At once his life and cares to lofe. 

Under his ear he fits the noofe* 
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n hook in an old wall he fpies, 

o that the fatal rope he ties : 

ike Curtius now, at one bold leap, 

e plung'd into the gaping deep; 
'or did He doubt in hell to find, 
)eaUngs more juft, and friends more kind. 
^s he began to twift and fprawl, 
The loofen'd ftoncs break from the wall j 
^own drops the rake upon the fpot, 
f^nd after him an earthen pot : 
Kneeling he rofe, and gaz'd around, 
And faw the crock lie on the ground ; 
Surpriz'd, aroaz'd, at this odd fight. 
Trembling, he broke it in a fright ; 
'VVhcn, lo ! at once came pouring forth 
Ingots, and pearls, and gems of worth. 
O'crjoyM with Fortune's kind bequeft, 

He took the birds, but left the neft ; 

And then, to fpy what might enfue. 

Into a neighbouring wood withdrew; 

Nor waited long. For foon he fees 

A tall black man fkulk through the trees ; 

He knew him by his ihuiHing pace. 

His thread-bare coat and hatchet face : 

And who the devil ihould it be. 

But fan£lify*d Sir Tjmothy ! ' 

His uncle by his mother's fide. 
His guardian, and his faithful guide* 
This driveling knight, with pockets full, 
And proud as any Great Moguli 

For 
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For his wiie condu£^ had been made 

DireAor of the jobbing trade : 

And had moll piouily drawn in 

Popr Ned and all his neaveft kin. 

The greedy fools laid out their gofid^ 

And bought the Tery Hotk he foU; 

Thus die kind knare conveyed th«ir pelf, 

"By bocus pocMSy tohimftlfj 

And, to fecure the fpoils he got, 

Form'd this contrivance of the pot. 

Here every night, and every mom. 

Devout as any monk new ihom. 

The proftrate hypocrite implores 

Juft heaven to blefs his hidden ilores ; 

But, when he faw dear nmmmon fiawn. 

The plundered hive, the hooey goae» 

Ko )ilted bully, no bilkM hac^. 

No thief when beadlee flay his back. 

No lofing rook, no carted wh«»e, '\ 

No faiknr when thtf bttlows roar, > 

With foch a grace e*tor curs^i and fwoxo* J 

Then, as he por'd upon ti^e ground. 

And tum'd his haggard eyes aiowid. 

The halter at his feet he fpy'd, 

« And is this all that '& left?** he ery'd : 

** Am I thus paid for all my cares, 

«« My le6hires, repetitions, prayers ? 

<< 'TIS well— there 's fbmething fav*<l a% leaft. 

If Welcome, thou fluthfbl, friendly gutft ^ 

«• If 
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*' If I rouft hang, now all h lef(i» 
*< *Tis cheaper at another's coftj 
<* To do it at my bwn expence, 
" Would be downright extravagance.*' 
Thus comforted, without a tcarj 
He fix'd the noofe beneath his fear, 
To the next bough the rope he ty'd. 
And moil heroically dy'd. 
Ned, who behind a fpreading tree. 
Beheld this tragi-comedy. 
With hearty curfes rung his knell. 
And bid him thus his lail farewel. 
« Was it not, uncle, very kind 
" In me, to leave the rope behind ? 
" A legacy fo well beilow'd, 
" For all the gratitude I owM. 
** Adieu, Sir Tim j by hearen's decree, 
** Soon may thy brethien follovv thee^ 
" In the fame glorious manner fwiilg, 
^ Without one friend to cut the ftring; 
* That hence rapacious knaves may know, 
*« Juftice is always fure, thottgh (low,** 

A PADLOCK FOR TitE MOUTHs 
A t A L E. 

JACK DIMPLE was a merry blade^ 
Young, amorous, ^xtty^ ohd #tll-mad^ i 
Difcreet ? — Hold, fir— nay, as I liVe, 
My friend, you 're too inqutfime? 

B \> DKcretion, 
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Difcretion, aU men muft agree. 

Is a moft ihimng quality. 

Which like leaf*gold maJces a great flicw. 

And thinly fpread £bts-off a beau. 

But, fir, to put you out of pain. 

Our younker had not half a grain, 

A leaky blab, raih, fatthlds, vain. 

The vifhories his eyes had won. 

As foon as e'er obtained, were known ; 

For trophies rear'd, the dpcd proclaim. 

Spoils hung on high expofe the dame. 

And love is facrific'd to fame. 

Such infolence the fex alarms. 

The female world is' up in arms ; 

Th^ outrageous Bacchanals combine. 

And brandifh*d tongues in concert join. 

Unhappy youth \ w^ere wilt thou go 

T' efcape fo terrible a foe? 

Seek flieltcr on the Libyan ihore. 

Where tigers and where lions roar > 

Sleep on the borders of the Nile, 

And truft the wiSy crocodile } 

"Tis vain to ihun a woman's hate. 

Heavy the blow, and fvreas fate* 

Phyllis appear'd among the crowd. 

But not fo talkative and loud. 

With filence and wkh cwre fi^ipceil 

The glowing vengeance in )ier bicaftj 

Refolv'd, by ftratagon and art. 

To make the iaucy villaia finart. * 
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The cunning baggage had prepared 

Pomatum 9 of the finefl lard, ' 

With ftrong aftringents mix'd the meis, 

Alom, and vitriol, ^ S. 

Arfenicky and bole. , But I want tim^ 

To turn all .Q|nncy into rhyme, 

'Twould make my di^on.too fublime. 

Her grandame this receipt had taught^ 

Which ^endo fyom Grand Cairo brought. 

An able ftyptick (as 'tis faid) 

To fodder a crack'd maidenhead. 

This ointment being duly made. 

The jilt upon her toilet laid : 

The fauntering cully foon appears. 

As ufual, vows, . protefts, and fweacs; 

Carelefs an opera tune he hums. 

Plunders her patch-box, breaks her combs. 

As up and down the monkey play'd. 

His hand upon the box he laid. 

The fatal box* • Pleas'd with her wiles, 

The treacherous Pandora fmiles. 

<« What 's this ?" cries Jack. « That box !'* f^d flie : 

<« Pomatum 5 whatclfefhouldit be?" 

But here 'tis fit myjcader knows 

•T-was March, when bluftering Boreas blows. 

Stem enemy to bellestand beaux. 

His lips were fore ; rough, pointed, lorn. 

The coral bridled like ,a thorn. • 

Pleas'd with 3 cvrc'^.h'-propasp 

Kor jealous of fo fair a foe, 

B b » The 
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The healing ointment thick he fyrmA, 
And every gaping cranny fed. 
His chops begin to glow and froaiv 
He ftrove to-fpeak, but, oh 1 wa& mqte^ 
Mute as a fifii, aU he couM ftraiay • 
Were fome horfe gutturak fbrc'td wilb payuu 
HW ftamps, he raves, he fobs, he fighs» 
The tears ran trickling from his eyes ; 
He thought but cooid not Ipeok a cusCr, 
His lips were drawn into a purfe. 
Madam no longer could contain, 
Triumphant joy burfts out amain $ 
She laughs, (he fcreams, the houib i& nue'd. 
Through all the ftreet th' affniv is blaa'd : 
In ihoals now all tbeneighbouis conie» 
Laugh out, and prefs into the room* 
Sir Harry Tandiy and his.hFide, 
Mifs Tulip deck'd in ail tier pnde % 
Wife Madam Froth, and widow Babble, 
Coquettes and ppuies<^ a mighty. mbble. 
So great a concourfe nc!cc was koovm 
At SmithfiQld» whea a monfiei; 's fhovm ;. 
When bears dance jiggs with comely mieni 
When witty Punch adorns the iceney 
Or frolick Pug plays Harlequin* 
la vain he drives to hide his head. 
In vain he cre^ behind the bed. 
Ferreted thence, expos'd to view. 
The crowd their clamorque ihout» rescw ; 
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A thoufand taunts, a thoaiand jeeit, 

Staik dumb, thti paffiire creature heart. 

No perjur'd villain nail'd on high. 

And pelted in the pHkny, 

His face befinear'd, liis eyei, hit chcpt^ 

With rotten eggs and turnip-tops. 

Was e'er fo maulM. Phyllis, at laft. 

To pay him for offences paft. 

With (heering malice In her face 

Thus fpoke, and gave the coup de grace s 

*' Lard ! how demure, and how precife 

** He looks f filence becomes the wife. 

** Vile tongue ! its nsafler to betray, 

*' But now the prifoner nmft obey, 

** I 've lock'd the door, aikd keep the key. 

<< Learn hence, what angry woman can, 

** When wrongM by that falfe traitor man ; 

** Who boafts our favours, foon or late, 

^ The treacherous blab ihall feel our hate." 

THE WISE BUILDER: 
A TALE. 

WISE Socrates had built a farm. 
Little, convenient, fnug, and warm. 
Secured from rain and wind : 
A gallant whifper'd in liis car, 
« Shall the great Socrates live here, 
« To this mean cell conhn'd?*' 

B b 3 ^* The 
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<• The furniture '• my chiefeft care," 
Rcply'd the fage j " here 's room to fpare» 

« Sweet fir, for I and you ; 
«' When this with faithful friends is fill'd> 
" An ampler poiace I fhall buiJd; 

« Till then, this cot muft do.'* 

The true Ufe of the LOOKING-GLASS: 
A TALE. 

npOM CAREFUL liad a fon and hcir^ 
-*- Exaft his ihape, genteel his air, 
Adonis was not half fo fair. 
But then, alas ! his daughter Jane 
W^s but fo-fo, a little plain. 
In mam's apartment, as one day 
The little romp and hoyden play,. 
Their faces in the glafsthey.view'd,- 
AVhich then upon her toilet ftood ; 
Where, as Narciflus-vatn, the boy- 
Beheld each rifing charm with joy ; 
•With partial eyes furvey'd himfelf,^ 
But for his fifter, poor brown elf^ 
On her the felf-enamour'd chit 
Was very laviHi of his wit. 
She bore, alas ! whatever fhe could. 
But 'twas too much for flefli and blood; 
What female ever had the grace 
To pardon fcandal on her face ? 

Difcon* 
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Difconfblate away (he flies, ' ^ 

And at her daddy's fett ihe lies } 

Sighs, fobs, and groans, c4ils to her aid. 

And tears, that readily obey'd ; 

Then aggravates the vile oflfence. 

Exerting all her eloquence : 

The caufe th' indulgent. father heard. 

And culprit fununon'd ibon appeared ^ 

Some tokens of remorfe he (how'd. 

And promised largely to be good* 

As both the lender father prrfs'd 

With equal ardour to his breaft. 

And fmiling kifsM, " Let there be peace," 

Said he; <* let broils and difcord ceafe : 

** Each day, my children, thus employ 

•* The faithful mirror? you, my boy> 

** Remember that no vice dilgrace 

" The gift of heaven, that beauteous face : 

'< And you, my girl, take fpecial care 

*• Your want of beauty to repair 

*< By virtue, which alone is fair.*' 
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Or, the Faithful* Minister, of State, 

ALong defcent, and noble blood. 
Is but a vain hnta£&c good, 
Unlefs with inbred virtues join*4» 
An honeftf brave^ and gpsmerous mind.' 

Bb4 AM 
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All that our ancefton haTe4Mi£r 

KattoiK relievMy and kutlta wo»| 

The trophies of eack bloody fieM, 

Can only then true honour y«14» 

When, like Argyll, mt icora to ome^ 

And pay that luftre they beftow } 

But, if, a mean degeneiate race. 

Slothful we funt, and ftack our pace^ 

Lag in the gioriousi courib 06 fitme, 

Their great atchievementa we dif^plaim* 

Some bold plebeian fooa ibali rife, • 

Stretch to the goal, suid win the priae. 

For, fince the forming hand of old, 

Caft all mankind in the laaae mold i 

Since no diftinguilh'd oian is bleft 

With finer porcelain tha« ^ reft j 

And iince in all the ruling mind 

Is of the fame celeftial kind ; 

Tis education flicws the way 

^ach latent beauty to- di^lay ; 

Each happy genius brings- to light, 

Conceal'd before in (hades of night t 

So diamonds from i^e gloomy, mine». 

Taught by the workman's hand to fliine. 

On Clue's ivory hqljo^ U|ae, 

Or grace the crown with brilliant rays* 

Merit obfcure fli^U naife ks head. 

Though dark ol^ru^Qiaig cbud« o*ec%raad j 

Heroes, as yet unfung, ft^U fight 

For Haves oppre&M^ and isjur^dxigjit} . 

. . AdJ 
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And able ftatefmen prtp the throne. 
To Battle- Abbey-Roll * unknown. 

Sha Abbas, with fupreme coramandi 
In Perfia reign'd, and blefs'd the land ; 
A mighty prince^ valiant, and wiSh, 
Expert, with fharp difcerning eyes. 
To find true virtue in difguiie. 
Hunting (it feems) was his delight. 
His joy by day, his dream by night t 
The fport of all the brave and bold, 
From Nimrod, who, in days of old. 
Made men as well as bcafts bis prey, 
To mightier George, whofe milder fway 
<?lad happy crowds with pride obey. 
In queft of his fieree favage foes. 
Before the fun the monarch rofe, 
The grizly lion to ^tgage. 
By baying dogs provok'd to rage ; 
In the dofe thicket to explore, 
And puih from thence the briftled boar: 
Or to purfue the dying deer. 
While deep-raouth'd hounds the vallies chear; 
And echo from repeating hills 
His heart with joy redoubled fills. 
Under a rock's projecting ihade, 
A ihepherd boy his feat had made, 

• A record which contained the names of the chief 
men that came over with the Conqueror. 

Happy 
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Happy as Croefus on his thxtmey 
The riches of the world his- own* 
Content on mortals here below. 
Is all that heaven can beftow. 
His crook and fcrip were by him laid, , 
Upon his oaten pipe he play'd j 
His flocks fecurely couch'd around. 
And feem'd to liften to the founds 
Returning from the chace one day. 
The king by chance had loft his way r 
Nor guards, nor nobles, now attend j 
3ut one young lord, his bofora friend. 
Now tir'd with labour, fpcnt with heat. 
They fought this plealant cool retreat j 
The boy leaped aftive from his feat. 
And, with a kind obliging grace, 
Oflfer'd the king unknown his place. 
The Perfian monarch, who fo late. 
Lord of the world, ruPd all in ftate j 
On cloth of gold and tiifue trod, , • 

Whole nations trembling at his nod $ 
With diamonds and with rubies crown'd. 
And girt with fawning flaves around; 
Behold him now : his canopy 
Th' impending rock, each ihrub, each tree. 
That grew upon its ihaggy brow, - ... ■ 
To their great prince obfervant boW | 
; Yield, a« in duty bound, their aid. 
And biefs him with a friendly ihade, 

V : Ol 
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On the bare flint, he fits alone, 
Andy oh ! would kings this troth but ovm^ 
The fafer, and the nobler throne t 
But where do I digrefs ? 'tis time 
To check this arrogance of rhyme* 
As the judicious monarch view'd 
The ftripling's air, nor bold nor rude. 
With native modefty fubdued; 
The bluih that glow'd in all its pride 
Then trembled on his cheeks and dyM. 
He grew inquifitive to trace 
What ibul dwelt in that lovely cafe i 
To every queftion, ferious, gay. 
The youth reply *d without delay; 
His anfwers for the moil part right,. 
And taking, if not apppfite : 
Unftudy'd, unafie£lcd fenfe, 
Mix'd with his native diffidence. 
The king was charmM with fuch a prize^ 
And flood with wonder in his eyes ; 
Commits his treafure to the care 
Of the young lord ; bids him not fpare 
For coft, or pains, t' ennch his breaft 
With all the learning of the £aft. 
He bow'd, obey'd, well-cloath*d, well-fed,, 
And with his patron's children bred j 
Still every day the youth improv'd,. 
By all a<t;nir'd, by all belov'd.. 

Now the firil curling down began 
To give the promife of a man -, 

To 
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To cooit he 's call'd, cnptoyM, and tfaia'd. 

In lower pofts, jtt ftill be gaxttM 

By candour, conitefyy and friOy 

The fubjeds love, the king's good-will. 

Employ'd in greater matters now, 

Ko flatteries, no bribes, could bow 

His ftubbcm ibvl ; true to his tmft. 

Firm, and inexorably |uft, * 

In judgement ripe, he foon becamt 

A Walpole, or a Walfingham ; 

And, wakeful for the public peace, 

Ko dragon guards the golden fleece 

With half that vigilance and care. 

His bufy ej^es kenn'd every where ; 

In each dark fcheme knew how to five. 

Though cunning Derviles contrive 

Their plots, difguisM with ihams and lies. 

And cloak'd with real perpmei. 

Now high in tank the peer is pfec*d. 

And Ali Beg with titles grae'd ; 

No bounds his mailer's bountieB know. 

Hit fweiling coffers ovcifltow . 

And he is puzzled to beft€»w; 

Perplex'd and lludious to contrive 

To whom, and how, not what to girej 

His pious frauds conceal the name. 

And ikreen the modeft man from fhartie* 

Who e'er would heavenly treafures raife, 

Muft grant the boD»y cfcape th* praifb. 
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3ut his immenfe and endM pan 

Vo private charities could drain : 

3n public works he fix'd hi« na^df 

The zealous friend of hasiam kind* 

-onvenient inns on each great road 

At his own proper cofts endowed. 

To weary caravan^jjfbrd 

Rcfrefhrtient, both at bed dad boavd. 

From Thames, the Tibwr, and the Rhine, 

Nations remote with Ali dime ^ 

In various tongues his boattty 's bleft,- 

While with furprise the ftranger gwell 

Does here on unbought dainties feaUl : 

See ftately palaces arife. 

And gilded domes invade the (kits. 

Say, Mufe, what lord!» inhabit here } 

Ker favourite eunudfy prince, nor peer ^ 

I'he poor, the laiM, the blind^^ tite (kk,. > 

The ideot, and the lunatick» 

He curbM each riverV ^veiling pnde^ 

O'er the re]u6bnt murmvnng tide 

From bank to bank kk bridges ftride. 

A thoufand-gi^cious dieeds weise don^ 

Bury'd in filence and unknown. 

At length, worn out with years and caccy 
Sha Abbas dyM ; left kis yoong hcic 
Sha Sefi, unexperienced, rmr» 
By his ftcrn father kept in awe ; 
To the feraglio's walls confia'd^ * . 

Barr'd ^om the coiiTerie of mankmd* 

Strange 
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•Stiange jealoufy f a ccitain mk^ 
To breed a tyrant and a fooL 
Still Ali was prime muuflcr. 
But had not much his mafter^s car; 
Walk'd on unfaithful, (lippeiy gioiuid. 
Till an occafion could be found 
To pick a quarrel ; then, no doubly 
As is the mode at court— turn out. 
Sha Sefi, among eunuchs bred. 
With them conversed, by them was led j 
Btordlefs, half-men ! in whafe falfc breafb. 
Nor joy, nor love, nor frien^ihipy refts. 
There fpight and pining f nvy dwell. 
And rage as in their native hell ; . 
For, confcious of their qwn di%racc 
Each excellence they would debafei 
And vent their fpleen on human racc^ 
This Ali found. Strange fcnfcltfs Uc« 
And inconfiftent calumnies 
They buz into the monarch!^ ears. 
And he believes all that he hears. 
** Great prince," faid they, ." Ali> your flav«— 
*< Whom we acknowledge wife and brave— 
<« Yet pardon us— we can't bwt fee 
<« His boundlefs pride and vanity : 
« His bridges triumph o'er eadi! tide, 
«* In their own channels taught to glide. 
** Each beggar, and eac^iazy drone, 
«* His fubjc6l, more than yours^ is grown: 

«« And 
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" And for a palace leaves his cell, 

*< Where Xerxes might be proud to dwell. 

" His inns for travellers provide, 

" Strangers are lifted on his fide : 

" In his own houfe how grand the fcene ! 

" Tiffues and velvets are too mean, 

«« Gold, jewels, pearls, unheard expence ! 

" Sufpefbd, bold, magnificence! 

*' Whence can this flood of riches flow ?' 

" Examine his accounts, you *I1 know : 

" Y our eye on your exchequer caft, 

«' Th€ fecret will come out at iaft." 

Ali next morn (for 'twas his way 
To rife before the dawn of day) 
Went early to the council-board, 
Proftrate on earth, his king ador'd. 
The king, with counteniaricc fevere, 
Look'd fternly on his miniftcr : 
*< Ali/' faid he, " I have been told, 
*« Great treafures, both in gems and gold> • 

** Were left,- and trufted to ybtfr care ; 
«* *Mong thefe, one gem e;Kceeding rare, 
** I long to view ; which was (they faid) 
*« A prefent from the fuhan made, 
*< The fineft that the world e'er faw, 
«« White, large, and fair, without a ffaw.'* 

Th' unblemilh''d Ali thus reply'd', 
<« Great fir! it cannot be deriy'd, 
*« *Tis brilliant, beautiful, and clear, 
<* The Great Mogwl has not it& pficn 

" Pleafe 
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•* Plca(e it your majedy, tdge 
** Into the treafury bek>w, 
•* You' 11 wonder at its piorcing rty, 
^ The fun gives not a naUer <iay.*' 

Together now they nil Mem^i 
Poor Ali had no other friendy 
But a foul faithful to its truft^ 
The Aire afylum of the juil. 
In proper dafles now are ften 
The diamonds hr^hty and emexakls greeft; 
PeailSy ruhiesy fapphires» nest appear^ 
Difpos'd in rows with niceft care. 
The king views all with cuiiotis eyes, 
Applauds with wonder and furpriae. 
Their order and peculiar gvMc, 
Each thing adapted ta its place ; 
The reft with envious kcif htbMt 
And ftumble upon bars of gold. 
Next, in an amber box* is Aown 
The nobleft jewel of the crown : 
« This, fir," faid he, «' believe ^our flarc^ 
<< Is the fine gem the fultan ga!ve{ 
^ Around it darts it» berime of K^t^ 
«* No comet e'er was half fa bright.** 
The king with joy the geni admsRf, 
Well-pleas'd, iii4 hntf-comne'd, lekim. 
«* Ali," faid he, « wkft y^ I din^i 
** Your furniture, I *m told, is Gau^^*^ 
Wife Ali, for this invour ftow*d. 
Humbly with loweitiifaBlBiDs bam^d^ 
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At All's houfe now every hand 
Is bufy, at their lord's command ; 
Where at th' appointed hour refort 
The king and all his fplendid court. . 

All came forth his prince to meet» 
And, lowly bowing, kifs'd his feet. 
On all his compliments beftows. 
Civil alike to friends and foes. 
The king, impatient to behold 
His furniture of gems and gold. 
From room to room the chace purfued. 
With curious eyes each comer view'd, 
Ranfack'd th' apartments o'er and o'er. 
Each clofet fearch'd, unlock'd each door; 
But all he found was plain and coarfe. 
The meaneft Perfian fcarce had worfe : 
Theie Ali for convenience bought. 
Nor for expeniive trifles fought. • 

One door a prying eunuch fpy'd. 
With bars and locks well fortify'd. 
And now, fecure to find the prize, 
ShewM it the king with joyful eyes. 
*' Ali," faid he, " that citadel, 
*« Is flrong, and barricadoed well ? 
" What have you there r" Ali reply 'd, 
« Oh, fir, there 's lodg'd my ^rcateft pride; 
*« There are the gems I value moft, 
*« And all the treafures I can boatt." 

All now Gonvinc'd of his difgrace, 
Tliumph appeared in every face. 

C € The 



] 



jSft SOMERVILE'S P O £ M S. 

Tfae monarch dovbced now no mofe; 

The keys are broogfat, onlockM tfae door, 

When» lot upon the wall appear 

His (hepherd's weeds hung up widi care, 

Kor crook nor fcrip was wanting these ; 

Nor pipe that tun'd his humhle layB» 

Sweet folace of his better days ! 

Then, bowing ]ow, he touch'd his breaft. 

And thus the wondering king addieft r 

** Great Prince I your Ali is your flare, 

** To you belong whate'ef I have; 

•« Goods, houfe> are yours, nay yours this head, 

** For fpeak ^e word, and I am dead : 

" Thefc moveables, and thcfe alone, 

" I may with juftice call my own. 

*• Your royal fire. Abbas the Great, 

" Whom nations proftrate at his feet 

" On earth ador*d ; whofc foul at reft, 

" In paradife a welcome gueft, 

** ♦ Enjoys its full, in fragrant bowers, 

«< Or wantons upon beds of flowers, 

«' While the pure ftream, in living rills, 

*• From rocks of adamant diftifs, 

*' And biack-ey'd nymphs attend his noi^ 

** Fair daughters of that bicfl: abode : 

*' By his command, I left the plain, 

<< An humble, but contented Twain. 



* Such is the Pamdife the Tuiks tSBj^. 

« 18or 
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^ Nor ibught I wealth, nor power, nor places 
** All tlteie were wmg to bis grace ; 
'' ^Tvras his mere bounty made me greats 
** And fixM me here^ in this high feat, 
«* The mark of envy. Much he gave, 
'♦ But yet of nought deprived his ilave : 
*« He touched not thefe* Alas ! whofe ipite, 
•« Whofe avarice, would thefe excite ? 
" My old, hereditary right f 
** Grant me but thefe^ Great Prince, once more, 
•* Grant me the pleafure to^ be poor, 
•* Thisfcrip, thefe homely weeds, I 'II wear* 
** The bleating flocks ihall be my care; 
*' Th' employ that did my youth engage^ 
** Shall be the comfort of my age.** 
The king, amazM at £iicb a (conk 
Of riches, in a Ihepherd bom ; 
** How foars that foul,'' faid he» ** above 
*• The courtier*^s hate, or monarch's love 1 
** No power fuch virtue can efiace, 
** No jealous malice ihall di%race.^ 
** Wealth, grandeur, ponif« are a men 6luE&l»< 
^ But this is to be tnuly gseat.*' 
While tears ran trickling diown his faeei, 
He clafpM him in a clofe erejbrace; 
Then causM himfel£ to be uodreft,. 
And cloath*d him in itt& royal veft t 
The greateft honour he:c<MJid give» 
Or Fci^an fubjeftt can leceWe. 

C c * THE 
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THE SWEET-SCENTED MISER. ' 

npELL me, my noble generous friend, 
•*■ With what defign, and to what end. 
Do greedy fools heap up with care 
That pelf, which they wjant heart to (hare ? 
What other pleafure can they know. 
But to enjoy, or to beiiow ? • 
A£ls of benevolence and love 
Give us a tafle of heaven above ; 
We imitate th* immortal powers, 
Whofe fun-fhine, and whofe kindly ihowers, 
Refrefh the poor and barren ground. 
And plant a Paradife around : 
But this mean, fneaking avarice, 
Is a co]le6tion of all vice. 
Where this foul weed but taints the place. 
Nor virtue grows, nor worth, nor grace ; 
The foul a defert wafie remains. 
And ghaftly defolation reigns. 
But where will thefe grave morals tend ? 
Pardon my zeal, dear courteous friend; 
The province of my humbler vein. 
Is not to preach, but entertain. 

Gripe, from the cradle to the grave. 
Was good for nothing, but to- fave 5 
Mammon his God, to him alone 
He bow'd, and his Ihort creed was known : 

On 
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On his thumb-nail it might.be wrote, 
** A penny fav'd 's a penny got." 
This rich poor man was jogging dowH, 
Once on a time, from London town j 
With him his fon, a handy lad, 
To drefs his daddy— or hia pad : 
Among his dealers he had been. 
And all their ready calh fwept clean* 
Gripe, to fave charges on the road. 
At each good houfe crammed in a load; 
With boil'd and roaft his belly fill'd. 
And greedily each tankard fwiU'd : 
How favoury, how fweat the meat I 
How good the drink when others treat ! 
Now on the road Gripe trots behind. 
For weighty reafons (as, you *11 find) t 
The boy ibon long'd to take a whet. 
His horfe at each iign made a let. 
And he fpurr'd on with great regret. 
This the old man obferv*d with jain, 
" Ah ! fon," faid he, " the way to gain 
" Wealth (pur chief good) is to abilaui j 
<* Check each expenfive appetite, 
<< And make the moft of every tnite ; 
« Coniider well, my thild^ O think 
« What numbers are.uadone by drink t 
<' Hopeful young men \ who might be great, 
" Die well, and leave a large eftate ; 
<< But, by lewd comrades. led ailray, 
u Guazling, throw all their means away* 

c c a «f T" - 
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** Tom Dafli, of pnts acute and rare, 
** Can fjplit a fnidion to a hair; 
*< Knows WiDgate betttr than lits cneed, 
** Cao draw firong ale, or a we^ deed ; 
« By precedents a bond can write, 
*' Or an indenture tripartite ; 
" Can meafure land, pafture, or wood, 
, ^' Yet never purchasM half a rood. 
*' Whom all thefe liberal arts adom, 
*' Is he not rich ? as flieep new fhorn 1 
** The reaibn need not far be ibught, 
*' For three pence gain'd, be (pends a groat. 
« There 's Billy Blowlb, that merry frflow, 
** So wondrous witty when he *8 mellow j 
*' Ale and munduogus, in delpbe 
*« Of nature, make the clown polite. 
« When tho{e rich fteams duifc his dull head, 
*' What flowers flioot up in that hot-bed f 
•* His jefts, when fogs his trmptes flirowd^ 
*' Like the fun buiftiag through » cloud, 
*^ Blaze out, and dazele all the crowd : 
** They laugh, each wag 's exceeding gay, 
** While he, poor ninny t jokes away 
** By night, whate'er he gees by day* 
** To thefe examples I might add^ 
" A fquire or two, troth full as bad $ 
** Who, doom'd by heai^vn for their fias, 
«« Mind nothing but their Qipperfcins J 
" But thefe, at this time, fliall ftdfSce^ 
*« Be faving, boy, that n, be wife.'* • 






Now, 
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Now, Mule, come bold th^ nofe, and tell 
What doleful accident befel ; 
His horie fet hard, an antient hack» 
That twice ten years carry'd a pack. 
But fuch a cargo ne'er before j 
He had him cheap, and kept him poor | 
His bowels fluft with too much meat. 
He fat uneafy in his feat, 
And riggled often to and fro, 
With painful gripings gnaw'd below. 
His diftance yet in hope to gain, 
For the next inn he fpurs amain 5 
In haile alights, and fkuds away, 
But time and tide for no man ftay. 
No means can fave wliom heaveh has curft. 
For out th' impetuous torrent burft. 
Struck dumb, aghaA at firll he ftood. 
And fcratch'd his head in penfive mood : 
But, wifely judging 'twas in vain 
To make an outcry, and complain^ 
Of a bad bai^ain made the beft. 
And luird his troubled foul to reft. 
Back he retum'd with rueful face. 
And ihuffied through the houfe apace ; . 
My landlady Screams out in hafte, 
« Old gentlemfan, hol^where fo faft ? 
" Before you go, pray pay your (hot, 
** This young man here has drunk a pot.** 

«« A pot 1" faid Gripe 5 " oh, the young rogue * 
" Ah, ruinous, expeiifive dog i*' 

C c 4 And, 
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And, muttering curies in his ear, 
L4x>k'd like a witch with heliiih Iceri 
But, finding 'twas in Tain to fiet^ 
PuII'd out his catikin, p^d the debt. 
This point adjufted, on they fare* 
Ambrofial fweets perfume the air t 
The younkcTy by the fragrant fcent. 
Perceiving now how matters went, 
I<augh'd inwardly, could fcarce contain^ 
And kept his countenance with pain. 
At lail he cries, ** Now, fir, an't pleafe, 
" I hope you 're better, and at eafe*** 
•• Better, you booby '.—'tis all out" — 
«* What 's out ?" faid he. « You drunken loul ? 
** All in my trowfers— well— no matter— 
"Not great — ^th* expence of foap and watery 
" This charge — ^if times are not too hard^ 
** By management may be repaired : 
" But, oh ! that damn'd confounded pot ! 
** Extravagant, audacious fot; 
** This, this indeed, my foul does grieve, 
*• There *s two-pence loft without retrieve P* 



THE INCURIOUS B E N C H R R. 

A T Jenny Mannas, wheie heroes meet» 
•^^ And lay their laurels at her feet ; 
The modem PalJas, at wlwfe ihrine 
They bow, and by whofe aid they dine : 

Colonel 
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Colonel Brocade among the reft 
Was every day a welcome gueft. 
One night as careleiHy he flood, 

Chearing his reins before the fire, 
(So every true-bom Briton fhould) 

Like that, he chaf M, and fum'd, with ire, 
** Jenny," faid he, « 'tis very hard, 
" That no man's honour can be fpar'd j 
'* If I but fup with Lady Dutchefs, 
*• Or play a game at ombre, fuch is 
** The malice of the world, 'tis faid, 
'< Although hift Grace lay drunk in bed, 
** 'Twas I that caus'd his aching head» 
" If Madam J>oodle would be witty, 
** And I am fummonM to the city, 
** To play at blind-man's-buflF, or fa, 
*' What won't fuch helliih malice do ? 
«« If I but catch her in a comer, 
<* Humph— 'tis, Yourfervant, Colonel Homer : 
*« But rot the (heering fops, if e'er 
«« I prove it,' it ihall coft them dear j 
*< I fwear by this dead^doing blade, 
** Dreadful examples fhall be made ; 
** What— can't they drink bohea and cream, 
«« But (d — n them) I muft be their theme ? 
« Other mens bufinefs let alone, 
«« Why fliould not coxcombs mind their owh ?'* 

As thus he rav'd with all his might 
(How infecure from Fortune's fpight, 
Alas ! is every mortal wight I) 



} 
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To (hew his antient fyletn to Man, 
Fierce Vulcan caught him by the a— 
Stuck to his ikxits, infatiate rariet \ 
And fed with pleafure on the fcarlct* 
' Hard by, and in the comer, £ite 
A Bencher graTe» with look fedate^ 
Smoking his pipe, warm at a toaft. 
And reading over laft week's pofti 
He faw the foe the fort invade. 
And foon fmelt out the breach he made : 
B«t not a word^a little fly 
He look'd, 'tis true, and from each eye 
A ilde-long glance fometimes he fent» 
To bring him newsi and watch th' event* 
At length, upon that tender part 

Where honour lodges (as of old 

Authentic Hudibras has told) 
The bluiiering colonel felt a (mart. 
Sore griev'd fdr his affronted bum, 
Friik'd, fkip'd, and bounc'd about the room ; 
Then turning (hort, " 2^unds» fir P* he cries-* 
** Pox on him, had the fool no eyes I 
<< What ! let a man be burnt alive l" 

" I am not^ fir, inquifitive" 
( Reply 'd Sir Gravity) " to knoW 
<* Whatever your Honour '$ pleas'd to do| 
** If you will burh jroiir tail to tindert 
** Pray what have I to do to hinder ? 
« Other mens bufinefs let alone, 
<« Why (hould not coxcombs mind their ovn r " 

Then, 
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Then, knocking out hi« pipe with tare. 
Laid down his penny at the bar i 
And, wrapping round his frierc futtout. 
Took up his crab-tBec, and walk'd out. 

THE BUSY INDOLENT: 
A TALE. 

JACK CARELESS was a man of parts, 
Well-lkiird in the politer arts, 
With judgement read, with humour writ» 
Among his friends paft for a wit : 
But lov'"d his eafe more than his meat, ^ 

And wonderM knaves could toil and cheat, r 

T' cxpofc themfelvcs by being great, ^ 

At no levees the fuppUant bow'd j 
Nor courted for their votes the crdwd« 
Nor riches nor prefcnnent fought, 
Did what he pleas'd, fpoke what he thought. 
Content within due bounds to live. 
And what he could riot fpend, to give : 
Would whiff his pipe o'er nappy ale^ 
And joke, and pun, and tell his talei 
Reform the ftate, lay do«m the law. 
And talk of lords he never iaw > 
Fight Malborough*« battles o'er agwn. 
And pufli the French on Blenheim's plain i 
Pifcourfe of Paris, Naples, Rome, 
Thoueh he had nev^ fti»** from honle i 
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*Tis true he travcl'd with great carc> 
The tour of Europe— in fats chair. 
Was loth to part without his load. 
Or move till morning peep'd abroad. 

One day this honcft, idle rake. 
Nor quite afleep, nor well awake. 
Was lolling in his elbow-chair. 
And building callles in the air. 
His nipperkin (the port was good) 
Half empty at his elbow ftood. 
When a ftrange noife oflfends his ear. 
The din increased as it came near. 
And in his yard at laft he view'd 
Of farmers a great multitude ; 
Who that day, walking of their rounds^ 
Had difagreed about their bounds ; 
And fure the difference muft be wide. 
Where each does for himfelf decide. 
VoUies of oaths in vain they fwear, 
Which burft like guiltlefs bombs in air ; . 
And, " Thou *rt a knave I" and, " Thou 'rt an oaf V 
Is banded round' with truth enough. 
At length they mutually agree. 
His worihip Ihould be referee. 
Which courteous Jack confents to be : 
Though for himfelf he would not budge. 
Yet for his friends an arrant drudge's 
A confciencc "of this point he made, . 
With pleafure readily obeyM, 
And fhot like lightning to tlitir aid* 

The 
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The farmers, fummon'd to his room, 

Bowing with awkward reverence come* 

In his great chairhis worihip fate, 

A grave and able magiftrate : 

Siience proclaim'd, each clack was laid. 

And flippant tongues with pain obey*d. 

In a fliort fpeech, he firft computes 

The vaft expence of law- difputes. 

And everlafting chancery-fuits. 

With zeal and warmth he railly'd then 

Pack*d juries, iheriflfs, tales-men ; 

And recommended in the dofe, 

Good-neighbourhood, peace, and repofe« 

Next weigh*d with care each man's pretence, 

Perus'd records, heard evidence, 
Obferv'd, reply'd, hit every blot, 
UnravePd every Gordian knot j 
With great aftivity and parts. 
Informed their judgements, won their hearts : 
And, without fees,^ or time mifpent. 
By ftrength of ale and argument, 
Difpatch'd them home, friends and content* 

Trufty, who at his elbow fate. 
And with furprize heard the debate, 
Aftoniih'd, could not but admire 
His ft range dexterity and fire ; 
His wife difcemment and good fenfe. 
His quicknefs, eafe, and eloquence. 
" Lord ! fir," faid he, "I can't but chide.: 
<( What ufeful talents do you hide i 

« In 
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** In half an hour y«Ni hare done morr 
*^ Than Puzzle can in half a fcorev 
•* With all the przGtkt of the courts^ 
«« Hit cafes, precedent*, reports." 

Jack with a fmik reply*d, " ■Tis tnicy ') 

«« This may fecm odd, my friend, to you, > 

** But give me not more than my doe. -^ 

*« No hungry judge nods o^er the laws,. 
<< But haftens to decide the cattle t 
^ Who hands the oar, and drags the chaia, 
« Will ftrogglc to be free again. 
•< So lazy men and indolent, 
^ With cares opprefs*d, and bufinefs fpen^ 
" Exert their utmoft powers and Ml, 
« Work hard j for what ? Why, to fit ftili* 
«« They toil, they fweat, they want no fee,» 
«« For ev*n (loth prompts to in^hiftry^' 
« Therefore, my friend, I fieely own 
<« All this addrtfs X now have Aff^m, 
«« Is mere impatience, »a# no more,. 
** To lounge and loiter as Wtoe » 
«« Life is a^paa, the world an in»— 
«< Here, firrah, t^ other nippeikia."^ 

THE YEOMAN &F KENT?: 
A T A h E. 

ATeoman bold (f^ippofe of Kent) 
Liv^d on his own, aiKl paid no nmt ^ \ 

Manur'd his own paternal lan^. 
Had always money at command^ 

To 
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To purchafe bargains, or t© lend, 

T» improve his flock, or help a friend : 

At Creffy and PoiiHcrs, of old, 

His anceftors were bow-men bold 5 

Whofe good yew-bows, and fincws flrong. 

Drew arrows of a cloth-yard long i 

For England's glory, flrew^d the plain 

With barons, counts, and princes ilain» 

Belov'd by all the neighbourhood. 

For his delight was doing good t 

At every mart his word a law. 

Kept all the ihufHing knaves in awe. 

How jiift is heaven, and how true. 

To give to fuch defert its .due ! 

^Tis in authentic legends faid. 

Two twins at once had bleft'd his bed i 

Frank was the eldeft, but the other 

Was honeil Numps, his younger bpothei; 

That, with a face efieminate^ 

And ihape too fine and delicate^ 

Took after his fond mother- Kate, 

A Franklin's daughter* Numps was vough> 

No heart of oak was half fo tough, 

And true as fteel, to cuff, or kick» 

Or play a bout at double-ftick, 

Who but friend Numps ? While Frsnk's delight 

"Was more (they fay) to dance, than fight; 

At Whitfon-ales king of the May, 

Among the maids, briik, frolicf gay> 

He tript it on each holyday. 

Their 
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Their genius diflTerent^ Frank would roam 
To town ; but Numps, he ftaid at home. 
The youth was forward, apt to leam^ 
Could foon an honed living earn ; 
Good company would always keep. 
Was known to Falftaff in Eaft-cheap ; 
Threw many a merry main, could bully. 
And put the do£):or on his cully $ 
Ply*d hard his work, had learnt the way. 
To watch all night, and deep all day. 
Flufli'd with fuccefs, new rigg'd, and clean. 
Polite his air, genteel his mien : 
Accomplilh*d thus in every part. 
He won a buxom widow's heart. 
Her fortune narrow ; and too wide, ; 
Alas 1 lay her concerns, her pride : 
Great as a dutchefs, (he would fcom 
Mean fare, ^ gentlewoman born ; 
Poor and expenfive ! on my life 
'Twas but the devil of a wife. 
Yet Frank, with what he Von by night, 
A while liv'd tolerably ^ight ; . 
And rpoufe, who fometimes fate till morn 
At cribbidge, made a good return. 
While thus they iiv*d from hand to mouth, , 
She laid a bantling to the youth 5 - 
But whether 'twas his own or nq, 
My authors don't pretend to know. 
His charge enhanc'd, *tis alio true 
A' lying-in 's expenfive too, 
. * ■ In 
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In cradles, whittles^ fffk^^botvls, Isck, 
Whatever the wanton goffl]fy$ lack 1 
While fcandal thick as hail-fliot flies, 
Till peaceful bumpers feal their eyes, 
Frank decm*d it pnidcuf fo retire, 
And vifit the good roan bis fire ; 
In the (lage coach he fea^ hiimrelf. 
Loaded with madam and her elf; 
In her right hand the coral placed. 
Her lap a China orange grac*il: 
Pap for the babe was not forgot j 
And lullaby's melodious note^ 
That warbled in his ears afl day, 
Shorten'd the rugged, tedibus way, 

Frank, to the manfion-houfe now comfy 
Rejoic'd to find hinafelf ax home ; 
Neighbours around, and coulbs went 
By fcores, to pay their compliment. 
The good old man was kitf^y 'tis true^ 
But yet' a Iktie fhoek'd, to view 
A fquire fo fine, a %ht fo new^« 
But above all, the-lady fair 
Was pink'd, and dieck'd beyond compare^ 
Scarce a fhrieve's wife at aA af!ize 
Was drefs'd fo fine, fo n^l^df her eyes : 
And matter too in- ail his pride. 
His filver rattle by his fide. 
Would (hake it oft, then fhrilly fcream, 
Afore noify than the yeoman's team ; 
With taifels and with plumes made prot]d> 
While jingling bells ring out aloud. 
D d 



40* SOMERVIL£»S POEMS. 

The good old cUmey rsvifli'd oaNrig^ 

Ev'n doated on fo gay a fight i 

Her Frank, as glorious as the morn ; 

Poor Numps was look'd upon with (cornw 

With other eyes the yeoman iage 
Beheld each youth ; nought could engage 
His wary and difcerning hearty 
But fterling worth and true defert. 
At laft, he could noionger b^r 
Such ftrange fophifticated ware ; 
He cries (enragM at this odd fcene) 
** What can this fooliih coxcomb mean> 
** Who, like a pedlar with his pack, 
** Carries his riches on his back ? 
** Soon ihalL this blockhead fink my rents, 
** And alienate my tenements^ 
« Which long have fiood in good repair,. 
" Nor funk, norrofe, from heir to heir $ 
*' Still the fame rent without advance, 
<< Since the Black Prince firft conquered Frances 
" But now, alas ! all pAuftbe loft, 
<< And all my prudent pn>je6b croft* 
<< Brave honeft race 1 IsitthustheA 
«< We dwindle into gentlemen? 
** But I '11 prevent this foul difgrace, 
" This butterfly from hence I '11 chace." 

He faddles Ball without delay. 
To London town dire6ts his wayj 
There at the Heralds Office he ^ 

Took out his coat, and paid his fee, > 

And had it cheap, as wits agree. J 

A lioa 
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A lion rampanty £tovx and able^ 

Argent the field, die border fable { 

Ths gay efcutcbeon look'd as fine. 

As any new-daub'd country iign. 

Thus having done what he decreed. 

Home he returns with all his fpeed : 

** Here, fon," faid he, *• fince you will be 

*' A gentleman in ^ight of me $ 

*« Here, fir, this gorgeous bauble take, 

** How well it will become a rake ! 

** Be what you feem ! this is your Iharei 

** But honed N'umps fhall be my h^ir^ 

«* To him I '11 leave my whole eftatc, 

** Left my brave race degenerate.'* 

THE HAPPY LUNATIC K: 

To Doaor M— — . A TALE. 

•^TTHEN faints were cheap in good Nol's reign, 
^^ As finners now in Drury-Lanej 
Wrapt up in myftcries profound, 
A faint perceiv'd his head turn round ; 
Whether the fweet and fdvoury wind. 
That ihould have been difcharg'd behind. 
For want of vent had upward fled. 
And feiz'd the fbrtrefs of his head { 
Ye fage philofophers, debate : 
I folve no problems intricate. 
That he was mad, to me is ckar, 
Elfc why ihould he, whofe nicer ear 
Could never bear church-mufick here, 

D d 2 Dr*- 
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Dream that he heard th^ Ucft abore* 

Chanting in hymns of joy utd iovc ? 

Organs themfelves, wbiah mbti of yore 

The muiick of the fcarlet whore^ 

Are now with tranfjkat hfnid. In fine, 

BaviihM with harmony filYiHQ, 

All earthly hieffings he defies. 

The gueft and favourite of the fides. 

At lafl, his too officious fnends 

The de6bor call» and he attends : 

The patient c\irM/ demands his fee. 

•• Curfe on thy farting pills and thc«," 

Rcply'd the faint : ** ah I to ray coft 

" I 'm cur'd : but where 's the heaven I lolW 

** Go, vile deceiver, get thee hence, 

«* Who *d barter P«radi(e for fenfel" 

Ev'n Co Bemifs'd (thjtt is, poffefl). 
With raptures firM, and more than bleft j 
In pompous epick, powering odes^ 
I ftrut with heroes, feaft with gods { 
Enjoy by turns the tuneful quire. 
For me they touch each golden lyre* 
Happy delufion ! kind deceit 1 
Till you, my friend, Kveal the cheat f 
Your eye fevere, traces each fajolc', 
Each fwelling word* each tinftl ti^ou^* 
Cur'd of my frenzy, I dcfpifc 
Such trifles, ftript of their difguifis. 
Convinced, and miferably wife* 
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